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WOLFERT'S llOOST. 



About five-aDct- twenty miles from the ancient and renoi,Tned city 
of Manhattan, formeily called New-Amsterdam, and vulgarly 
oalled New-York, on the eastern hank of that espanaioa of the 
Hudson, known among Batch mariners of yore, as the Tappan 
Zee, feeing in fact the great Mediterranean Sea of the New- 
Netherlands, stands a little old-fashioned stone n 
up of gable-ends, and as full of angles and < 
cooked hat. It is swd, in fact, to have been modelled after the 
cooked hat of Peter the Headstrong, as the Escurial was modelled 
after the gridiron of the blessed St, Lawrence, Though but of 
small dimensions, yet, like many small people, it is of mighty 
spirit, and valneB itself greatly on its antiquity, being one of the 
oldest edifices, for its size, in the whole country. It claims to he 
an ancient seat of empire, I may rather eay an empire in itself, 
and like all empires, great and small, has had its grand historical 
epochs. In speaking of this donghty and valorous little pile, I 
shall call it hy its usual appellation of " The Eoost ; " though 
that is a name given to it in modem days, since it became the 
abode of the white man. 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



10 WOLFERTS ROOST. 

Ita origin, in truth, dates far hack in tliat remote region com- 
monly ealled the fahulous age, in which vulgar fact hccomes mjs- 
tifiecl, and tinted up with delectabie fiction. The eastern shore 
of the Tappan Sea was inhabited in those days hy an unsophisti- 
cated race, existing in all the simplicity of nature ; that is to say, 
they lived ty hunting and fishing, and recreated themaelTes occa- 
sionally with a little tomahawking and scalping; Each stream 
that flows down from the hills into the Hudson, had ita petty 
sachem, who i-uled over a hand's breadth of forest on either side, 
and had his seat of government at its mouth. The chieftain who 
raled at the Boost, was not merely a gi-eat warrior, bnt a medi- 
oine-man, or prophet, or conjurer, for they all mean the same 
thing in Indian parlance. Of his fighting propensities, evidences 
still remain, in various arrow-heads of flint, and stone hattle-ases, 
occasionally digged up about the Koost : of his wizard powers, 
we have a token in a spring which wells up at the foot of the bank, 
on the very margin of the river, which, it is said, was gifted hy 
him with rejuvenating powers, something like the renowned Foun- 
tain, of Youth in the Floridas, so anxiously but vainly sought after 
hy the veteran Ponce de Leon. This story, however, is stoutly 
contradicted by an old Dutch matter-of-fiict tradition, which de- 
clares that the spring in question was smuggled over from Holland 
in & chm-n, by Femmetie Van Blarcom, wife of Uooaen Garret 
Van Blarcom, one of the first settlers, and that she took it up by 
night, unknown to her husband, from beside their farm-house near 
Eotterdam ; being sure slie should find no water equal to it in 
the new country — and she was right. 

The wizard sachem had a great passion for discussing territo- 
rial questions, and settling boundary lines, in other words, he had 
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tte spirit of annexation ; tliiB kept him in oontiaual feud with the 
neighboring sachems, each of whom stood up stoutly for his hand- 
breadth of teiTitorj; so that there la not a petty stream nor 
ragged hill in the neighborhood, that has not been the subject of 
long talks and hard battles. The sacLem, however, as has been 
observed, was a medieine-man, as well as warrior, and vindicated 
Lis claims hy arts as well as arms ; so that, by dint of a little 
haid lighting here, aad hoeus poena (or diplomacy) there, he mau- 
aged to extend his boundary line from field to field and stream to 
streim, until it brought him into collisioa with the powerful 
Biehtm of &ing Siag,* Many were the sharp confiicts between 
these ii^al (.hieftains for the sovereignty of a winding valley, a 
favorite hmitlng ground watered by a beautiful stream called the 
Poeantico, Many were the ambuscades, surprisals, and deadly 
onslaughts that took place among its fastnesses, of which it grieves 
me much that I cannot pursue the details, for the gratification of 
those gentle but bloody-minded readers, of both sexes, who 
delight in the lomanceof the tomahawk and soalping-knife. Suf- 
fice it to say that the wizard chieftain was at length victorious, 
though hi« victiiy 11 attributed, iu Indian tradition, to a great 
inedi(.me, or ehaim, ly whicli he laid the sachem of Sing-Sing 
and his wiriiois asleep among the rooks and recesses of the val- 
ley where they lemain asleep to the present day, with their bows 
and war clubs beside them. This was the origin of that potent 

* Aeoiiuptiou of tlie Old Indian ranie, 0-ein-sing. Some have rendered 
it, O-sin-song, or 0-siug-song; in token of its being a great market town; 
where any thing may La Iiad fop a mere song. Ita preaeut melodious alter- 
ation to Sing Sing is said to liave been made in complim.ent to a Yankee eiiig- 
ing-mastur, wlio tanght tlic inlmbitants tlie art of singing tlivoiigli the nose. 
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12 WOUERTS ROOST. 

and drowsy spoil, ■which still prevails over the valley of the Pocan- 
tieo, and which has gained it the well-merited appellation of Sleepy 
Hollow. Often, in secluded and quiet parts of that valley, where 
the stream is overhung by dark woods and rocks, the ploughman, 
on Borne calm and sunny day, as lie shouts to his osen, is sur- 
prised at hearing faint shouts from the hill-sides in reply ; being, 
it is said, the spoil-hound warriors, who half start from their 
rooky couches and gi-asp their weapons, but sink to sleep again. 

The conquest of the Pocantieo was the last triumph of the 
wizard sachem. Notwithstanding all his medicines and charms, 
he fell in battle, in attempting to extend his boundary line to tlie 
east, so as to take in the Kttle wild valley of the Sprain, and his 
grave is still shown, near the banks of that pastoral stream. He 
left, however, a great empu-e to his successors, estending along 
the Tappan Sea, from Tonkers quite to Sleepy Hollow, and known 
in old records and maps by the Indian name of Wicquaes-Keck, 

The wizard Sachem was succeeded hy a line of chiefs of whom 
nothing remarkable remains on record. One of them was the 
very individual on whom master Hendrick Hudson and his mate 
Robert Juet made that sage esperiment gravely recorded hy the 
latter, in the narrative of the discovery. 

" Our master and his mate detei-mined to try some of the 
cheefe men of the country, whether they had any treacherie in 
them. So they took them down into the cabin, and gave them 
so much wine and aqua vitse, that they were all very merrie ; one 
of them had his wife ■with him, which sate so modestly as any of 
our countrywomen would do in a strange place. In the end, one 
of them was drunke ; and that was strange to them, for they 
could not toll how to take it."* 

* Sec Juet'e .ToHriml, Piirolms' Pilgrims. 
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How fai miatei Hendnck Hudson and his worthy mate car- 
ried f hfcir experiment witt the sachem s wife, is not recorded, nei- 
thi,r does the imi\ us Robert Tuet make any mention of the after 
conspquonceB of th 8 grind moral test tradition, however, affirms 
that the sachem on lanlmg, gave hia modest spouse a hearty rib- 
loastm^ accoiding t j the connubial discipline of the ahoriginala ; 
it fdrthei affinuB th U he remained % hard drinker to the day of 
h s dpath tiadmg awiy all his lands, acre by acre, for aqua yitse ; 
by which meius the lloost and all its domains, from Yockera to 
feleepy Hollow came m the icgulir course of trade, and by right 
of puithase into the po^t^csaicn of the Dutclimen. 

Till, worth; government ot the New Netherlaiids was not Buf- 
feted to enjoy tliia giand acquisition unmolested. In the year 
lb54 the losel Yinkees of Connecticut, those swapping, bargain- 
mg squatting enemies of the Manhittoes, made a daring inroad 
into thit neighhoihood and foanded a eoloay called Westchester, 
or, as the ancient Dutch recoids term it. Vest Dorp, in tho right 
of one Thjmas Pell who pretended to have purchased tJie whole 
surrounding country of the Indian'*, and stood ready to argue 
then claims befire any tiibunal t Christendom. 

This happened duimg the chwalrons reign of Peter Stuyve- 
sant and lOused the ire of that gunpowder old hero. Without 
waiting to discuss claims ai d titles he pounced at once upon the 
nest ot nefanous s^juittirs, airied off twenty-five of them in 
chaii B tc the Mantattoes nor did he stay hia hand, nor give rest 
to his wooden leg until he bad driven the rest of the Yankees 
back iiit> Connect cut or obliged them to acknowledge allegiance 
to their High Mightinesses In revenge, however, they intro- 
du id the ph^ue if witch nft into the province. This doleful 
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14 WOLFERTS ROOST. 

malady broke out at Vest Doi-p, and would have spread througli- 
out tlic country had not the Dutch farmers nailed horse-shoes to 
the doors of their liooses and haras, sure protections against 
witchcraft, many of which remain to the present day. 

The seat of empire of the wizard sachem now came into the 
possession of Wolfert Aokcr, one of the privy counsellors of 
Peter Stuyvesant. He was a worthy, but ill-starred man, whoso 
aim through life had been to live in peace and quiet. For this ha 
had emigrated from Holland, driven abroad by family feuds and 
wrangling neighbors. He had warred for quiet through the fidg- 
etting reign of William the Testy, and the fighting reign of Peter 
the Headstrong, sharing In every brawl and rib-roasting, in hia 
eagerness to keep the peace and promote public tranijuiility. It 
was his doom, in fact, to meet a head wind at every turn, and be 
kept in a constant fume and fret by the perverseness of mankind. 
Had be served on a modern jury he would have been sure to have 
eleven unreasonable men opposed to him. 

At the time when the province of the New Netherlands was 
wrested from the domination of their High Mightinesses by the 
combined forces of Old and New England, Wolfert retired in 
high dudgeon to this fastness in the wilderness, with the bitter de- 
termination to biiry himself from the world, and live here for the 
rest of his days in peace and quiet. In token of that fixed pur- 
pose he inscribed over his door (his teeth denched at the time) 
his favorite Dutch motto, " Lust in Rust," (pleasure in quiet). The 
mansion was thence called Wolfcrt's Kust—( Wolfert 's Eest), but 
by the uneducated, who did not understand Dutch, Wolfert's 
Boost; probably from its quaint oook-loft look, and from its hav- 
ing a weather-cock perched on every gable. 
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Wolfert'a luck followed him into retirement He had shut 
himself up from the worlil, but he had brought with him a wife, 
and it soon passed into a proYcrb throughout the neighborhood 
that the cock of the Boost was the most henpecked bird in the 
country. His house too was reputed to be harassed by Yankee 
witchcraft. When the weather was quiet every where else, the 
wind, it was said, would howl and whistle about the gables ; witches 
and warlocks would whirl about upon the weather-cocks, and 
geream down the chimneys ; nay it was even hinted that "Wol- 
fert's wife was in league with the enemy, and used to ride on a 
broomstick to a witches' sabbath in Sleepy Iloilow. This, how- 
ever, was all mere scandal, founded perhaps on her occasionally 
flourishing a broomstick in the course of a curtain lecture, or rais- 
ing a storm within doors, as termagant wives are apt to do, 
and against which BOroery horse shoes are of no avail. 

Wolfert Acker died and was buried, but found no quiet even 
in the grave : for if popular gossip be true, his ghost has occa- 
sionally been seen walking by moonlight among the old gray moss- 
grown trees of his apple orchard. 



The nest period at which we find this venerable and eventful 
pile rising into importance, was daring the dark and troublous 
time of the revoiutionai-y war. It was the keep or stronghold of 
Jacob Van Tassel, a valiant Dutchman of the old stock of Van 
Tassels, who abound in Westchester County. The name, as 
originally written, was Van Texel, being derived fi'Om the Texel 
in Holland, which gave birth to that heroic line. 
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The Koost stood in the very heart of what at that time was 
called the debatable groand, Ijing between the British and Amer- 
ican lines. The British held possession of the eity and Island of 
New York ; while the Americans drew Tip towards the Highlands, 
holding their head-cjuarters at PceksltilL The intei-vening coun- 
try from Oroton River to Spiting Devil Creek was the debatable 
ground in question, liable to be harried by friend and foe, like 
the Scottish borders of yore. 

It is a rugged region; full of fastnesses. A liue of roeky 
hills extends through it like a backbone, sending out ribs on 
either side ; but these rude hills are for the moat part richly 
wooded, and inclose little fresh pastoral valleys watered by the 
Neperan, the Ponautieo,* and other beautiful streams, along which, 
the Indians built their wigwams in the olden time. 

la the feistnesses of these tUls, and along these valleys ex- 
isted, in the time of which I am treating, and indeed exist to the 
present day, a race of hard-headed, hard-handed, stout-hearted yeo- 
men, descendants of the primitive JS'ederlanders. Men obstinately 
attached to the soil, and neither to be fought nor bought out of 

" The Neperan, vulgarly cnlleS the Saw-Mill Eiver, winds for many 
milBS through a lovely valley, shronded by groves, aud dotted by Dnteh 
fcrm-honsea, and empHee itself info the Hudson, at the ancient Dorp 
of TonkerB. The Pooantioo, rising among woody Lilkj winds in mimy a 
■wizard maze, throngh the seqtiestered haunts of Sleepy Hollow. We owe 
it fo the indefatigable researches of Mr. Enioeereookeb, thiit those beauti- 
ful streams are rescued from modern oommon-plaea, and reinvested with 
their ancient Indian nameH. The correctness of the venerable historian 
may be aspertainej bjrpferenoo to the records of the original Indian grants 
to the Htri' Frederick Philipsan, preserved in the county clerk's ofSoe, at 
White Plains. 
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their paternal acres. Most of them were strong Whigs through- 
out the war ; Bome, however, were Tories, or adherents to the old 
iingly rule ; who considered the rovotution a mere rohellion, soon 
to bo put down by his majesty's forces. A number of these took 
refuge within the British lines, joined the military bands of refu- 
gees, and became pioneers or leaders to foraging parties sent out 
fi;om New York t* scour the country and sweep off supplies for 
the British army. 

In a little while the debatable ground became infested by 
roving bands, claiming from either side, and all pretending to 
redress wrongs and puulsh political offences ; but all prone in the 
exercise of their high functions, to sack hen-roosts, drive off cattle, 
and lay farm-houses under contribution : such was the origin of 
two great orders of border chivalry, the Skinners and the Cow 
Boys, famous in revolutionaiy story ; the former fought, or ratlier 
marauded under the American, the latter under the British 
banner. In the zeal of service, both were apt to make blunders, 
and confound the property of friend and foe. Neither of them in 
the heat and hurry of a foray had time to ascertain the politics 
of a horse or cow, which they were driving off into captivity ; nor, 
when they wrung the neck of a rooster, did they trouble their 
heads whether he crowed for Congress or King George. 

To oheck these enoi-mities, a oonfederacy was formed among 
the yeomanry who had suffered from these maraudings. It was 
composed for the most part of farmers' sons, bold, hard-riding 
lads, well armed, and well mounted, and undertook to olear the 
country round of Skinner and Cow Boy, and all other border ver- 
min ; as the Holy Brotherhood in old times cleared Spain of the 
banditti which infested her highways. 
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Wolfcrt's Boost was one of the rallying places of tliis confed- 
eracy, and Jacob Yan Tassel one of its memliers. He was emi- 
nently fitted for the service : stout of frame, bold of heart, and liio 
his predecessor, the- warrior sachem of yore, delighting in daring 
enterprises. He had an Indian's sagacity in discovering when the 
enemy was on the marand, and in hearing the distant tramp of 
cattle. It seemed as if he had a scout on every hill, and an ear 
as quick as that of Pine Ear in the fairy talc. 

The foraging parties of tories and refugees had now to he se- 
cret and sudden in tlieir forays into Westchester County ; to make 
a hasty m nd am ng the farms, sweep the cattle into a drove, 
and h y d wn t th Imes along the river road, or the valley of 
the N 1 n, B f they were half way down, Jacob Van Tassel, 
with th h ly b th "hood of Tari'ytown, Petticoat Lane, and 
Sleepy H U w w U be clattering at their heels. And now 
there would be a general scamper for King's Bridge, the pass 
over Spiting Devil Creek into the British lines. Sometimes the 
moss-troopers would be overtaken, and eased of part of their 
booty. Somotimea the whole cavalgada would urge its headlong 
course across the bridge with thundering tramp and dusty whirl- 
wind. At suGh times their pursuers would rein up their steeds, 
sui'vey that perilous pass with wary eye and, wheeling about, in- 
demnify themselves by foraging the refugee region of Morrisania. 

While the debatable laud was liable to be thus harried, the 
great Tappan Sea, along which it extends, was likewise domineered 
over by the foe. British ships of war were anchored here and 
there in the wide expanses of the river, mere floating castles to 
hold it in subjection. Stout galleys armed with eighteen pound- 
ers, and navigated with sails and oars, cruised about like hawks; 
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while row-boats made deaoents upon tte land, and foraged the 
COTiiitry lion IT shore 

It w a t th y m rry along tho Tappan Sea 

t 1 h Id th t 1 ttl 'M d t u a il ughed hy hostile prows, 
a 1 tb n H f wh ! th y w so proud, reduced to a ■ 

tt ffhllra Cunlsfw were held by captains of 
mitbat nltl raft t d vise ways and means of 

did ng th my H d 1 f h e on a point of land ex- 

t nd g nt th T pj n S a mul work would be thrown up, 
and an 11 fi Id p m nnt 1 w th which a knot of rustic artil- 
1 ym n w nld fi way t a 1 ng m ler's day at some frigate 
d thftflid reliquea of such works 

may still be scon overgrown with weeds and brambles, with perad- 
venture the half-buried fragment of a cannon which may havo 

Jacob Tan Tasael wfls a prominent man in these belligcreut 
operations; but he was prone moroeyer, to carry on a petty war- 
fare of his own for his individual recreation and i-efreshment. On 
a row of hooks above the fireplace of the Koost, reposed his great 
piece of ordnance; a duck, or rather goose gun of unparalleled 
longitude, with which it was said he could kill a wild goose half 
way across tlie Tappan Sea. Indeed there are as many wonders 
told of this renowned gun, as of tho enchanted weapons of clas- 
sic story. When the belligerent feeling was strong upon Jacob, 
he would take down his gun, sally forth alone, and prowl along 
shore, dodging behind rocks and trees, watching for hours together 
any ship or galley at anchor or becalmed ; as a valorous monser 
will watch a rat hole. So sure as a boat approached the shore, 
bangl went tho great goose gun, sending on board a shower of 
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slugs and buck sliot ; and away scuttled Jacob Van Tassel through 
some woody ravine. As tte Eoost stood in a lonely situation, 
and might he attacked, he guarded against surprise by making 
loop-holes in the stone walls, through: which to fii'o upon au as- 
sailant. His wife was stout-hearted as himself, and could load 
as fast as he could flre, and hia eister, Moehio Van Wurtner, a re- 
doubtable widow, was a match, as ho said, for tha stoutest man in 
the country. Thus garrisoned, his little castle was fitted to stand 
a siege, and Jacob was the man to defend it to the last charge of 
powdei 

In the process of time the Koost became one of the secret 
st-itions, 01 luiking places, of the Water Guard. This was an 
aquatic corps m the pay of government, organized to range the 
wateiB of the Hudion, ind keep watch upon the movements of the 
enemy It was composed of nautical men of the river and hardy 
youn^iteis of the adjicent country, expert at pulling an oai- or 
handlmg a musket They were provided with whale-boats, long 
and shaij, shaped like canoes, and formed to lie lightly on the 
watei -md be lowtd ^ith great rapidity. In these they would 
lurk out of sight by day in nooks and bays, and behind poiuta of 
land , keeping a shiip look out upon tJie British ships, and giving 
intelligence to head ijujiters of any extraordinary movement. At 
ni^ht they lowed about in ^airs, pulling quietly along with muf- 
fled oai", undi,r shadow of the land, or gliding like spectres 
about fiigiti-B and guard sh ps to cut off any boat that might be 
sent to shirc In tins way they were a source of constant un- 
easiness and ilarm to the enemy. 

The Roost, as has been obseryed, was one of their lurking 
places ; having a cove in front where their whale-boats could be 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



WOLFERT'S ROOST. 21 

drawn up ont of sigtt, and Jacob Van Taaael being a vigilaot ally 
ready to take a part in any " scout or scrummage " by laud or 
water. At this little warrior nest the hard-riding lads from the 
hills would hold couBuUatioEs with the obivalry of the river, and 
hei« were concerted divers of tlioae daring enterprises which re- 
sounded from Spiting Devil Creek even unto Anthony's Nose. 
Hero was concocted the midnight invasion of New York Island, 
and the coniagratioa of Dclaney's Tory mansion, which malios 
aueb ft blaze in revolutionary history. Nay more, if the tradi- 
tions of the Boost may be credited, here was meditated by Jacob 
Yan Tassel and his compeers, a nocturnal foray into New York it- 
eelfj to surprise and carry off the British commanders Howe and 
Clinton, and put a trimnphant close to the war. 

There is no knowing whether this notable scheme might not have 
been carried into effect, had not one of Jacob Van Tassel's egre- 
gious exploits along shore with his goose-gun, with which he thought 
himself a match for any thing, brought vengeance on his house 

It BO happened, that in the coui'se of one of his solitary prowls 
he descried a British transport aground tiie stern swung tonaid 
shore within point-blank shot. Tho t*,mptfttion wi'< too great to 
be resisted. Baiigt went the greit goose gun fiom tlie covert 
of the trees, shivering the cabin windows and drning til hands 
fuiward BangI bangl the shots weie repeated The le 
ports brought other of Jacob's fellow bush fighters to the sp t 
Befoio the tiauaport could bring a gun to bi.ar oi Imd j > )it 
to tilie ieitnf,e, she w^s soundly jtjpeied ai d the coa=t ciai 
uated. 

This was the last of Jacob's triumphs. He fared like some 
heroic spider that has unwittingly ensnared a hornet to the utter 
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ruin of his web. It was not long after the abore exploit that fie 
fell into the hands of the enemy in the course of one of his fovaya, 
and waa carried away prisoner to New York. The Roost itself, 
as a pestilent rehel nest, was marked out for signal pimisliiBent. 
The coek of the Koost being eaptire, there was none to garrison 
it but his stont-heao-ted spouse, his redoubtable sister, Noehie 
Van Wurraer, and Dinah, a strapping negro weneh. An armed 
vessel eame to anchor in front ; a boat full of men pulled to 
sbore. The garrison flew to arras ; that is to say, to mops, broom- 
stieis, shoTela, tongs, and all kinds of domestic weapons ; for un- 
luekily, the gi'eat piece of ordnance, the goose-gun, was absent 
with its owner. Above all, a vigorous defence was made with 
that moat potent of female weapons, the tongue. Never did 
invaded hen-roost make a more vociferous outcry. It was all 
in vain. The house was sacked and plundered, fii-c was set to 
each corner, and in a few moments its blaze shed a baleful light 
far over the Tappan Sea. The invaders then pounced upon the 
blooming Laney "Van Tassel, the beauty of the Rooat, and endea- 
vored to bear her off to the boat. But here was the real tug of 
war. The mother, the aunt, and the strapping negro wench, all 
flew to the rescue. The struggle continued down to tlve very 
water's edge ; when a voice from the armed vessel at anchor, or- 
dered the spoilers to desist; they rolinijuished their prize, 
jumped into their boats, and palled off, and the heroine of the 
Koost escaped with a mere rumpling of the feathers. 

As to the stout Jacob himself, ho was detained a prisoner in 
New York for the greater part of the war ; in the mean time the 
Eooat remained a melancholy ruin, its stone walls and brick chim- 
neys alone standing, the resorts of bats and owIh. Superstitious no- 
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tions prevailed shout it. None of the country people would yen- 
tnre alone at night down the rambling lane wiicli led to it, over- 
Iiuug with trees and crossed here and there by a wild wandering 
brook. The stoiy went tliat one of the victims of Jacob Van Tas- 
sel's gi-eat goose-gun had been buried there in unconseorated 
ground. 

Even the Tappan Sea in front was said to be hanntod. Often 
in the still twilight of a summer evening, when the Sea would be 
as glass, and the opposite hills would throw their purple shadows 
half across it, a low sound would bo hoard as of the steady vigor- 
ous pull of oars, though not a boat was to be descried. Some 
might have supposed that a boat was rowed along unseen under 
Jhe deep shadows of the opposite shores ; but the ancient tradi- 
tionista of the neighborhood knew better. Some said it was one 
of the whale-boats of the old water-guard, sunk by the British 
ships during the war, but now permitted to haunt its old cruising 
grounds ; but the prevalent opinion connected it with the awful 
fate of Hambont Van Dam of graceless memory. He was a rojs- 
tering Dutchman of Spiting Devil, who in times long past had 
navigated his boat abme one Saturday the whole length of the 
Tappan Sea, to attend a ijuilting frolic at Kakiatj on the western 
shore. Here he had danced, and drunk, until midnight, when he 
entered his boat to return home. He was warned that he was on 
the verge of Sunday morning; but he pulled off nevertheless, 
swearing he would not land until he reached Spiting Devil, if it 
took him a month of Sundays. He was never seen afterwards ; 
but may be heard plying his oars, as above meotioned, being the 
Flying Dutchman of the Tappan Sea, doomed to ply between Ka- 
kiat and Spiting Devil until the day of judgment. 
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The revolutionary war waa over. The debatable ground had 
OTice iDoro beoomo a c[uiet agricultural region ; the border ehivalvy 
li d f ned their Bworda into ploughehareB, and their spears into 
p un his, and hung up their guns, only to be taken down 
cas oaally in a campaign against wild pigeons on the hills, or wild 
ducks upon the Hudson. Jacob Tan Tassel, whilome carried 
■apt e to New York, a flagitious rebel, had come forth from eap- 
t y a I ro of seventy-six." In a littlo while he sought the 

ne f h foi-mer triumphs and mishaps, rebuilt the Roost, re- 
st 1 h ^ ose-gun to the hooka over the flreplaeo, and reared 
once more on high the glittering weathereocks. 

Tears and years passed over the time-honored little mansion. 
The honeysuckle and the sweethrier crept up its walls; the wren 
and the phwbe bird built under the eaves; it gradually became 
almost hidden among trees, through which it looted forth, as with 
half-shut eyes, upon the Tappau Sea. The Indian spring, famous in 
the days of the wizard sachem, still welled up at the bottom of 
the green bank; and the wild brook, wild as ever, came babbling 
down the ravine, and threw itself into the little cove where of 
yore the water-guard harbored their whaleboats. 

Such was the state of the Eooet many years since, at the 
time when DIedrich Knickerbocker came into this neighborhood, 
iu the course of his researches among the Dutch families for ma- 
terials for his immortal history. The exterior of the eventful 
little pile seemed to him full of promise. The crow-step gables 
were of the primitive architecture of the province. The weather- 
cocks which surmounted them had crowed in the glorious days of 
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the New Nctheihiid': The one ahoTS the porrh tad dttually 
glitteicd of ^uie oil tlie gteat Vander Heyden pilife it Alliany 1 

The luterioi of the mansioa fulfilled its estainal piomise. 
Here were lecoids of old time^, documeats of the Dutch djnas- 
tj, lescaed fioni the profane hands of the English, by AVolfert 
Acker, when he retreated ftum New Amsterdam. Here lie had 
tiea&uied them up IJie buiitd gold, and here they had heea mi- 
laoulously ;tresiiYed hy fat Nicholas, at the tlm^ of the conflagi-a- 
tion of the Boost 

Heie then did old Diedii:,h Knickerhockec take up hie abode 
for a tjme, and set to work with aatiquarian zeal to d ph r these 
precious documents, which, like the lost hooka of L vy ha 1 baf 
fled tke research of fonuer historians ; and it is the tact 1 awn 
from these Bonroea which give his work the preferen e n po nt 
of accuracy, over every other history. 

It was during his sojourn in this eventful neighbo ho 1 that 
the historian is supposed to have picked up many of th e le 
gends, which have since been given by him to the wo Id o f nd 
among his papers. Suoh was the legeui5 connected with the old 
Dutch church of Sleepy Hollow. The ehuroh itself was a monu- 
ment of bygone days. It had been built in the early times of 
the province. A tablet over the portal bore the aames of its 
founders : Frederick Filipson, a mighty man of yore, patroon 
of Tonkers, and his wife Katrina Van Courtland, of the Van 
Courtlauds of Croton ; a powerful family connexion, with one foot 
resting on Spiting Devil Creek, and the other on the Oroton River. 

Two weathercocks, with the initials of these illustrious per- 
sonages, graced each end of the church, one perched over the bel- 
fry, the other over the chaneel. As usual with ecclesiastical 
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weatheriiocia, cacli pointed a different way ; and there was a per- 
petual contradiction between them oa all points of wiody doc- 
trine; emblematic, alas I of tlie Christian propensity to sciiism 
and controversy. 

In the burying-groimd adjacent to the chuicli, reposed the 
eai-Iiest fathers of a wide mral neighhorhood. Here families 
were garnered together, side by side, in long platoons, in this last 
gathering place of kindred. With pious hand would Diedrich 
Knickerbocker turn down the weeds and brambles which had 
overgrown the tombstones, to decipher inscriptions in Dutch and 
English, of the names and virtues of succeeding generations of 
Van Tassels, Van Warts, and other historical worthies, with 
their portraitui'cs faithfully carved, all bearing the family likeness 
to cherubs. 

The congregation in those days was of a truly rural character. 
City fashions had not as yet stole up to Sleepy Hollow. Dutch 
eun-bonnets and hoaest homespun stil! prevailed. Every thing 
was in primitive style, even to the bucket of water and tin cup 
neai' the door in summer, to assuage the thirst caused by the heat 
of the weather or the drouth of the sermon. 

The piilpit, with its wide-spreading sounding board, and the 
communion table, curiously carved, had each come from Holland 
in the olden time, before the arts had sufficiently adyanoed in, the 
colony for such achievements. Around these on Sundays would 
be gathered the elders of the church, gray-headed men who led 
the psalmody, and in whom it would be difficult to recognize the 
hard-riding lads of yore, who scoui-cd the debatable land in the 
time of the revolution. 

The drowsy influence of Sleepy Hollow was apt to breathe 
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nt til e 1 1 fie nn 1 now an 1 then a U m t,l t he 

seen w th li 8 1 indte el ef ve 1 18 t oe to keei ofi tlie fl es aud 
ajparently 1 st u ng to tl d me b t eally s Bk ato t sum 
m lumb r lulle I by tte suit j u t-e f the 1 !,t f n tl e 
e £,1 1 ng tree 

\n 1 now 1 w 1 two bo t '^I ej y H 11 w wb h flany 
ha e a bly ileemed i fine ful c eit on I ke tlio Lubl land ot 
mai-iners. It was probably the mystic and dreamy somid of the 
name which first tempted the historian of the Manhattoes into its 
spellbound mazes. As he entered, all nature seemed for the 
moment to awake from its slumbers and break forth in gratnla- 
tions. Tbe quail wbistled a welcome from tbe corn field ; the 
loqwaoioua cat-bird flew from busb to bush with restless wing pro- 
claiming his approach, or perked inquisitively into his face, as if 
to get a knowledge of bis physiognomy. The woodpecker tapped 
a tattoo on tbe boUow apple tree, and tbeu peered round tbe 
trunk, as if asking how ho relished the salutation ; wHle tbe 
acLuirrel scampei-ed along tike fence, whisking his tail over his head 
by way of a huzza. 

Here reigned the golden mean estoUed by poets, in which no 
gold was to be found and very little silver. The inhabitants of 
the Hollow were of the primitive stock, and bad intermarried and 
bred in and in, from tbe earliest time of tbe province, never 
swarming far from tbe parent hive, but dividing and subdividing 
their paternal aei-es as tbey swai-med. 

Here were small farms, each having its little portion of mea- 
dow and corn field ; its orchard of gnarled and sprawling apple 
trees ; its garden in wbicb tbe rose, the marigold and hollyhock, 
grew sociably with tbe cabbage, the pea, and tbe pumpkin : eaob 
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had its low-caved manaion reduudant -with whitc-teaded ehildrouj 
with an old hat nailed againat the wall for the hoi\sekeeping wren ; 
the coop oa the grass-plot, where the motherly hen elucked round 
with her vagi'aiit brood : each had its stone well, with a moas- 
oovered bucket suspended to the long balancing pole, according to 
antediluTian hydranlics ; while within doors resounded the eternal 
hum of the spinning wheel. 

Maay were the great historical facta which the worthy Died- 
rich collected in these lowly mansions, and patiently would he sit 
by the old Dutch housewives with a child on bis knee, or a purr- 
ing grimalkin on his lap, listing to endless ghost stories spun 
forth to the bumming acoompaniiaent of the wheel. 

The delighted historian pursued his explorations far into the 
foldings of the hilla where the Pocantioo winds ita wizard stream 
among the maaes of its old Indian haunts ; sometimes running 
darkly in pieces of woodland beneath balancing sprays of beech 
and chestnut: sometimes sparkling between graasy borders in 
fresh green intervals ; here and there reoeiving the tributes of 
sUver rilla which came whimpering down the hill sides from their 
parent springs. 

In a remote part of the Hollow, where the Pocantico forced 
its way down, rugged rocks, atood Carl's mill, the haunted house 
of the ueighborbood. It was indeed a gobliu-looking pile; shat- 
tered and time-worn; dismal with clanking wheels and rtish- 
ing streams, and all kinds of uncouth noises. A horse shoe 
nailed to the door to keep off witehes, seemed to have loat ita 
power ; for as Diedriob approached, an old negro thraat bia head 
all dabbled with flour, out of a hole above the water wheel, and 
grinned and rolled bia eyes, and appeared to be the very hobgob- 
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lin of t!ic pla.He. Tet this provod to tic the groat Listorie genius 
of the Hollow, abouading in that valnahle information never to 
he acquired from, books. Diedrich Knickerbocker soon discover- 
ed his merit.. They had long talks togetker seated on a broken 
millstone, lieedless of the water and the clatter of tke mill ; and 
to his eonferenoe with that African sage, many attribute the sur- 
prieing, thoTigk true story of Ichabod Crane, and the Headless 
Horseman of Sleepy Hollow. We refrain, however, from giving 
farther researches of the historian of tke Manhattoea, dnring his 
Bojoni-n at the Eoost; but may return to them in futare pages. 

Reader, the Eoost still exists. Time, whiuh changes all 
things, is slow ia its operations on a Dutchman's dwelling. The 
stout Jacob Van Tassel, it is true, sleeps with bis fathers ; and 
his great goose-gun with him : jet his strong-hold still bears the 
impress of its Butch origin. Odd rumors have gathered about 
it, as they are apt to do about old mansions, like moss and wear 
ther stains. The shade of Wolfert Acker still walks his unquiet 
rounds at night in the orchard ; and a white figure has now and 
then been seen seated at a window and gazing at the moon, 
from a room in which a young lady is said to have died of love 
and green apples. 

Mementoes of the sojourn of Diedrieh Knickerbocker are 
still oherished at the Eoost. His elbow ehair and antique writ- 
ing-desk maintain their place ia the room he occupied, and his 
old cocked hat still hangs on a peg against the wall. 
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My ijuiet residence in the eounti-y, aloof from fasliion, politics, 
and the money market, leaves me rather at a loss for occupation, 
and drives me occasionally to the study of nature, and other low 
pursuits. Having few neighbors, also, on whom to keep a watch, 
and exercise my habits of ohservation, I am fain to amuse myself 
with prying into the domestic concerns and peculiarities of the 
animals around me; and, during the present season, have derived 
considerable eatertainment from certain sociable little birds, al- 
most the only visitors we have, during this early part of the year. 
Those who have passed tlie winter in the country, are sensible 
of the delightful influences that accompany the earliest indications 
of spring ; and of these, none are more delightful than the &st 
notes of the birds. There is one modest little sad-oolored bird, 
much resembling a wren, which came about the house just on the 
skirts of winter, when not a blade of grass was to be seen, and 
when a few prematurely wanii days had given a flattering foretaste 
of soft weather. He sang early in tho dawning, long before sun- 
rise, and late in tlie evening, just before the closing in of night. 
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hia matin and his vespor hymns. It is true, lie sang occasionally 
thi-oughout the day; but at these still hours, his song was more 
remarked. He sat on a leafless tree, just before the -window, and 
warbled forth Ms notes, few and simple, but singularly sweet, with 
something of a plaiative tone, that heightened tlieir effect. 

The first morning that he was heard, was a joyous one among 
the young folts of my household. The long, death-like sleep of 
winterwasat an end; nature was once more awakening; they now 
promised themselves the immediate appearance of huds and blos- 
soms. I was reminded of the tempest-tossed ci-ew of Columbus, 
when, after their long dubious voyage, the field birds came singing 
round the ship, though still far at sea, rejoicing them with the be- 
lief of the immediate proximity of land. A sharp return of winter 
almost silenced my little songster, and dashed the hilarity of the 
household; yet still he poiu'ed forth, now and then, a few plaintive 
notes, between the frosty pipings of the breeze, like gleams of sun- 
shine between wintry clouds. 

I have consulted my book of ornithology in vain, to find out 
the name of this kindly little bird, who certainly deserves honor 
and favor far beyond his modest pretensions. He comes like the 
lowly violet, the most tuipretending, but welcomest of flowers, 
breathing the sweet promise of the early year. 

Another of our feathered visitors, who follow close upon the 
steps of winter, is the Pe-wit, or Pe-wee, or Phrebe-bird; for he 
is called by each of these names, from a fancied resemblance to 
the sound of his monotonous note. He is a sociable little being, 
and seeks the habitation of man. A pair of them have built be- 
neath my porch, and have reared several broods there, for two 
years pa-st, their nest being never disturbed. They arrive early 
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itt the spring, juat when the crocus and tlio snow-drop begin to 
peep forth. Theii- first chirp spreads ghidness through the house. 
"The Ph<ebe birds have cornel" is heard on all sides; they are 
welcomed back like members of the family ; and speculations are 
made upon where they have been, and what countries they have 
seen, during their long absence. Their arrival is the more cheer- 
ing, as it is pronounced, by the old weather-wise people of the 
country, the sui'C sign that the severe frosts are at ao end, 5ind 
that the gardener may resume his labors with confidence. 

About this time, too, ai'iives the blue-bird, so poetically yet 
truly described by Wilson. His appearance gladdens the whole 
landscape. You hear his soft warble in every field. He sociably 
approaches your habitation, and takes up his residence in your 
vicinity. Biit why should I attempt to describe him, when I have 
Wilson's owa graphic verses, to place him before the reader f 

When winter's cold tempeats ttnd anows we no more, 

Green meadowa and brown fuiTowed fielcls I'gappeni'ing, 
The fishai'men banliug their sliad to the shore, 

And clond-oleaving geese to the lotos are a-steering ; 
When first the lone bntterfiy flits on the wing, 

When red glow the maples, so fresh and so plsnsing, 
O then oomea the blue-bird, the herald of spring, 

And hails with his warblings the eharma of the season. 

The loTid-pipiiig frt^s make the mai'shes to ling ; 

TTien waiia glows tlia sunshine, and warm grows the weather ; 
The blue wooffland flowers just beginning to spring, 

And Bpioo-wood and sassafras bndding tt^ether ; 
O then to your gardens, ye honsewives, repair. 

Your wallia border up, sow arid plant at, your Icisui-c ; 
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Tive bliia-liicd will otant ftom liia box aiicli an ai 
That all your liard toUe wUl eeem truly a plen 

He flits tlirongli the oi'chiira, he viaita each tres. 

The red fioweriiig peaoli, and the apple's swee 
He snaps up deatroyers, whereyer they be, 

And seizas tbe caitiffs .that lutk m their bosoma ; 
He drags lie rile gi'nb from the com it deTouve, 

The ■wonna £fom the webs Tvliei-e they riot and welter; 
Hia song and hia sorrioes freely are onrs. 

And all Uiat he nalm is, in summer a sbelter. 

Tlte ploughman is pleased when he gleans in his tl'naii, 

Now searehiDg iJio furrows, now mounting to cheer him; 
Ths gacd'ner delights in his sweet aimple strain. 

And leans on his spade to surrey and to hear him. 
The alow lingering school-boys forget they'll be chid, 

Wlule gazing intent, as he warbles before them, 
In mantle of sky-blue, and bosom so red, 

Hat each little loiterer seema to adore him. 

The happiest bird of our spring, however, and one that riviils 
the European lark in my estimation, ia the Bohlincon, or BobliDli, 
as he is commonly called. He arrives at that choice portion of 
our year, which, in this latitude, answers to the description of the 
month of May, so often giren by the poets. With us, it begins 
about the middle of May, and lasts until nearly the middle of June, 
Earlier than this, winter is apt to return on its traces, and to 
blight the opening beauties of the year ; and later than this, begin 
the parching, and panting, and dissolving heats of summer. But 
in this genial interval, nature is in all her freshness and fragrance : 
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" tho rains are ovor and gone, the flowera appear upon the eai-th, 
the time of the singing of birds is come, and the voice of the ttii'- 
tle IB heai'd in the land." The trees are now in their fdieat 
foliage and brightest verdure ; the wooda are gay with tho clus- 
tered flowers of tho laui-el; the air is perfmnecl by tie sweet-brier 
and the wild rose ; the meadows are enamelled with elover-blos- 
soms; while the young apple, the peach, and the plum, begin to 
swell and the ehe ry to t,low an ong the g een le es 

Til s s tl o eh lea seison of eve! y of the Bol 1 nk. He 
com 9 n 1 t th pomp inl f g ance of the season his life 
seems 11 n, 1 1 ty nd enjoyn ent all son^ ani sunshme. He 
s to be fo nd n the ft bo&onis of the freshest an! sweetest 
meadows anl most n ng when the clove s n blossom. 
He pe ohes on tb topmost tiv g of 1 1 ee r n some long flaunt- 
ing, weed, and as he ises ind s nit w th the breeze, pours forth a 
succession of rich tinkling notes ; crowding one upon another, 
liie the outpouring melody of the skylark, and possessing the 
same rapturous character. Sometimes he pitches from the sum- 
mit of a tree, begins his song as soon as he gets upon the wing, 
and flutters tremxdously down to the earth, as if overcome witi 
ecstasy at his own music. Sometimes he is in pursuit of bis 
paramour ; always in full song, as if he would win her by his 
melody; and always with the same appearance of intoxication and 
delight. 

Of all tho birds of our groves and meadows, the Boblink was 
the envy of my boyhood. He crossed my path in the sweetost 
weather, and the sweetest season of the year, when all nature 
called to the fields, and the rural feeling throbbed in every bosom ; 
but when I, luckless urchin ! was doomed to be mewed up, during 
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tte liyeloug day, in tliat purgatory of tojliood, a sebool-rooHi. It 
seemed, as if the little varlet moiiked at me, as lie Sow by in full 
song, and sought to taunt mo with, his tappier lot. Oh, how I 
envied him ! No lessons, no task, no hateful school; nothing but 
holiday, frolio, greeu fields, aad fine weather. Had I heen then, 
more Tersed in poetry, I might have addressed him in the words 
of Logan to the cuokoo : 

Swcut liii'ill tliy bowci' is ivev gfeen, 

THiy slty is ever clear ; 
Thou hast no sorTOW in thy note, 

Ho wiEtev in liy year. 

OhI could I fly, I'd fly with thee ; 

We'd wake, on joyful wing. 
Our annasl visit round the glohe, 

Compimions of the spring I 

ISirther obserYation and esperience have given mo a different 
idea of this little feathered voluptuary, whioh I will venture to 
impart, for the benefit of my schoolboy readers, who may regard 
him with the same uiiqualifled envy and admLration which I once 
indulged. I have shown him only as I saw him at fli-st, in what 
I may call the poetical part of his career, when he in a manner 
devoted himself to elegant purauits and enjoyments, and was a 
bird of music, and song, and taste, and sensibility, and rchncment. 
While this lasted, he was sacred from injury ; the vei^ schoolboy 
would not fling a stono at him, and the merest ri^tio would pause 
to listen to his strain. But mark the difference. As the year 
advances, as the clover blossoms disappear, and the spring fades 
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into summer, lio gradually gives up his elegant tastes smd hshi ts ; 
doffs Ilia poetical suit of black, assnines a russet dustj garb, and 
sinks to the gross enjoyments of common vulgar birds. His 
notes no longer vibrate on the ear ; he is stuffing himself with the 
seeds of the tall weeds on which he lately swnng and chanted eo 
melodiously. He has become ^ bon y v nt a " goiirmand ; " 
with him now there is m th ng lite the joys of the table." In a 
little while he grows tired of pi a homely f e and is off on a 
gastronomical tour in que t of f re gn 1 is as We nest hear 
of him with myriads of his k nd banitiet ng ^mong the reeds of 
the Delaware ; and grown a) p dent w th g o 1 feeding. He has 
changed his name in travell ng Bobl neon no more — ^he is the 
Seed-bird now, the much sought for titbit of Pennsylvania epi- 
cures ; the rival in unlucky fame of the ortolan 1 Wherever he 
goes, pop I pop ! pop ! every maty firelock in the country ia blad- 
ing away. He sees his companions falling by thousands around 

Does he take warning and reform? — Alas not he I Incor- 
rigible epicure ! again he wings his flight. The rice swamps of 
the south invite him. He gorges himself among them almost to 
bursting ; he can scarcely fly for corpulency. He has once more 
changed hie name, and is now the famous Sice-Urd of the Caro- 
linas. 

Last ta f h a e b hold him spitted with dozens of 
La ■p d nt mp n ns and served up, a vaunted dish, oa the 
table t s m S th n g t nome. 

bu h s th t y f th Boblink ; oace spiritual, musical, 
admir Ithi^ftb ^w, and the favorite bird of spring ; 

finally, a gross little sensualist who expiates his sensuality in the 
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lai'der. His story contains a moral, worthy tho attention of all 
little birds and little boja ; wai'niug them to keep to those refined 
and intellectual pursuits, ■which raised him to so high a pitch of 
popularity during the early part of his career ; but to eschew 
all tendency to that gross and dissipated indulgeace, which brought 
this mistaken little bird to an iintimely end. 

Which is all at present, from the well-wisher of little hoys and 
little birds, 

'. Crayon, 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



THE CREOLE VILLAGE. 



Ik travelling about oar motley country, I am often reminded of 
Ariosto's account of the mooE, in whioh the good paladin Astolpio 
found eyeiy thing garnered up that had beon lost oa earth. So 
I am apt to imagine, that many things lost in the old world, are 
treasured up in the new ; having been handed down from generar 
tion to generation, Mnoe the early days of tho colonies. A 
European, antiquary, therefore, curious in his researches after the 
ancient and almost obliterated customs and usages of his coun- 
try, would do well to put himself upon the track of some oaily 
band of emigrants, follow them across the Atlantic, and rummage 
among their descendants on our shores. 

In the phraseology of New England might be found many an 
old English proviueial phrase, long since obsolete in tho parent 
country ; with some quaiut relics of the roundheads ; while Vir- 
ginia cherishes peculiarities characteristic of the days of Elizabeth 
and Sir "Walter Kaleigh. 
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In the same way, tlie sturdy yeom j £ N w J nil 

Pennsylvania keep up many iiaagea fadi g w y n t C 

many ; while many an honest, broad-bott m 1 ust m nea ly x 
tinct in venerable Holland, may be founil fl n lun n p t ne 
vigor and luxuriance ia Dutch villages, a the banks of the M 
hawk and the Hudson. 

In no part of our eonntry, however, a th ton s and p 

culiarities, imported from tte old world by tt ill ttl 

kept vip witli more fidelity than in tbc littl j tj t k n 1 
lages of Spanish and French origin, wh h 1 1 tl f 

anoient Loui iini Iheii p i ulation if g n ally n a 1 ui t tl 
descendants of those nationi marripd aul int w n t<g tl 
and OLOtsionally ciossed with a ilight dash f th Inb n Th 
French chaiactei h wever floats on tip a- f n ts b yant 
qualitie'! it IS sure to do, whenever it f m a p t 1 1 w 
small of an mtei mixture 

In theie seiene and dilapiditcd yiUa t d n t t 1 

still,andthewiildforgetato tumiound Tli It tl tdi 

tract other parts of this mutable planet, reach not here, or pass over 
without leaving ai^ trace. The fortunate inhabitante have none 
of that publlo spirit which extends its cares beyond its horizon, 
and imports trouble and perplexity from all quarters in newspapers. 
In fact, newspapers are almost unknown in these villages, and as 
French is the current language, the iohabitante have little com- 
munity of opinion with their republican neighbors. They retain, 
therefore, their old habits of passive obedience to the decrees of 
government, as though they stUl lived under the absolute sway of 
oolonial commandants, instead of being part and parcel of the 
sovereign people, and having a voice in public legislation. 
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A few aged men, wlio havo grown gray on tboii' liei'editaiy 
acres, and are of tlie good old colonial stock, exert a putriarotal 
sway in all matters of pablio and private import; their opinions 
are considered oracular, and their word ia law. 

The inhabitaats, moreover, Lave none of that eagerness for 
gain, and rage for improvement, which keep our people continually 
on the move, and our country towns incessantly in a state of tran- 
sition. There the magic phrases, "town lots, " "water privileges," 
"railroads," and other comprehensive and eoul-stirrbg words, 
from the speculator's vocabulary, are never heard. The residents 
dwell in the houses built by their forefathers, without thinking 
of enlargmg or modernising them, or pulling them down and turn- 
ing them into granite stores. The trees, under which they have 
been bom, and have played in infancy, flom-ish undisturbed; 
thougb, by cutting them down, they might open new streets, and 
put money in their pockets In a woid, the almighty dollar, that 
great object of universal devotion tbioughont our land, seems to 
have no genuine devotees m these peculiar villages ; and unless 
some of its missionaries penetiate theio, and eieet banking houses 
and other pious shrines, theie is no knowing bow long the inhabi- 
tants may remain in their present state of contented poverty. 

In descending one of our great western rivers in a steamboat, 
I met with two worthies from one of th^e villages, who had been 
on a distant escm'sion, the longest they had ever made, as they 
seldom ventured far from homo. One was the great man, or Grand 
Seigneur of the village ; not that he enjoyed any legal privileges 
or power there, every thmg of the kmd having been done away 
when the province was ceded by France to the United States. 
His sway over his neighbors was merely one of custom and eon- 
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wontion, out of deference to hia family. Beside, lie was worth full 
fifty thousand dollars, an amount abaoat eipal, in the im aginations 
of the villagers, to the treasures of King Solomon. 

This very substantial old gentleman, thougli of the fonrfch or 
fifth generation in this country, retained the true Gallic feature 
asid deportment, and reminded me of one of those provincial po- 
tentates, that are to he met with in the remote parts of Franco. 
He was of a large frame, a ginger-bread complexion, strong fea- 
tures, oyes that stood out like glass knobs, and a prominent nose, 
which he frequently regaled from agold snuff-box, and oooasionally 
blew with a colored handkerchief, until it sounded like a trumpet. 

lie was attended by an old negro, as black as ebony, with a 
huge mouth, in a continual grin ; evidently a privileged and 
favorite servant, who bad grown up and grown old with Mm. 
He was dressed in ereole style — with white jacket and trou- 
sers, a stiff shirt collar, that threatened to cut off his ears, a 
bright madi-as handkerchief tied round bis bead, and large gold 
ear-rings. He was the politest negro I met with in a west- 
ern tour; and that is saying a great deal, for, excepting the 
Indians, the negroes ate the most gentlemanlike personages to be 
met with in those paits It is true they differ fiom the I dians m 
being a little extra polite and c mplimentaiy He was aho one 
of the merriest; andheie too the cegr e^ howLV r wo may de- 
plore their iinhapjy condition have the alvautage f tbeir mas 
ters. The whiti,s are m geneial t o fiee and [rotpeious t bo 
merry. The oaies ot mamfainmg their iigbts. anl libeitie') 
adding to their wealth and makmg piesidenta engross all then 
thoughts, and dry uj ill the m st le of then souls It jou hear 
a broad, hearty, devil-may-care laugh, be assured it is a negi-o's. 
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Beside this African domestic, the setgneiii of tlie village liad 
another no less oherishecl and privileged attendant. This waa a 
huge dog, of the mastiff hreed, with a deep, hanging mouth, and 
a look of surly gravity. He walked about the cabin with the air 
of a dog perfectly at home, and wko had paid for his passage. At 
dinner time he took his seat beside his master, giving him a 
glance now and then out of a oomer of his eye, which bespoke 
perfect confidence that he would not be forgotten. Nor was he — 
every now and then a huge morsel would be thrown to him, perad- 
venture the half-picked leg of a fowl, which he would receive with 
a snap like the springing of a steel-trap — one gulp, and all was 
down ; and a glance of the eye told his master that he ^yas ready 
for another consignment. 

The other village worthy, travelling in company with the seig- 
neur, was of a totally different stamp. Small, thin, and weazen- 
faced, as Frenchmen are apt to be represented in caricature, with 
a bright, sqiiirrel-like eye, and a gold ring in his ear. His dreaa 
was flimsy, and sat loosely on his frame, and he had altogether the 
look of one with but little coin in his pocket. Yet, though one of 
the poorest, I was assured he was one of the merriest and most 
popular personages ia his native village. 

Compere Martin, as he was commonly called, was the facto- 
tum of the place — sportsman, schoolmaster, and land-surveyor. 
He could sing, dance, and, above all, play on the fiddle, an inval- 
uable accomplishment in an old French Creole village, for the in- 
habitants have a hereditary love for balls and fetes ; if they work 
but little, they dance a great deal, and a fiddle is the joy of their 

What had sent Compere Martin travelling with the Grand 
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Seigneur I could not learn ; he evidently looked i\p to him with 
great deference, and waa assiduous in rendering liim petty atten- 
tions ; from which I concluded that he lived at home upon the 
ci-umhs which fell from his tahle. He was gayest whea oat of 
his sight ; and had his song a»d his joke when forward, among the 
deck passengers ; but altogether Compere Mai'tin waa out of hia 
element oa board of a steamboat. He was quite another being, 
I am told, irhen at home, in his own village. 

Like his opulent fellow-traveller, he too had his canine follower 
and retainer — and one suited to his different fortunes — one of the 
civileat, most unoffending little dogs in tlie world. Unlike the 
lordly mastiff, he seemed to thick he had no right on board of 
the steamboat ; if you did but look hard at him, he would throw 
himself upon hia back, and lift up his legs, as if imploring 
mercy. 

At table he took hia seat a little distance from his master ; 
not with the bluff, confident air of the maatiff, but quietly and 
diffidently ; bis head on one side, witli one ear dubioualy alowohed, 
the other hopefully cocked up ; hia under teeth projecting beyond 
his blaok nose, and Lis eye wistfully following each morael that 
went into his master's moi\th. 

If Compere Martin now and thnhll n( t btat 
a morsel from his plate, to give to h humbl lujan n t w 
edifying to see with what diffidence th sempla y 1 ttl an m 1 
would take hold of it, with the v rv t p f h t th if h 

would almost rather not, oi- was fearful of takmg too great a lib- 
erty. And then with what decorum would he eat it ! How many 
efforts would he make in awaiiowing it, asif it stuck in his throat; 
with what daintiness would he lick his lips ; and then with what 
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an air of thatJcfulness would ho resuTOe tia seat, with Hs tcotli 
ouoe more projecting heyond his nose, and an eye of liumble es- 
peetation fixed upon his master. 

It was late in the afternoon wlien the steamhoat stopped at the 
village which was the residence of these worthies. It stood on the 
high bank of the river, and bore traces of having been a frontier 
trading post There were the remains of stockades that once 
protected it from the Indiana, and the houses ware in the ancient 
Spanish and French colonial taste, the place havin;; been success- 
ively under the domination of both those nations prior to the ces- 
sion of Louisiana to the United States. 

The arrival of the seigneur of fifty thousand dollars, and his 
humble companion. Compere Martin, had evidently been looked 
forward to as an event in the Tillage. Numbers of men, women, 
and children, white, yellow, and black, were collected on the riyer 
bank; most of them olad in old-fashioned French garments, and 
their heads decorated with colored handkerchiefs, or white night- 
caps. The moment the steamboat eamo within sight and hear- 
ing, thero was a waving of handkerohiefs, and a sn'samiug and 
bawling of salutations, and felicitations, that baffle all desciip- 

The old gentleman of fifty thousand dollars was received by a 
train of relatives, and friends, and thUdron, and grandchUdren, 
whom he hissed on each cheek, and who formed a procession in 
his rear, with a legion of domestics, of all ages, foDiiwiog him 
to a large, old-fashioned French house, that domineered oyer the 
village. 

His blaek valot de chambre, in white jacket and trousers, and 
gold car-rii3gs, was met on the shore by a boon, though i-ustiu com- 
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ke toucked tkc land. Here ke waa at kome; kere ke was of con- 
ficc[uence. He barked, ko Iciiped, ke frisked about kis old friends, 
and tken would skim round tke place in a wide eirole, as if 

I traced Compere Martin and bis little dog to tbcir komo. It 
was aa old ruinons Spanisk kouse, of large dimensions, witk ve- 
randas overshadowed by ancient elms. The kouse had probably 
been the residence, in old times, of the Spanish commandant. 
In one wing of tkis eraay, but aristooratloal abode, was nestled tke 
family of my fellow-traveller ; for poor devils are apt to be magni- 
ficently clad and lodged, in tke cast-off clothes and abandoned pal- 
aces of the great and wealthy. 

The arrival of Compere Martin was welcomed by a legion of 
women, children, and mongrel cui-s ; and, as poverty and gayety 
generally go hand in hand among the Eienck and tkeir descend- 
ants, tke crazy mansion soon resounded with loud gossip and light- 
he art Gd laughter. 
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As tho ^teamtiiiat paused a, short time at the village, I took 
occasion to stroll about the place, Most of the houses were in 
the Ereaih taste, with casements and rickety veraadas, but most 
of them in flimsj and ruinous conditioa. All the waggons, ploughs, 
aud other utensils about the jlaoe were of ancient and inconvea- 
ieat GaJlic construction, such as had been brought from France in 
the primitive days of the colony. The very looks of the people 
remittded me of the vOlages of France. 

From one of the houses came the hum of a apinaing wheel, ac- 
oompanied by a scrap of an old French chanson which I have heai'd 
many a time among the peasantry of Languedoc doubtless a tta 
ditional song, brought ner by t!ie fiist Fiench emigt'iata and 
handed down from geuerition to generition. 

Half a dozen young la eaemeiged tiom the adiiceat Iwcllin^b 
reminding me, by their h^ht step and gay ostume of 'oene'i m 
a nt F ao wh tiste m dieas comes naturil to B\ery dass 
f f m^ Th t im bodice and col tel petticoat aud httle 

ap n with ts I k t to leceive the hands when in in attitude 
f a e t n tl -olored kei chief wound tastefully louad the 
h d w tK a orp tt h kaot perking above one ear and the 
neat slipper and tight drawn stocking with its bi^id of nairow 
ribbon embracing the ancle wheie it peeps from its mysterious 
curtain. It is from this ambush that Pupi 1 sen h his most incit- 
ing arrows. 

While I was musing upta the i ollei'tions thua iceidcntally 
summoned up, I heard tip sound of a faddle fi )m the mansirn of 
Compere Martia, the signal no Ijubt ftrajiyous gathering I 
was disposed to turn mj stops thithtr, anl witness the festivities 
of one of the very few villages t had met with in ray "wide torn', 
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that was jet poor enough, to be merry ; but the bell of the steciiu- 
boat summoned me to re-embai'k, 

Ae we swept away ftom. the shore, I cast back a wistful eye 
upon the moss-grown roofs and aneient elms of the village, and 
prayed that the inhabitants might long retaia their happy ignorance, 
their absence of all enterprise and improyement, their respect for 
the fiddle, and tlieir contempt for the almighty dollar." I fear, 
however, my prayer is doomed to be of no avail In i little while, 
the steamboat whirled me to an American ttwn, lust spiingiog 
into bustling and prosperous existence. 

The surrounding forest had been laid out m town lots, fiames 
of wooden buildings were rising from among stumps and burnt 
trees. The place already boasted a court-house, a jsul, and two 
banks, all built of pine boards, on the model ff Gieciau temples 
There were rival hotels, rival chwrolies, and iival newopipers, to 
getter with the usual number of judges, and generals, and gover- 
nors ; not to speak of doctors by the dozen, and lawyers by the 
score. 

The place, I was told, was in an astonishing career of improve- 
ment, with a canal and two railroads in embryo. Lots doubled 
in price every week; every body was speculating in land; every 
body was rich ; and every body was growing richer. The eom- 
munily, however, was torn to pieces by new doctrines in religion 



* This phrase aeeH for the firat time, in this sketoli, hns Binoe passed ioU) 

^■ont circulation, and bj some has been questioned es savoring of ir- 

Tke autlior, tl\eretore, owes it to lis orthodoxy to declare that 

IS intended even to tlio dollar itself; which he is aware 

iu daily becoming mots and more aa object of worsliip. 
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and iu politioal economy ; itere were camp meetiDgs, and agrarian 
meetings ; and an election was at hand, whieli, it was expected, 
would throw the whole country into a paroxysm. 

Alas I with such an entei-prising neighbor, what is to become 
of the poor little Creole Tillage I 
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I WAS born among romantie seeaery, in on ot tlie ^ Idest pa ts 
of the Hudson, which at that time was not o th kly aetflei as 
at present. My father was descended from o e of the Id H 
guenot families, that came over to this couat j on tl e evo at on 
of the Edict of Nantz. He lived in a style of easj r il mdepen 
deace, oa a patrimonial estate that had heen f two o th ee gea 
erations ia the family. He was an indolent ^ood n tu ed maM 
took the world as it went, and had a kind t la gl ng jl los 
ophy, that parried all ruhs and mishaps, and se v d h n n the 
place of wisdom. This was the part of his oha oter I a t to my 
taste; for I was of aa entlrasiastio, exeitahle tempe am nt p one 
to kindle up with new schemes and project an 1 he wa tj t to 
dash my sallying enthusiasm by some nnla ky j \e so th t 
whenever I was in a glow with any sudden, es t nt I t d n 
mortal dread of his good-humor. 

Yet he indulged me ia every vagary ; f I n only n 

and of course a personagi' of importance ivi tl J 111 T 1 d 
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two sisters older than myself, and one younger. Tiio former wore 
educjtted at New York, under the eye of a niaideu aunt ; the lat- 
ter remained at home, and was my cherishLtl playmate the com 
panion of my thoughts. We were two imai>in<iti\ e bttl*" bemgs 
of quick susceptibility, and prone to see woiideis ind mjateueg m 
every thing around ns. Scarce had we learned to leil when oui 
niother made us holiday presents of all the nui'^eiy hterature ot 
the day; which at that time consisted of little books coveied with 
gilt paper, adorned with "cuts," and filled with talcs of fames 
giants, lUid enchanters. What dranghte of delightful fiction did 
we then iuhale ! My sister Sophy was of a soft and tender na- 
ture. She would weep over the woes of the Chil hen m the Wood, 
or qnake at the dark romance of Blue-Beard, and the terrible 
mysteries of the blue chamber. But I was all for enterprise anij 
adventure. I bxirned to emulate the deeds of that heroic prince, 
who delivered the white cat from her enchantment ; or he of no 
less royal blood, and doughty emprise, who broke the charmed 
slumber of the Beauty in the Wood ! 

The house in which we lived, was just the kind of place to 
foster such propensities. It was a venerable mansion, half villa, 
half farm-house. The oldest part was of stone, with loopholes for 
musketiy, having served as a family fortreti, in the time of the 
Indians. To this there had been made various additions, some 
of brick, some of wood, according to the exigencies of the mo- 
ment ; so tiiat it was full of nooks and crooks, and chambers of 
all sorts and sizes. It was buried among willows, elms, and cheny 
trees, and suiTounded with roses and hollyhocks, with honey-? 
suckle and sweetbrier clambering about every window. A brood 
of hereditary pigeons sunned themselves upon the roof; hereditsiry 
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swallows and martins built about the eaves and chiiimoys ; and 
liei'editarj beea hummed about the flower-beds. 

Under the lEfluence of our story-books, every object around us 
DOW assumed a new character, aid a charmed interest. The wild 
flowers were no longer the mere ornaments of tbe fields or the 
resorts of the toilful bee; they were the lurkmj, phcea if fames 
We would watch the humming-hiid as it hoveied aiotind tht, 
trumpet creeper at our porch, and the huttei'fly ns it flitted up 
iato the blue air, above the sunny tn,e tips ani ianci them some 
of the tiny beings from fairy land. I would cili to mmd all that 
I had read of Robia Goodfellow, and his powei ot ti wifoimition 
how I envied him that power 1 How I longed to be able to 
compress my foi-m into utter littleness, to iide the bold diagon 
fly; swing on the tall bearded grass , follow the int into bis sub 
terraneous habitation, or dive into tin, lavom us depths it the 
honeysuekle ! 

While 1 was yet a mere child, I wis tent to i diilj cbi 1 
about two miles distant. The school housi was ou the edge ot a 
wood, close by a brook overhung with bir(,hes, alders and dwiit 
willows. We of the school who lived it sjme distance came with 
our dinners put up in little baskets la the mtemls of sthool 
hiiurs, ive would gather round a sj-iing under a tuft nf hazel 
bushes, and have a kind of pionic intei hanging the lusti:, 
dainties with which our provident motheis had fitted uB out 
Then, when our joyous repast was ovei ind my cimpanims wcie 
disposedfor phty, I would draw foith tne of my cherished strry 
books, stretch myself on the greens wild ^nd s >ou lose myselt in 
its bewitching contents. 

I became an oracle among my school-mates, on account of my 
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superior erudition, and soon imparted to tlicm the contagion of my 
infected fancy. Often in tie evening, after sohoo! tours, we 
would sit on the trunk of some fallen tree in the woods, and vie 
with eaoli other in telling extravagant stories, until the whip-poor- 
will began his nightly moaning, and the fire-flies sparkled in the 
gloom. Then came the perilous joiimey homewaid What de 
light we would take m getting up wanton panics, in some dusky 
part of tlie wood; scampering like frightened deer, pausing to 
take breath ; renewing the panic, and scampering off again, wild 
with fictitious terror ! 

Our greatest trial was to pass a daik, lonely pool, ooveied 
with pond-lilies, peopled with bull-frogs and witei sn'ik ^ and 
haunted by two white cranes. Oh! the tenois of that poml' 
How our little hearts would beat, as we appioached it, whit 
fearful glances we would throw around I And if by chance a 
plash of a wild duck, or the guttural twang of a buU-tiog, struck 
our ears, as we stole quietly by — away we sped, nor paused until 
completely out of the woods. Then, when I leaehtd home wtnt 
a world of adventures, and imagiiiaiy terroi^, would I h ivi, to re 
late to my sister Sophy I 

As I advanced in years, this turn of mind increased upon me, 
and became more confirmed. I abandoned myself to the impulses 
of a romantic imagination, which controlled my studies, and gave 
a bias to all my habiia. My father observed me continually with 
a book in my hand, and satisfied himself that I was a profound 
student ; but what were my studies ? Works of fiction ; tales of 
chivalry; voyages of discovery; travels in the east ; every thing, 
in short, that partook of adventure and romance. I well remem- 
ber with what zest I entered upon tliat part of my studies which 
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treated of the heathen mythology, and particularly of the sylvan 
deities. Then indeed lay school-books became dear to me. The 
neighborhood was well calculated to foster the reveries of a mind 
like mina It abounded with solitary retreats, wild streams', 
solemn forests, and silent valleys. I would ramble about for a wIioIb 
day, with a volume of Ovid's Metamorphoses in my pocket, and 
■work myself into a kind of self-delusion, so as to identify the surV 
rounding scenes witli those of which I had just been reading. I, 
would loiter abont a brook that glided thi'ough the shadowy depths 
of the forrat, picturing it to myself the haunt of Naiadea I would 
steal round some bushy eopse that opened upon a glade, as if I 
expected to come suddenly upon Diana and her nymphs; or to 
behold Pan and his satyrs hounding, with whoop and halloo, 
through tie woodland. I would throw myself, duiing the panting 
heats of a summer noon, under the shade of some wide-spreading 
tree, and muse and dream away the hours, in a state of mental 
intoxication. I drank in the very light of day, as nectar, and my 
soul seemed to bathe with ecstasy in the deep blue of a s 



In these wanderings, nothing ooourred to jar my feelings, or 
bring me back to the realities of life. There is a repose in our 
mighty forests, that gives full scope to the imagination. Now 
and then I would hear the distant sound of the wood-cutter's ase, 
or the crash of some tree whioh he had laid low ; but these noises, 
echoing along the quiet landscape, could easily be wrought by fancy 
into harmony with its illusions. In general, however, the woody 
recesses of the neighborhood were peculiarly wild and unfre- 
quented. I could ramble for a whole day, without coming upon 
any traces of cultivation. The partridge of the wood scarcely 
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seemed to shun my path, and the squirrel, from liis nut-tree, 
would gaae at me for an instant, with sparkling eye, as if wonder- 
ing at tte unwonted intnieion. 

I cannot telp dwelling on this delicious period of my life; 
when as yet I had known no sorrow, nor experienced any worldly 
care. I have since studied mnoh, both of books and men, and of 
course liave grown too wise to be so easdy pleased; yet with all 
my wisdom, I must confess I look back with a secret feeling of 
regret to the days of happy ignoiaucp, before I had begun to be a 
philosopLer. 



It must be evident that I was in a hopeful training, for one 
who was to descend into the arena of life, and wrestle witli the 
world. Tlie tutor, also, who superintended my studies, ia tbe 
more advanced stage of my education, was jtfst fitted to complete 
tlie fata morgana which was foiming in my mind. His name 
was Glencoe. He was a pale, melancholy-looking man, about 
forty years of age ; a native of SeotSand, liberally educated, and 
who had devoted himself to the instmction of youth, from taste 
lather than necess ty f i as be said hi, li^ved the human heiit 
and delighted to study it m its eailiei imjulses My two eldei 
sisteis haling letumel horn fiom a city b 11 Img ^ h ol we e 
likewise placed under h s 1. e to di e t then icid ^ ii 1 1st y 
and belles lettie 

We all soin bei,ame attached tio Wencoe It is tru wo w ic 
itfiisf somtwhtf pi posses ed igainst hm His meajjie jiUil 
eountemoee hi* broid pronunciation hia maftenti n to the little 
f iM'i ot c t\ i il aj iwkwai 1 and emb riii el n an 1 on 
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first aoijnaintance, were mueli against him ; but we soon discovered 
tliiit under this unpromising exterior existed tte kindest ur- 
banity; tlie Tvarmest sympatiiiea; the most enthusiastic benev- 
olence. His raiud was ingenious and acute. His reading Lad 
been vai-ious, but more abstruse than profound : his memory was 
Btorecl, on al! subjects, with facts, theories, and quotations, and 
crowded with crude materials for thinking. These, in a moment 
of excitement, would be, as it wore, melted down, and poured 
forth in the lava of a heated imagination. At such momenta, the 
change in the whole man was wonderful. His meagre form would 
acquire a dignity and grace; his long, pale visage would flash 
with a hectic glow ; hia eyes would beam with intense speculation ; 
and there would be pathetic tones and deep modulations in Lis 
voice, that delighted the ear, and spoke movingly to the heart. 

But what most endeared him to na, was the kindness and 
sympathy with which he entered into all our interests and wishes. 
Instead of curbing and checking our young imaginations with the 
reins of sober reason, he was a little too apt to catch the impulse, 
and be hin-ried away with us. He could not withstand the excite- 
ment of any sally of feeling or fancy ; and was prone to lend 
heightening tints to the illusive coloring of youthful anticipation. 

Under his guidance, my sisters and myself soon entered upon 
a more extended raage of studies ; but while they wandered, with 
delighted minds, through the wide field of history end belles-let- 
tres, a nobler walk was opened to my superior intellect. 

The mind of Glencoe presented a singular mixture of philoso- 
phy and poetry. He was food of metaphysics, and prone to in- 
dulge in abstract speculations, though his metaphysics were some- 
what fine spun and fanciful, and his speculations were apt to par- 
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take of wtsit my fatter most irreverently termed "IramLug." For 
Toy part, I deliglited in tJiem, and tie more eapacially, because 
they set my father to sleep, and completely confounded my sis- 
ters. I entered, with my aceustomed eagerness, into this new 
branch of study. Metaphysics were now my passion. My sisters 
attempted to accompany me, but they soon faltered, and gave out 
before they had got half way through Smith's Theory of Mo- 
ral Sentiments. I, however, went on, exulting in my strength. 
Glencoe supplied me with, books, and I devoured them with appe- 
tite, if not digestion. We walked and talked together under the 
trees before the house, or sat apart, like Milton's angels, and 
held high converse upon themes beyond the gi-asp of ordinary in- 
toilecta. (Jlencoe possessed s. kind of philosophic ohivalry, in im- 
itation of the old peripatetic sages, and was continually dreaming 
of romantic enterprises in morals, aud splendid systems for the 
improvement of society. He had a fanciful mode of illustrating 
abstract subjects, peculiai'ly to my taste ; clothing them with the 
language of poetry, and throwing round them almost the magic 
hues of fiction. " How charming," thought I, " is divine philoso- 
phy; " not harsh and crabbed, as dull fools suppose, 

"But a perpetual feast of iieetar'd sweets, 
WTiere no crude surfeit reigns," 

I felt a wonderful self-complacency at being on such excellent 
terms with a man whom I considered on a parallel with the sages 
of antiijuity, and looked down with a sentiment of pity on the 
feebler intellects of my sisters, who could comprehend nothing of 
metaphysics. It is true, when I attempted to study them by my- 
self I was apt to get in a fog ; but when Grlcneoe came to my aid. 
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every tiling was soon as clear to me as clay. My ear drank in tlie 
beaiity of his words ; my imagination was dazzled with the splen- 
dor of his illustrat ons It caught up the sparkling sands of poe- 
try that glittered tlirough h speculations, and mistook them for 
the golden ore of w doin St ok with the facility with which I 
seemed to imbihe an I rel ^h he most ahstract doctrinea, I con- 
ceived a still higl e op n n of ray mental powers, and was con- 
vinced that I also wf 



I was now verging toward man's estate, and though my edu- 
cation had been extremely irregular — following the caprices of my 
huiflor, which I mistook for the impulses of my genius — yet I was 
regarded with wonder and delight by my mother and sisters, who 
considered me almost as wise and infallible as I considered myself. 
This high opinion of me was strengthened by a declamatory hab- 
it, which made me an oracle aud orator at the domestic board. 
The time was now at hand, however, that was to put my philoso- 
phy to the test. 

"We had pa^ed tlirough a long winter, and the spring at length 
opened upon us, with unusual sweetness. The soft serenity of the 
weather ; the beauty of the surrounding country ; the joyous notes 
of the birds ; the balmy breath of flower and blossom, all com- 
bined to fill my bosom with indistinct sensations, and namele^ 
wishes. Amid the soft seduetiona of the season, I lapsed intfl a 
state of utter indolence, both of body and mind. 

Philosophy had lost its charms forme. Metaphysics — ^faughl 
I tried to study ; took down volume after volume, ran my eye va- 
cantly over a few pages, and threw them by with distaste. I loi- 
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terod aljout the liouse, witli mj Kauds in my poekots, and an air 
of complete vacancy. SomctLing was neoessary to make me !iap- 
py ; but n'Lat was that something I I aauEtered to the apart- 
ments of my sisters, hopiog their conversation migit amuse me. 
They had ivalied out, and the i-oom was vacant. On the table 
lay a volume whioli they had been reading. Jt was a novel, I 
had never road a novel, having conceivecl a contempt for works of 
the kind, from hearing them universally condemned. It is true, 
I had remarked they were universally read; but I considered 
them beneath the attention of a philosopher, and never would 
venture to read them, lest I should lessen my mental superiority 
in the eyes of my sisters. Nay, I tad taken up a work of the 
land, now and then, when I knew my sistei-s were observing me, 
looked into it for a moment, and then laid it down, with, a slight 
supercilious smile. On the present occasion, out of mere listless- 
ness, I took up the volume, and tmmed over a few of the fii'st 
pages. I thought I heard some one coming, and laid it down. I 
was mistaken ; no one was near, and what I had read, tempted my 
curiosity to read a little farther, I leaned against a window-frame, 
and in a few mimites was completely lost in the story. How 
long I Btood there reading, I know not, but I believe for nearly 
two hours. Suddenly I heard my sisters on the stairs, when I 
thrnst the book into my bosom, and the two other volumes, which 
lay near, into my pockets, and hurried out of the house to my 
beloved woods. Here I remained all day beneath the trees, be- 
wildered, bewitched; devouring the contents of these delicious 
volumes ; and only retumed to the house when it was too dark to 
peruse tlieir pages. 

This novel finished, I replaced it in iny sister's apartment, and 
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looked for others. Their stock was ample, for tliey haA brought 
home all that were current in the city; but my appetite demanded 
an immense supply. All fiis course of reading was caiTied on 
clandestinely, for I was a little ashamed of it, and fearful that my 
wisdom might be called in question ; but this very privacy gave it 
all tioaal zest It was br 1 1 ten n s ret t had the charm 
of a 1 ate im ui 

But think wh t m st h ve been the eSe t of b jh a course o£ 
reading on a yo th of ny tempe '*ment and tu of mind; in- 
dulged too an Ist romint c scene j an 1 n tl e mantie season of 
the ye r It seemed as if I had entere 1 pon i new scene of es- 
stence A ti un of combust ble feehng we e 1 ghted np ia me, 
and my oul wa? all tenlerness and jt s on Never was youth 
more completely 1 ve s ck tk gli a? yet it w s *i mere general 
sent nenf md wanted a lefin te bject Unfortimately, our 
ne gl bo 1 ood was j a t ula ly 1 fi at n f mile society, and I 
langi shed m an for 9 me d vin ty t whom I might offer up 
th 8 no t nneisy burth a of affe t ona I ni^ it one time seri- 
Rly enam re 1 of a la 1^ wl n I siw oc is niUy in my rides, 
read ng at the w n low f 1 CO ntiT seat adit lally serenaded 
ber with my flute , when, to my (,onfusnjn, I discovered that she 
was old enough to be my mother. It was a sad damper to my 
romance; especially as my father heard of it, and made it the 
subject of one of those household jokes, which he was apt to serve 
up at every meal- time. 

I soon recovered from this cheek, however, but it was only to 
relapse into a state of amorous esoitement. I passed whole days 
in the fields, and along the brooks ; for there is something in the 
tender passion that niiikes us alive tn tho bo/tuties of nature. A 
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loveliness. It evidently was not made h^ any ot my ^istPiB, toi 
they knew nothing of this haunt, besides, the foot wi? smaller 
than theirs ; it was reiaai'kable foi its beautiful delicacy 

My eye accidentally caught two oi (hue liilfwithml will 

" Ovid's Metaniorphosea, Boot ru. 
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llowcn Ijiiio (111 tliP giOTinJ The unknown nympli had doubtless 
dropped them fiom hei bosom' Here was anew document of 
taste and sentiment I treisured tlem. up ns iuvaluahle relics. 
The pldce, too, wheie I toiind them, was remarkably picturesijue, 
ind the most beautitul pait of the brook. It waa oyerhung with 
a fine elm, entwined with ^i xpe vines. She who coiild select such 
a spot, who eouM delight in wild brooks, and wild flowers, and 
•iilent solifudea, munt have fancy, and feeling, and tenderness; 
and with all the-*a qualities, --he miist be beautiful I 

But wko could be thi^ XJnkuown, that had thus passed by, as 
in a morning dream, leaving merely flowers and fairy footsteps, to 
tell of her loveliness ! There was a mystery in it that bewildered 
me. It was so vague and disembodied, like those " airy tongues 
that syllable men's names " in solititcle. Every attempt to solve 
the mystery was vain. I eotild bear of no being in the neighbor- 
hood to whom this trace could be ascribed. I haunted the spot, 
and became more and more enamored. Never, surely, was paa- 
aioa more pure and spiritual, and never lover in more dubious 
situation. My case could only be compared with that of the 
amorons prince, in the ^ry tale of Cinderella ; but he had a 
glass slipper on which to lavish his tenderness. I, aias ! was in 
love with a footstep ! 



The ima^matira is alternately a cheat and a dupe ; nay 
it IS the most subtle of cheats, for it cheats itself, a 
the dupe ot if s own delusions. It conjures up " airy nothings 
gives t them a lor al habitation and a name," and then bows 
then control is imjlicitlj as if they were realities. Such w 
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'xne. The good Nuraa could not moro tliorouglily hare 
himself that the nympt Egeria hoTered about her 
saered fountain, and communed with him in spirit, than I had 
deceived myself into a kind of visionary intercourse with the airy 
phantom fabricated in my brain. I constructed a roatio seat at 
the foot of tlie tree where I had discovered the footsteps. I made 
a kind of bower there, where I wsed to pass my mornings, read- 
ing poetry and romances. I carved hearts and darts on the tree, 
and hung it with garlands. My heart was full to ovei-flowing, 
and wanted some faithful bosom into which it might relieve itself. 
What is a lover without a oonftdante ? I thought at once of my 
sister Sophy, my early playmate, the sister of my affections. She 
was so reasonable, too, and of such correct feelings, always listen- 
ing to my words as oracular sayings, and admiring my scraps of 
poetry, as the very inspirations of the mnse. Prom such a devot- 
ed, auoh a rational being, what aeerets could I have ? 

I accordingly took her, one morning, to my favorite retreat. 
She looked around, with delighted surprise, upon the rustic seat, 
the bower, the tree carved with emblems of the tender passion. 
She turned her eyes upon me to inquire the meaning. 

" Oh, Sophy," exclaimed I, clasping both her hands in niinc, 
and looking earnestly in her face, " I am in love ! " 

She started with surprise. 

" Sit down," said I, " and I will tell you all " 

She seated herself upon the lu^tic bench, and I went into a 
full history of the foot'step, with all the issoontions of idea that 
had heen conjured up by my imigmatiou 

Sophy was ench luted , it wj.'- like a tair^ t ile bhe hid read 
of such mysterious visitations in books, and the loves thus con 
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ceiveil were always for beings of superior order, and were always 
happy. Slie caught the illusion, in all its force ; her check glow- 
ed ; her eye brightened. 

" I dare say she's pretty," said Sophy. 

" Pretty I " echoed I, " Bte is beautiful I " I went through all 
the reasoamg by which I had logically proved the fact to my own 
satisfaction. I dwelt upon the evidences of Ler taste, her sensi- 
bOity to the beauties of nature ; her soft meditative habit, that 
deliglited in solitude ; " oh," said I, clasping my hands " to have 
such a companion to wander through these scenes ; to sit with her 
by this murmuring stream ; to wreathe garlands round her brows ; 
to hear the music of her voice mingling with the whisperings of 
these groves ; " 

"Delightful! delightfalP'cried Sophy; " wlat a sweet creature 
she must he ! She is just the friend I want. How I shall dote 
upon her I Oh, my dear brother I you must not keep her all to 
yourself. You must let <me have some share of her !" 

I caught her to my bosom : " You shall — yon shall ! " cried I, 
" my dear Sophy ; wc will all live for each other ! " 



The conversation with Sophy heightened tlie illusions of my 
mind; and tiie manner in which she had treated my day-dream, 
identified it with facts and persona, and gave it stiil more the 
stamp of reality. I walked about as one in a trance, heedless of 
the world around, and lapped in an elysium of the fancy. 

In this mood I met, one morning, with Gloncoe. He accosted 
me with his nsual smile, and was proceeding with some general ob- 
servations, but paused and fixed on me an inquiring eye. 
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" What is the matter with you ? " said he ; '* jon seem agitated ; 
has any thing ia particular liappeucd ? " 

" Nothiag," said I, hesitating ; " at least nothing wortli oommu- 
nioating to you," 

" Nay, my dear young friend," said he, " whatever is of sufficieut 
importance to agitate you, is worthy of being comrauHicated to me." 

" Well ; but my thoughts are running on what you would 
think a frivolous guhject." 

" No subject is frivolous, that has the power to awaken strong 



" What think you," said I, hesitating, "what think you of love ? " 
(Jleneoe almost started at the question. " Do you call that a 
frivolous subject?" replied he. " Believe me, there isnonefi'aught 
with such deep, such vital interest If you talk, indeed, of the 
capricious inclination awakened by the mere ehum of perishable 
beauty, I grant it to be idle in the estieme , but that love which 
springs from the eoucoiclant sympathies of vutuous he iits ; that 
love which is awikmed bvthepeictpfion of moiil excellence, and 
fed by meditation on mte!!e:,tual is well is personal beauty ; that 
is a passion which lefines and ennobles the human heait. Oh, 
where is there t sight moie neiily ippiuii-liing to the mttrcourse 
of angels, than that of two joung bemgs, fieo from the sins and 
follies of the woild, mingling fine thoughts, and looks, ind feel- 
ings, and becoming as it weie ■soul of one soul, and heait of one 
heart 1 How exquisite the sdeiit converee that they hold; the 
soft devotion of the eye, that needs no woids to make it eloquent! 
Tes, my friend, if there be any thing in this weary world worthy 
of heaven, it is the pure bliss of such a mutual affection ! " 

The words of my worthy tutor overcame all farther reserve. 
" cried I, blushing still deeper, " I am iu love ! " 
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"And is tliat wlif t jou WPie slmunl tn t 11 me? Oil, never 
seek to conceal fion y u fueiiil «o mjoitiUt tt cret. If your 
pasBion be unworthy it is foi the stKidy Land of friendship to 
pluck it fortt ; if l!jiioij,lDle none hut an enemy would seek to 
stifle it. Oa nothing doea the ohartctei and happiness so much 
depend, as on the fii&t affetti n of the heait Weie you caught 
by some fleeting ind superficial charm — ^ bright eye, a blooming 
cheek, a soft voice or a voluptuous form — I would warn you to 
beware ; I would tell you th^t beauty is but a passing gleam of 
the morning, a perishable fiowei that ac ident may becloud 
and blight it, and that at be t it must soon jass away. But were 
you in love with sutli a ine ai I eonld di,soribe young in years, 
but still younger m feelings bvely m peis n but as a type of 
the mind's beauty soft m voice in token f j,entleuess of spirit ; 
blooming in countenance Id e the losy tints of morning kindling 
with the promise of a genial day -ui eye beammg with the benig- 
nity of a happy heait a cheeiful tempei alive to all kind impul- 
ses, and frankly diffusmg its own fehi,ity t self-poised mind, 
that needs not lean on oth is ioi supp it an elegant taste, that 
can embellish solitule anl fuini^h out it'j own enjoyments '' 

" My dear ail ciicd I foi I could contain mj self no longer, 
" you have desci bed the veiy prison ' 

" Why then, my deal young friend sii I be, s 
pressing my band, "in God's name, love on ! " 



For the remainder of the day, I was in some such state of 
dreamy beatitude as a Turk is said to enjoy, when under the in- 
fluence of opium. It must be already manifest, how prone I was 
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to tiewiltfer myself with picturinga of the fancy, ho as to confound 
them witli esiating realities. la tlie present instance, Sophy and 
G-lenooe had contributed to promote the transient dehision, So- 
phy, dear girl, had fis usual joined with me in my castlo-huilding, 
and indulged in the same train of imaginings, while Gleneoe, dup- 
ed hy my enthiisiasm, firmly belieyed that I spoke of a being I had 
seen and known. By their sympathy with my feelings, they in a 
manner beeame associated with, the Unknown in my mind, and 
thiia linked her with the circle of my intimacy. 

In the evening, onr family party was assembled in the hall, to 
enjoy the refreshing breeze. Sophy was playing some favorite 
Scotch airs on the piano, while Gleneoe, seated apart, with his 
forehead resting on his hand, was buried in one of those pensivo 
reveries, that made him so intei'estiug to me. 

" What a fortunate being I am ! " thonght I, " blessed with 
suoh a sister and suoh a friend ! I have only to find out this 
amiable Unknown, to wed her, and be happy I What a paradise 
will be my home, graced with a partner of such exijuisite refine- 
ment I It will be a pei'fect fairy bower, buried among sweets 
and roses. Sophy shall live with ns, and be the companion of all 
our enjoyments. Gleucoe, too shall no more be the solitary being 
that he now appears. He shall hive i home with us. He shall 
have his study, where, when he pltises, he may shiit himself up 
from the world, and buiy himself m his own reflections. His re- 
treat shall be held sacied, no one shall intntde there ; no one 
but myself, who will visit bim now and then, in his seclusion, 
where we will devise grand schemes together for the improvement 
of mankind. How delightfully our days will pass, in a round of 
rational pleasures and elegant employments ! Sometimes we will 
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have musiR; sometimes we will read f met mes wp will waniler 
tbroiigh the flowei-garden, wlien I will smile with cmnplaceucj on 
every flower my wife has planted ; wtile m the long lymtei even- 
ings, the ladies will sit at their woik and listen nith Imshecl at- 
tention, to G-lencoe and myself, as we discus tht ilDstrise- doc- 
trines of metaphysics." 

From this delectahle reverie I wis stirtlei by my f itlier's 
slapping me on the shoulder : " Wh it pjssesses the lad ? ' cried 
he ; " here have I heen speaking to ycu tilf J. dozen times with- 
out receiving an answer." 

"Pardon me, sir," replied I; 'I wa'' so ompl tcly lost in 
thouglit, that I did not hear yow," 

" Lost in thought ! And pray what were you thinl^ing of? 
Some of your philosophy, I siippose." 

" Upon my word," said my sister Charlotte, with an arch laugh, 
" I suspect Harry's in love again." 

" And if I were in iove, Chailotte," said I, somewhat nettled, 
and recollecting G-Iencoe's enthusiastic eulogy of the passion, " if 
I were in love, is that a matter of jest and laughter? Is the ten- 
derest and most fervid affection that can animate the human 
hreast, to be made a matter of oold-hcarted ridicule ? " 

My sister colored. " Certainly not, brother ! — ^nor did I mean 
to make it so, nor to say any thing that should woiind your feel- 
ings. Had I really suspected that yon had foi'med some genuine 
attachment, it would have been sacred in my eyes ; but — but," 
said she, smiling, as if at some whimsical recollection, " I thought 
that you — you might bo indulging in another little freak of tlio 
imagination." 

" I'll wager any money," oried my father, " he has fallen in love 
again with some old lady at a window 1 " 
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'^ oil 110 ! " ei-iccl my dear sister Sophy, with the most graoioua 
warmth ; " she is young and beautiful." 

" From what I understand," said Gflentoe, rousing himself, 
" she must be lovely in mind aa in person." 

I found my friends were getting lae into a fine sovape. I be- 
gan to perspire at every pore, and felt my ears tingle. 

" Well, biit," cried my father, " who is she ?— what is she ? 
Let us liear something about her." 

This was no time to explain so delicate a matter. I eaught 
up my hat, and vanished out of tJie house. 

The moment I was in the open air, and alone, my heart up- 
braided me. Was this respectful treatment to my father — to suck 
a father too — who had always regarded me as the pride of his 
age — the staff of his hopes ? It is true, he was apt, sometimes, 
to laugh at my enthusiastic flights, and did not treat my philoso- 
phy with due respect j but when had he ever thwarted a wish of 
my heart? Was I then to act witii reserve toward him, in a 
matter which might affect the whole current of my future life? 
"I have done wrong," thought I; "hut it is not too late to 
remedy it, I will hasten ba«k, and open my whole heart to my 
father ! " 

I returned accordingly, and was just on the point of entering 
the house, with my heart full of filial piety, and a contrite speech 
upon my lips, when I heard a burst of obstreperous laughter from 
my father, and a loud titter from my two elder sisters, 

" A footstep ! " shouted he, as soon as he could recover him- 
self; "in love with a footstep ! why, this beats the old lady at 
the window I " And then thei-e was another appalling burst of 
laughter. Had it been a olap of thunder, it could hardly have 
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astounded mo more completely, Sopliy, in the simplicity of lior 
Leart, bad toid aU, and had set my father's risible propensities in 
full aotion. 

Never was poor mortal so thoroughly crest-fallen as myself. 
The whole delusion was at an end, I drew off silently from the 
house, shrinking smaller and smaller at every fresh peal of laugh- 
ter ; and waudering about until the family had retired, stole 
quietly to my bed. Scarce any sleep, however, visited my eyes 
that night! I lay overwhehned with moi tification, and meditating 
how I might meet the family in the morning. The idea of ridi- 
ctJe was always iutolerable to me ; but to endiire it on a subject 
by which my feelings had been so much excited, seemed worse 
than death. I almost determined, at one time, to get up, saddle 
my horse, and ride off, I knew not whither. 

At length I came to a resolution. Before going dowii to 
breakfast, I sent for Sophy, and employed her as ambassador to 
treat formally in the matter. I insisted that the subject should 
be buried in oblivion ; otherwise, I would not show my face at 
til It w 1 Ij g ^3 to for not one of the family would 

h n u p f <h w Id. They faithfully kept their 

p Ntawlw dof the matter ; but there were 

w y f nd pp d t tt s, that went to my soul ; and 

wh n my f th 1 L. 1 m the face, it was with such a tra- 
gic-comical leer — such an attempt to pull down a serious brow 
upon a whimsical mouth — that I had a thousand times rather he 
had laughed outright. 

For a day or two after the mortifying occurrence mentioned, 1 
kept as much as possible out of the way of the family, and wan- 
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10 MOUNTJOY. 

dered a.l)out the fields and woods by myself. I was sadly out of 
tune : my feelings were all jarred and unsti-ung. The birds sang 
from every gi'ove, hai I took no pleasure in their melody; and 
the flowei-s of the field bloomed unheeded around me. To be 
crossed in love, is bad enoiigh ; bnt then one can fly to poeti-y for 
relief; and turn one's woes to a«coimt in soul-subduing stanias. 
But to have one's whole passion, object and all, annihilated, dis- 
pelled, proved to be such stuff as dreams are made of — or, worse 
than all, to be turned into a proverb and a jest — what consolation 
is there in such a case ? 

I avoided the fatal brook where I tad seen the footstep. My 
favorite resort was now the banks of the Hudson, where I sat 
upon the rocks, and mused upon the current that dimpled by, or 
the waves that laved the shove ; or watched the bright miitations 
of the clouds, and the shifting lights and shadows of the distant 
mountain. By degi-ees, a returning serenity stole over my feel- 
ings ; and a sigh now and then, gentle and easy, and unattended 
by pain, showed that my heart was recovering its susceptibility. 

As I was sitting in this musing mood, my eye became gradu- 
ally fixed upon an object that was borne along by the tide. It 
proved to be a little pinnace, beautifully modelled, and gaily 
painted and decorated. It was an unusual sight in this neighbor- 
hood, which was rather lonely : indeed, it was rai-e to see any 
pleaaure-barks in this part of the river. As it drew nearer, I 
perceived that there was no one on board; it had apparently 
drifted from its anchorage. There was not a breath of air : the 
little bart came floating along on the glassy stream, wheeling 
about with the eddies. At length it ran aground, almost at the 
foot of the rook on which I was seatuiJ. I descended to the mar- 
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gin of tlie 1 ^11 tml il) iwiij, ttelnik to shore i,lmn(.d its light 
and elegant [lopoition'i anil the tiste with -nhieli it wi'5 tittcd 
up. The benches weie covered with cushions, and its long 
streamer was of silk On one of the cushions liy i Kdj'i glove, 
of delicate siae and shipe, with beautifully fapeied fiii£;eis I 
instantly seized it and thnist it m my bosom it seemed a niitcL 
for the faiiy footstep thit had so tiscmited me 

In a moment, all the romance if my htsom was ngaui m a 
glow. Heie wai one of the leiy mcidents cf taiiy tile a birk 
Bent hy siiae invisible pjwer somi, jjiod ^enuis, T benevolent 
fairy, to wift me to sime delectable adventure I lecollected 
something of an enchanted birk diawn by white '(wans, that eon 
veyed a knighf down the turrent of the Khme, on some enteipnae 
connected with loie and beauty The glovL tjo, showed that 
there was a Iidy foii concerned in the jn,<!cct advontuie It 
might be a giimtlet of defi^me, tn daie mp to the enteipuse 

In the spirit of romancL, and the whim of the moment, I 
sprang oa boaid, hoisted the bght siil tnd pushed fiom shoie 
As if breathed by some piesidmg piwer,a light breeze at that 
moment sprang up swelled out the sail, and dalliod with the silten 
siroamer. Foi a time I glided along under stet-p umbiageous 
banks, or across deep sequestered bays; and then stood out over 
a wide espanaion of the river, toward a high rocky promontory. 
It was a lovely evening ; the sun was setting in a congregation of 
clouds that threw the whole heavens in a glow, and were refieeted 
in the river. I delighted myself with all kinds of fantastic fancies, 
as to what enchanted island, or mystic bower, or necromantic 
palace, I was to be conveyed by the fairy bark. 

In the revel of my fancy, I had not noticed that the gorgeous 
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oongregatioa of clouds whieli ha,d so miieli dtslighted me, was in 
fact a gatKermg thunder- gust. I perceived tlie truth too late. 
The olouda oame hurrying on, darkening as they advanced. The 
whole fa«e of nature was suddenly changed, and assumed that hale- 
ful and livid tint, predictive of a storm. I tried to gain the shore, 
but before I eoiild reach it, a blast of wind struok the water, and 
lashed it at once into foam. The nest moment it overtook the 
boat, Alas! I was ncth'ng of a sj'lo nl my jr tc t'u^ fary 
forsook me in the moment of j e J I en leavo e 1 to lowe the 
sail I but in so doing, I h d to quit the helm the ha k was ovei 
turned in an instant, aacl I was th own uto the wate I en 
deavored to cling to tl e wre k hut n s'fed my hold b ng a 
poor swimmer, I soon f n 1 n yselt s nk n^ b it g a j eJ a 1 ^1 1 
oar that was floating hy me It w s not s ifiie nt to my sup- 
port : I again sank beneath the surfa e the e was a ushmj, and 
bubbling sound in my c a 1 11 f k u 



How long I remained nsens ble I know ot Ilalaen 
fused notion of being roved anl to&ed b t nl f 1 r ng 
strange beings and strr uge v ee a ouu 1 e h t all wis 1 l-e a 
hideous dream. When I at le gth ecovered full consc o sness 
and perception, I found my If n bed n a spa o s chanber 
furnished with more taste than I ha 1 bee ao usto ned to The 
bright rays of a morninf. 8 u we e nte ce^tel hy eurtans f a 
delicate rose color, that g ve a sott voluptuous t nge to eve y 
object. Not far from ny bed o a class tr po 1 was i 1 asket 
of beautiful exotic flowe s 1 eati nj, the sweetest iiag auce 

" Where am I ? How came I here ? " 
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I tasked my mind to oatwh at sonio pvcTious event, from which 
I might trace up the tlireiid of esiatence to the present moment. 
By degrees I called to mind the fairy pinnace, my daring embar- 
eation, my adventurous voyage, and my disastrous shipwreck. 
Beyond that, all was chaos. How came I here ? What unknoirii 
region had 1 laaded upon ? The people that ioliabitecl it must he 
gentle and amiable, and of elegant tastes, for they loved downy 
beds, fragrant flowers, and rose-colored cm-tains. 

While I lay thus mnsing, the tones of a harp reached my ear. 
Presently, they were accompanied by a female voice. It came 
from the room below ; hut in the profound stillness of ray chamber, 
not a modulation was lost. My sisters were all coaeidered good 
musicians, and sang very tolerably ; but I had never heard a voice 
like this. There was no attempt at difficult execution, or striking 
effect ; but there were exquisite inflexions, and tender turns, which 
art could not reach Nfthmg >ut feelmg and sentiment could 
produce them. It wis soul bieithed forth m sound I wa*! always 
alive to the influence ot music indeed I was susceptible of vo 
Inptuous influences of ev ly kind — sounds colors shape and 
fragrant odors. I wis the ^eiy sh\e of sensation 

I lay mute and breathk^s and diank m eveiy note if this 
siren sti'aiB. It thiillei through n ) ■v\hole frame and filled my 
soul with melody and love I pictuiel t myself with euiious 
logic, the form of the unseen musician Su h n elodious Bownds 
and exquisite inflexions could only be pio lucei by organs of the 
moat delicate flesibibty Su h oigins do i ot tclong to coiiae 
vulgar forms; they ire the haimonious lesdta of fan p opoi 
tiona and admirable symmotty A hi-mg so oiganized m ist bo 
lovely. 
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Again my busy imagination was at worli. I called to mind 
the Arabian story of a prince, borne away during sleep by a good 
genius, to tie distant abode of a princess, of ravisliiug beauty. I 
do not pretend to say that I believed in having experienced a similar 
transportation ;. but it was my inveterate habit to cheat myself 
with fancies of the hmd, and to give the titige of illusion to sur- 
roimding realities. 

The witching sound had ceased, but its vibrations still played 
round mj heart, and filled it with a tumult of soft emotions. At 
this moment, a self-upbraiding pang shot t.hrough my bosom, 
" Ah, recreant ! " a voice seemed to esclaim, " is this the stability 
of thine affections ? What ! hast thou so soon forgotten the 
nymph of the foimtain ? Has one soug, idly piped in thine ear, 
been sufficient to charm away the cherished tenderness of a wliolo 



The wise may smile — but I am in a confiding mood, and must 
confess my weakness. I felt a degree of compunction at this 
sudden infidelity, yet I conld not resist the power of present fasci- 
nation. My peace of mind was destroyed by conflicting claims. 
The nymph of the fountwn came over my memory, with all the 
associations of fairy footsteps, shady groves, soft echoes, and wild 
streamlets ; but this new passion was produced by a stmn of 
soul-subdning melody, still lingering in my ear, aided by a downy 
bed, fragrant flowers, and rose-colored curtains. "Unhappy 
youth 1 " sighed I to myself, " distracted by such rival passions, 
and the empire of thy heart thus violently contested by the sound 
of a voice, and the print of a footstep ! " 
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I tad not remaineil long in tLis mood, when I liearil the door 
of the room gently opened. I turned my head to see what inhab- 
itant of this enthinted piUte 'iiould ippeti , whether pige in 
green, hideous dwaif or higgard fiuy It was my own man 
Seipio, He advanced with cautions step, and was delighted, as 
he said, to find me so much myselt igam My fiist queations 
were as to wheie I was, and how I came there ^ Seipio told me a 
long story of his having heen fishing in a cajioe, at the time of my 
■hare-brained emise; of his noticing the gathering squall, and my 
impending danger ; of bis hastening to join me, but arrsTing just 
in time to snatch me from a watery grave ; of the great difBculty 
in restoring me to animation ; and of my being enbseqnently con- 
veyed, in a state of insensibility, to this mansion. 

" But where am I ? " was the reiterated demand, 

" In the bouse of Mr. Somerville." 

" Somerville — Somerville I " I veoolleeted to have heai-d that 
a gentleman of that name had recently taken up bis residence at 
some distance from my fatber's abode, on the opposite side of the 
Hudson. He was commonly known by the name of " French 
Somerville," from having passed part of bis early life in France, 
and from bis exhibiting traces of ^French taste in his mode of 
living, and the arrangements of his house. In fact, it was in 
his pleasure-boat, which bad got adrift, that I had made my fan- 
ciful and disastrous cruise. All this was simple straight-forward 
matter of faot, and threatened to demolish all the cobweb romance 
I bad been spinning, when fortunately I again heard the tinkling 
of a harp. I raised myself in bed, and listened. 

" Seipio," saidi, with some little hesitation, " I heard some one 
singing just now. Wlio was it ? " 
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" oil, that was Miss Julia." 

" Ju!ia ! Julia ! Delightful I what a name I And, Scipio — is 
she — is she pretty ? " 

Soipio grinned from ear to ear. " Except Miss Sophy, she was 
the most beautiful young lady he had ever seen." 

I should ohserve, that my sister Sophia was considered by iill 
the sei-vants a paragon of perfection, 

Scipio now offered to remove the basket of flowers ; he was 
afraid their odor might he too powerful; hut Miss Julia had given 
them that morning to be placed in my room. 

These flowers, then, had been gathered by the fairy Augers of 
my unseen beauty ; that sweet breath which had filled my ear with 
melody, had passed over them. I made Seipio hand them to me, 
called several of the most delicate, and laid them on my bosom. 

Mr. Somei-ville paid me a visit not long afterward. He was 
an interesting study for me, for he was the father of my unseen 
beauty, and probably resembled her. I scanned him closely. He 
was a tall and elegant man, with an open, affable manner, and 
an erect and graceful carriage. His eyes were bluish-gray, and, 
though not dark, yet at times were sparkling and expressive. 
His hair was dressed and powdered, and being lightly oombed up 
from his forehead, added to the loftiness of his aspect. He was 
fluent in discourse, but his conversation bad the quiet tone of pol- 
ished society^ without any of those bold flights of thought, and 
pioturings of fancy, which I so much admired. 

My imagination was alittle puzzled, atfli-st, to make out of this 
assemblage of personal and mental qualitieSj a picture that should 
harmonize with my previous idea of the fair unseen. By dint, 
however, of selecting what it iikcd, and rejecting what it tlid not 
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like, and giving a toucli here iiod a touoh tJiere, it soon fimahed 
out a satisfactory portrait. 

" Julia must be tall," ttouglit I, " and of exquisite grace and 
dignity. She m not quite so courtly as her father, for she has 
been brought up in the retirement of the country. Neither is 
she of such Tivacious deportment; for the tones of her voice are 
soft and plaintive, aad sie loves pathetic music. She is rather pen- 
sive — ^yet not too pensive ; just what is called interesting. Her 
eyes are like her father's, except that they are of a purer blue, 
and move tender and languishing. She has light hair — b t x t 
ly flasen, for I do not not like flaxen hair, but betwe n tbat an 1 
auburn. In a word, she is a tall, elegant, imposing, lan^ h ng 
blue-eyed, romantic-looking beauty." And having th fin h d 
her pictm'e, I felt ten times mote in love with her than e 



I felt so much recovered, that I would at once have left my 
room, but Mr. Somerville objected to it. He had sent early word 
to my family of my safety ; and my father arrived in the course 
of the morning. He was shocked at learning the risk I h&d run, 
but rejoiced to find me bo much restored, and was warm in his 
thanks to Mr. Somerville for his kindness. The other only re- 
quired, in return, that I might remain two or three days as hia 
guest, to give time for my recovery, and for our forming a. closer 
aequaiutance; a request which my father readily granted. Soipio 
accordingly accompanied my father home, and retttrned with a sup- 
ply of clothes, and with afieetionate letters from my mother and 
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'Xlio rust morning, aided ty Scipio, I made my toilet with 
rather more care than uaualj and descended the stairs, with some 
trepidation, eager to see the oiiginal of the portrait which liad 
hoen so completely pictured in my imagination. 

On entering the parlor, I found it deserted. Like the rest of 
the house, it was furnished in a foreign style. The curtains were 
of French silk; there wore Grecian couches, marble tables, pier- 
glasaes, and chandeliers. What chiefly attracted my eye, were 
documents of female taste that I saw around me ; a piano, with 
an ample stock of Italian mufiic ; a book of poetry lying ou the 
sofa ; a vase of fresh flowers ou a tahle, and a portfolio open with 
a skilful and half-finished sketch of them. In the wincfow was a 
Canary hird, in a gilt cage, and near by, the harp that had heen 
in Juiia's arms. Happy harp ! But where was the being that 
i-eigned in this little empire of delicacies ? — that breathed poetry 
and song, and dwelt among biids and flowers, and rose-colored 
curtains ? 

Suddenly I heard the hall door fly open, the quick pattering 
of light steps, a wild, capricious strain of music, and the shrill 
barticg of a dog. A light frolic nymph of fifteen came tripping 
into the room, playing on a flageolet, with a little spaniel ramping 
after her. Her gypsy hat had fallen hack upon her shoulders ; 
a profusion of glossy brown hair was blown ia rich ringlets about 
her face, which beamed through them with the brightness of smiles 
and dimples. 

At sight of me, she stopped short, in the most beautiful con- 
fusion, stammered out a word or two about looking for her father, 
glided out of the door, and I heai'd her bounding up the stair- 
case, like a frightened fawn, with the little dog barking after her. 
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When MiBs Somei-ville returnetl to the parlor, she was quite a 
different bemg. She entered, stealing along by her mother's side 
with noiseless step, and sweet timidity : her hair was prettily ad- 
justed, aud a soft blush mantled on her damask oheei. Mr. Som- 
erville aeeompanied the ladies, and introduced me regularly to 
them. There were many kind imjuiries, and mueh sympathy ex- 
pressed on the subject of my nautical accident, and some remarks 
upon the wild scenery of the neighborhood, with which the ladies 
seemed perfectly acquainted. 

" Ton. must know," said Mr. Somei-ville, " that we are great 
navigators, and delight in exploring every nook and corner of the 
river. My daughter, too, is a great hunter of the picturesque, 
aud transfers every rock and glen to her portfolio. By the way, 
my dear, show Mr. Mouatjoy that pretty scene you have lately 
sketched." Julia complied, blushing, aud drew from her port- 
folio a colored sketch, I almost started at the sight. It was my 
favorite brook. A sudden thought darted across my mind. I 
glanced down my eye, and beheld the divinest little foot in the 
world. Oh, blissful conviction ! The struggle of my affections 
was at an end. The voice and the footstep were no longer at va- 
riance. Julia Somerville was the nymph of the fountiiin ! 



"What Lumeisition jis-^cd duung bieakta'ii I do not le il 
leot, and haidlv was tonscious of at the time, tor my thoughts 
were in complete confusion I wished to g%ae on Miss SomeiviUe, 
but did not daie Once, mJeed, I ^entuied agl'ince. She was 
at that moment darting a similar ono from under a covert of riug- 
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lets. Our oyes seemed stooked by the renooiitre, and fell; Jiera 
through the natural modesty of her sex, mine through a hashful- 
ness produced by the previous workiDgs of my imagination. That 
glanee, however, went like a sunbeam to my heart. 

A convenient mirror favored my diffidence, and gave me tho 
reflection, of Miss SomerviUe's form. It is true it only presented 
the back of her head, but she had the merit of an ancient statue ; 
contemplate lier from any point of view, she was beautiful. And yet 
she was totally different from every thing I had before conceived 
of beauty. She was not the serene, meditative maid that I had pic- 
tnved the nymph of the fountain ; nor the tall, soft, languishing, 
blue-eyed, dignified being, that I had fancied the minstrel of the 
harp. There was nothing of dignity about her : she was girlish 
ia her appeaiance, and scarcely of the middle size ; but then there 
was the tenderness of budding youth ; tke sweetness of the half- 
blown rose, when not a tint or peifiuit, ha been withered or ex- 
haled; there wore smiles and dimflcs and ill the soft witcheries 
of ever-varying expression. I wondeitd thit I could ever have 
admired any other style of beanty 

After breakfast, Mr. Somorviile J parte 1 to ittend to tlic con- 
cerns of his estate, and gave me m chaigp ot the ladies. Mrs. 
Somerville also was called away by bouseholl cares, and I was 
left alone with Julial Here then wis the situ tion which of all 
others I had most coveted. 1 was in the presence of the lovely 
being that had so long been the desire of my heart. We were 
alone ; propitious opportunity for a lover ! Did I sieze upon it ? 
Did I break out in one of my accustomed rhapsodies ? No such 
thing ! Never was being more awkwardly embarrassed. 

" "What cau be the cause of this ? " thought I. " Sorely I oan- 
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not stiiYid ill awe of this young girl. I am of course her superior 
in intellect, and am never embarrassed in company witli my tutor 
notwithstanding all his wisdom," 

It was passing strange. I felt that if she were an oM woman, 
I should be quite at my ease ; if she wei-e evea an ugly woman, I 
should make oat very well ; it was her beauty that overpowered 
me. How little do lovely women, know what awful beings they 
are, in tiie eyes of inesperieueed youth ! Young men brought up 
in the fashionahle circles of our cities will smile at all this. Accus- 
tomed to mingle incessantly in female society, and to have the 
romance of the heart deadened by a thousand frivolous flirtations, 
women are nothing hut women in tkeir eyes ; but to a susceptible 
youth like myself, brought up in the country, they are perfect 
divinities. 

Misa Somerville was at first a little embarrassed hcrslf ; but, 
somehow or other, women have a natural adroitness in recovering 
their self-possession; they are more alert in their minds, and 
graceful in their manners. Besides, I was hut an ordinary per- 
sonage in Miss Somerville's eyes ; she was not under the influence 
of such a singular course of imaginings as had surrounded her, 
in my eyes, with the illusions of romance. Perhaps, too, sbo saw 
the confusion in the opposite camp, and gained courage from the 
discovery. At any rate, she was the first to take the field. 

Her conversation, however, was only on common-place topics, 
and in an easy, well-hred style. I endeavored to respond in the 
same manner ; hut I was strangely incompetent to the task. My 
ideas were frozen up ; even words seemed to fail me. I was ex- 
cessively vexed at myself, for I wished to he uncommonly elegant. 
I tried two or three times to turn a pretty thought, or to utter a 
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fine hentimmt ; bat it wouW come foi'tli so trite, so forced, so 
mawkish, that I was ashamed of it. My vei-y voice souuded dis- 
cordantly, thoagh I sought to modulate it into the softest tones. 
" The tiuth is," thought I to myself, " I cannot bi'ing my mind 
down to the small talk necessary for young girls ; it is too mascu- 
line and robust for the mincing measure of parlor gossip. I am 
3 philosopher — and that accounts for it." 

The entrance of Mrs. Somerville at lengfli gave me relief. I 
at once breathed freely, and felt a vast deal of confidence come 
over me. " This is strange," thought I, " that the appearance of 
another woman should revive my courage ; that I should be a 
better match for two women than one. However, since it is so, I 
will take advantage of the circumstance, and let this young lady 
see that I am not so great a. simpleton as she probably thinks me." 

I accordingly took iip the book of poetry which lay upon the 
sofa. It was Milton's Paradise Lost, Mothiug could have been 
more fortunate; it afforded a £no scope for my favorite vein of 
gi'andiloiiiienoe. I went largely into a discnssion of its merits, or 
rather an enthusiastic eulogy of them. My observations were ad- 
di-essed to Mrs. Somerville, for I found I could talk to her with 
more ease than to her daughter. She appeared perfectly alive to 
the beauties of the poet, and disposed to meet me in the discus- 
sion ; but it was not my object to hear her talk ; it was to talk 
myself, I anticipated all she had to say, overpowered her with 
the copiousness of my ideas, and supported and illustrated them 
by long citations from the author. 

While thus holding forth, I east a side glance to see how Miss 
Somerville was affected. She had some embroidery stretched on 
a frame before her, but had paused in her labor, and was looking 
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down as if lost in mute attention. I felt a glow of self-satisfaction, 



but I reeolleoted, at the sa; 
tags Bhe had eBJoyed over 
push my ti'iumph, and acoordi 



with a kind of pic^ue, the adyan- 
e-i.-tete. I determined to 
dingly kept on with redouhlecl ardor, 
until I had fairly cshauated my subject, or rather my thoughts. 

I had scarce come to a full stop, when Miss Somerville raised 
her eyes from the work on. wLich they had been fixed, and turning 
to her mother, ohsei-ved : " I have been eonsidering, mamma, 
whether to work these flowers plaia, or in colors." 

Ha(i an ice-bolt been shot to my heart, it could not have chilled 
me more effectually. " What a fool," thought I, " have I been 
making myself — Bijnandering away fine thoughts, and fine language, 
upon a light mind, and an ignorant ear ! This girl knows nothing 
of poetry. She has no soul, I fear, for its beauties, Oan any one 
have real sensibihtj of heart, and not be aiiye to poetry ? How- 
ever, she is young : this part of her education has been neglected : 
there is time enough to remedy it. I will be her preceptor. I 
will kindle in her mind the saered flame, and lead her through the 
fairy land of song. But aftei' all, it is rather unfortunate that I 
should have fallen in love with a woman who knows nothing of 
poetry." 

1 passed a day not altogether satisfactory. I was a little dis- 
appointed that Miss Somerville did not show more poetical feeling. 
" I am afraid, after all," said I to myself, " she is light and girl- 
ish, and more fitted to pluck wild flowers, play on the flageolet, 
and romp with little dogs, than to converse with a man of my turn." 

I believe, however, to tell the truth, I was more out of humor 
with myself. I thought I had made tlie worst first appearance 
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tLat ever hero made, eitlier iu novel or faify tale, I was out of 
all patienoe, wSiea I called to miud my awkward attempts at ease 
and elegance, in tte t6te-d-tfete. And then my intolerable iong 
lecture about poetry, to catch the applause of a heedless auditor ! 
But there I was not to blame. I had certainly been eloquent ; it 
was her fault that the eloquence was wasted. To meditate upon 
the embroidery of a flower, wlien I was espatiating on the beauties 
of Milton ! She might at least have admired the poetry, if she 
did not relish the manner in which it was delivered; though that 
was not despicable, for I had recited passages in my best style, 
which my mother and sisters had always considered equal to a 
play. " Oh, it is evident," thought I, " Miss SomerviUe has very 
little soul ! " 

Such were my fancies and cogitations, during the day, the 
greater part of which was spent in my chamber, for I was stili 
languid. My evening was passed in the drawing-room, where I 
overlooked Miss SomervUle's portfolio of sketches. They were 
executed with great taste, and showed a nice ohserYation of the 
peculiarities of nature. They were all her own, and free from 
those cunning tints and touches of the drawing-master, by which 
young ladies' drawings, like their heads, are dressed up for com- 
pany. There was no garish and vulgar trick of colors, either ; all 
was executed with singular truth and simplicity. 

" And yet," thought I, " this little being, who has so pure an 
eye to take in, as in a limpid brook, all the graeeful forms and 
magic tints of nature, has no soul for poetry ! " 

Mr. Somerville towoid the littei pait of the evening, observ- 
ing my eye to wander occasionally to the harp, i 
met my wishes with his "iccustrnn,d ivility 
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" Julia, my dear,'' said he, " Mr. Mountjuy would like to hear 
a little music from your harp ; let us hear, too, the sound of your 
TOiee," 

Julia immediately complied, without any if that hesitation 
and difficulty, by which young ladies aie ajt ti make the company 
pay dear for bad music. She s'mg a spiightly stidin, m a 
brilliant style, that caine trilling jlaytullT ovc the eai jnd tht 
bright eye and dimpling smile ehou e 1 that hei little heai t dance 1 
with the soEg. Her pet Canary bud who him^ close by was 
wakened by the muaio, and burst fjith into in emulatmg stitin 
Julia smiled with a pretty air of defiance -md jlayed louder 

After some time, the music changed and lan into % plaintive 
strain, in a minor key. Then it was, that all the former witchery 
of her voice came over me ; then it was, that she seemed to sing 
from the heart and to the heart. Her fiagera moved about the 
chorda as if they scarcely touched them. Her whole maijner and 
appearance changed ; her eyes beamed with the softest espres- 
sion ; her countenance, her frame, all seemed subdued into tender- 
ness. She rose from the harp, leaving it still vibrating, with 
sweet sounds, and moved toward her father, to bid him good night. 

His eyes had been fised on her intently, during her perform- 
ance. As she came before him, he parted her shining ringlets with 
both his bands, and looked down with the fondness of a father 
on her innocent face. The music seemed still lingering in its lin- 
eaments, and the action of her father brought a moist gleam in 
her eye, lie kissed her fair forehead, after the French mode of 
parental cai-essing : "G-ood night, and God bless yon," said he, 
" my good little girl I " 

Julia tripped away, with a tear in hor eye, a dimple in her 
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clieek, and a light heart in her boaom. I thought it the prettiest 
picture of paternal and filial affection I had ever seen. 

When I retired to hed, a new train of thonghts crowded iuto 
my brain. " After all," said I to myself, " it is clear this girt 
has a soul, though she was not moved by my eloquence. She has 
all the outward signa and evideuces of poetic feeling. She paints 
well, and has an eye for natui'e. She is a fine musician, and 
enters into the very soul of song. What a pity that she knows 
nothing of poetry I But we will see what is to bo done. I am 
irretrievably in love with her; what then am I to do? Come 
down to the level of her mind, or endeavor to raise her to some 
kind of intellectual ecLuality with myself ? That ia the most gen- 
erous course. She will look up to me as a benefactor. I shall 
become associated in her mind with the lofty thoughts and har- 
monious graces of poetry. She is apparently docile : besides, the 
difference of our ages will give me an ascendency over her. She 
cannot be above sisteen years of age, and I am full turned of 
twenty." So, having built this most delectable of air-castles, I 
fell asleep. 



The next morning, I was quite a different being. I no longer 
felt fearfiil of stealing a glance at Julia ; on the contrary, I con- 
templated her steadily, with tlie benignant eye of a benefactor. 
Shortly after breakfast, I found myself alone with hei', as I had 
on the preceding morning; but I felt nothing of the awkwardness 
of our previous t6te-a-t6te. I was elevated by the consciousness 
of my intellectual superiority, and should almost have felt a sen- 
timent of pity for the ignorance of the lovely little being, if I hjtd 
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not felt also the assurance tliat I should be able to dispel it. 
" But it is time," tiiought I, " to open school." 

Julia, was occupied m arranging some music on her piano, 
I looked over two or three songs; tlicy wcro Moore's Irish 



" These are pretty things," said I, flirting the leaves over 
lightly, and giving a slight shrug, by way o£ qualifying the opinion, 

" Oh, I love them of all tJiings ! " said Julia, " they 're so 
touching I " 

" Tlien you like them for the poeti-y," said I, with an eneour- 
agiug smile, 

" Oh yes ; she thoiight them charmingly written." 

Now was my time, P trj " 'd I la' j, I'd t' 

attitude and air, " poetry ft! mtpla^igtd tht 

can occupy a youthful m d It 1 iBcej til f th 

gentle impulses of humanity dh h llitf [t 

ofalltliat is virtuous and 1 tel 1 nd g accfil d 

beautiful in physics. It 

I was going on in a st 1 th t w Id h g d i f 
of rhetoric, when I saw a 1 g! t mil ^l j h t M S m 

ville's mouth, and that she t n to t th 1 f 

music hook. I recollected h tttatomd ftl 

preceding morning. " The fi g h 1 ght m d, tl gl t 

I, "by abstract theory; we wUl proceed practically." As it hap- 
pened, the identical volume of Milton's Paradise Lost was lying 
at hand. 

" Let me recommend to you, my young friend," said I, in one 
of those touts of persuasive admonition, which I had so often 
loved in Olenooe— " let me recommend to you this admirable 
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poom : yon will find in it eouroes of intellectual eiijoymeut fai' 
superior to those songs wiich have delighted you." Julia looked 
at fie toot, and then at me, with a whimsically dubious air. 
" Milton's Par.adise Lost?" said she; "oh, I tnow the greater 
part of that by heart." 

I had not espected to find my pupil so far advanced ; however, 
the Paradise Loat ia a kind of school book, and its finest passages 
aie given to young ladies as tasks. 

" I find," sMd I to myself, " I most not treat her as so com- 
plete a novice; her inattention, yesterday, couSd not La?e pro- 
ceeded from absolute ignorance, but merely from a want of poetic 
feeling. I'll try her again." 

I now deteiTiined to dazale her with my own erudition, and 
launched into a harangue that would have done honor to an insti- 
tute. Pope, Spenser, Chaucer, and the old dramatic writers, were 
all dipped into, with the excursive flight of a swallow. I did not 
confine myself to English poets, but gave a glance at the French 
and Italian schools ; I passed over Ariosto in full wing, but 
paused on Tasso's Jerusalem Delivered. I dwelt on the character 
of Clorinda: ''There's a character," said I, "that you will find 
well worthy a woman's study. It shows to what exalted heights 
of heroism the sex can rise ; Low gloriously they may share even 
in the stern concerns of men." 

" For my part," said Julia, geatly taking advantage of a 
pause—" for my part, I prefer the chai-acter of Sophronia." 

I was thunderstruck. She then had read Tasso ! This girl 
that I had been treating as an ignoramus in poetry ! She pro- 
ceeded, with a slight glow of the cheek, summoned up perhaps by 
a casual glow of feeling : 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



MOUNTJOV. 89 

" I do n t iui t! m ul u 1 a II who 

aim at the I 1 1 jua.1 1 ea f the oj i te ses No Sopb yu 
only eshil ts the el tiiial { es of wom-in vf o ight up to the r 
highest ex tement She s uole t ^ ntl aud et d,. as t 
becomes a wo n to be b t b! e h 11 t! e st e gth of a&ect oa 
proper to a wo 11 n She mot fi^ht f he people a C!o nl 
does, hut he can oSe he self p and 1 to s ve them Tou 
may admi e Clo oda b t yo rely w uld be mo e apt to lo e 
Sophronift at least addelshe 8 ddenly ajpeariij, to recollect 
herself, and hluah n<r it having lauo h d nto su h a d se aa on 
" at least that s what [ apa ol s ved when, we read the poem 
together.' 

" Indeed," aaid I, dryly, for I felt disconcerted and nettled at 
being unexpectedly lectured by my pupil — " indeed, I do not ex- 
actly recollect the passage." 

" Oh," said Julia, " I can repeat it to you ; " aud she imme- 
diately gave it in Italiao. 

Heavens .ind earth ! — here was a situation ! I knew no more 
of Italian than I did of the language of Psalmanaaar. What a 
dilemma for a would-be-wise man to be placed in ! I saw Julia 
waited for my opinion. 

"In fact," said I, hesitating, "I — I do not exactly under- 
stand Italian." 

" Oh," said Julia, with the utmost naivete, " I have no doubt 
it is very beautiftii in the translation." 

I waa glad to break up school, and get hack to my chamber, 
full of the mortification which a wise man in love experiences on 
finding his mistress wiser than himself " Translation ! transla- 
tion!" muttered I to myself, as I jerked the door shut behind 
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mc : " I iim. surprised my father has uever bad me iustruoted ia 
the modern languages. They we all-important. What is the uso 
of Latin and Greek ? No one speaia t!iem ; but here, the moment 
I make my appearance in the world, a little ^rl elaps Italian ia 
my face. However, thank Heaven, a lana;uage ia easily learned. 
Tke moment I return home, I'll set about stiii3^unltal!aa; and to 
prevent future sm-prise, I will study bj imsh and German at the 
same time ; and if any young lady attempts to i[uote Italian upon 
me again, I'll buiy her under a heap of High Dutch poetry ! " 

I felt now like some mighty chiettam wh has cai-ried the wai' 
into a weak country, with full confidence of success, and been re- 
pulsed and obliged to draw off his forces from before some incon- 
siderable fortress. 

" However," thought I, " I liavc as yet brought only my light 
ai'tUlery into action j we shall see what is to be done witli my 
heavy ordnance. Julia ia evidently well versed in poetry ; but 
it is natural she should be so ; it ia allied to painting and music, 
and is congenial to the light graces of the female character. We 
will try her on graver themes." 

I felt all my pride awakened ; it even for a time swelled higher 
than my love. I was determined completely to eatabliat my 
mental superiority, and subdue the intellect of this little being : 
it would then be time to away the sceptre of gentle empire, and 
win the affections of her heart. 

Accordingly, at dinner I again took the field, en potence. I 
now addressed myself to Mr. Soniervjlle, for I was about to enter 
upon topics in which a young girl like her could not be well versed. 
I led, or rather forced, the conversation into a vein of historical 
erudition, discussing several of the most prominent facta of ancierjt 
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history, and acuompanyiug tteiu with sound, iudisputable apo- 
thegms. 

Mr. Somerville listened to me witli tho air of a man receiving 
imformation. I was encouraged, and went on gloriously from 
theme to theme of school declamation, I sat with Marius on the 
ruins of Carthage; I defended the bridge with Horatius Codes; 
thrust my hand into the flame with Martina Scsevola, and plunged 
with Curtius into the yawning gulf; I fought side hy side with 
Leonidaa, at the straits of Thei-mopylaJ ; and was going fidl drive 
into the battle of Piatsea, when my memory, which is the worst in 
the world, failed me, just as I wanted the name of the Lacedemo- 
nian commander. 

"Julia, my dear," said Mr, Somerville, "perhaps you may 
recollect the name of which Mr. Mouctjoy is in quest ? " 

Julia colored slightly : " I believe," said she, in a low voice, 
— " I believe it was Pausanias." 

This unespeeted sally, instead of reinforcing me, threw my 
whole scheme of tattle into coafusion, and the Athenians remain- 
ed unmolested in the field. 

I am half inclined, since, to think Mr. Somerville meant this 
as a sly hit at my school-hoy pedantry ; but he was too well bred 
not to seek to relieve me from my mortification. " Oh ! " said he, 
" Jidia is our family book of reference for names, dates, and dis- 
tances, and has an eseellent memory for history and geography." 

I now became desperate ; as a last resource, I turned to meta- 
physics. " If she is a philosopher in petticoats," thought I, " it 
is all over with me." 

Here, however, I had the field to myself. I gave chapter and 
verse of my tutor's lectures, heightcoed by all his poetical illus- 
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trations: I even went farther th n be bid e entu el ami 
plunged, into suoh. depths of metaj 1 ya c? thit I w s n langer of 
sticking in tlio mire at the bottom Toit nately I I 1 aiditors 
who appai-eutly could not detect my flo iide cga Ne thei Mi 
SomeryiUe nor his daughter offered the 1 i&t nte jt on 

When the ladies had retired, M Som r lie s t ome time 
with me ; and as I was no longer ans ous to istoiuah I permitted 
myself to listen, and found that he wa really ag eeal !e He was 
quite eommunicatiye, and from his conve satiou I wa. enabled to 
form a Juster idea of his daaghte 6 ch<iineter nnd the mode in 
which she had been brought up M Somerville hal mingled 
much with the world, and with wh t s te ae 1 fash onahle society. 
He bad esperieneed its cold elegajao es in 1 g%y ns no t ea ; its 
dissipation of the spirits, and en an le n|,s of the heart Like 
many men of the world, though he hal w ule ed too far from 
nature ever to return to it, yet he had the good taste and good 
feeling to loot back fondly to its sui^ le del ghts and to detei'mine 
that his child, if possible, should n y leave them He had su- 
perintended her education with ecrutuloas oaie stLrm^j her mind 
with the graces of polite literature and w th u h kn ■nledge as 
would enable it to furnish its ow am isen ent and ccupation, 
and giving her all the accomplishment th t 
the circle of domestic life. He had. been pirt ula ly Si 
esclnde all fashionable affectations all fal e sent nent false sen- 
sibility, and false romance. " Wha eve tlvantages she may pos- 
sess," said he, " she is quite imcon ous of them She s a ca- 
pricious little being, in every thing but he affect ons she is, 
however, free from art ; simple, mgenuons, mnoeent, am able, and, 
I thank Gfod ! happy," 
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Sueh was tlie eulogy of a fond father, delivered witt a tender- 
nesa that touched me. I conld not help making a casual inquiry, 
whether, among the graces of polite literature, he had' included a. 
slight tiueture of metaphysics. He smiled, and told me he had 

On the whole, wheH, as usual, that night, I summed up the 
day's observations on my pillow, I was not altogether dissatisfied. 
" Miss Somerville," smd I, "loves poetry, and T like lier the bet- 
ter for it. She has the advantage of me in Italian : agreed ; what 
is it to know a variety of languages, biit merely to have a variety 
of sounds to express the same idea? g ual tho ght s the ore 
of the mind ; language is but the ac deuf 1 stamp and o nage 
by which it is put into circulation. If I can f uniah an oi g n 1 
idea, what care I how many langiiag s she cut anslate t mto ^ 
She may be able, also, to quote names and litei anl 1 t t de 
better than I ; but that is a mere effo t f the nemo y I adm t 
she is more accurate in history and geogiaj hy than I b t then 
she knows nothing of metaphysics." 

I had now sufficiently reooverel t retun home yet I 
could not thiidc of leaving Mr. Somer lie w th ut 1 ns a 
little farther conversation with him on tl e 1 je t of lua la o-httr s 
education. 

" This Mr, SomervUle," thought I a very icoo nj b hed 

elegant man; he has seen, a good deal of tl e w Id anl npon the 
whole, has profited by what he has seen He 8 not w thout n 
formation, and, as far as he thinks ajiear to tl nk c e tly 
but after all, he is rather superfici 1 ad loe n t thmk ^ro 
foundly. He seema to take no del gl t m those metaphjs al 
abstractions, that are the proper alin nt In II 
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called to mind various oceaaioHs in wliich I had indulged largely 
in metaphysical discussions, but could rocollect no instance wtere 
I had heen able to draw him out. He had listened, it is true, 
with attention, and smiled as if in. acquiescence, but had always 
appeared to avoid reply. Besides, I had made several sad hhinders 
in the glow of eloquent declamation ; but he had never inteiTupted 
me, to notice and correct them, as ho would have done had he 
boon versed in the thomo. 

" Now it is really a great pity," resumed I, " that he should 
have the entire management of Miss Somervillo's education. 
What a vast advantage it would be, if she could be put for a little 
time under the superintendence of G-lencoe. He would throw 
some deeper shades of thought into her mind, which at present is 
all sunshine ; not but that Mr. Somerville has done very well, as 
far as he has gone ; but then he has merely prepared the soil for 
the strong plants of useful knowledge. She is weU versed in the 
leading facts of history, and the general coni'se of belles-lettres," 
said I; " a little more philosophy would do wonders." 

I accordingly took occasion to ask Mr. Somei-ville for a few 
moments' conversation in his study, the morning I was to depart. 
When we were alone, I opened the matter fully to hira. I com- 
menced with the warmest eulogium of GHencoe's powers of mind, 
and vast acquirements, and ascribed to him all my proficiency in 
the higher branches of knowledge. I begged, therefore, to recom- 
mend him as a friend calculated to dii'ect the studies of Miss 
Somerville ; to lead her mind, by degrees to the contemplation of 
abstract principles, and to produce habits of philosophical analy- 
sis ; " which," added I, gently smiling, " are not often cultivated 
by young ladies, " T ventured to hint, in addition, that he would 
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find Mr. Gleneoe a most valuable and interesting acquaintance for 
himself; one wiio would stimulate and evolve the powers of his 
mind ; and who might open to him tracts of inquiry and specula- 
tion, to which perhaps he had hitherto heon a stranger. 

Mr. Somerville listened with grave attention. When I had 
finished, he thanked me in the politest manner for the interest I 
took in the welfare of his daughter and timself He observed 
that, aa regarded himself, he was afraid he was too old to 
benefit by the instmotions of Mr. G-lencoe, and that aa to his 
. daughter, he was afraid her mind was hut little fitted for the 
study of metaphysics. "I do not wish," continued he, " to atr^n 
her intellects with subjects they cannot grasp, but to make her 
familiarly acquainted with those that are within the limits of her 
capacity, I do not pretend to prescribe the boundaries of female 
genius, and am. far from indulging the vulgar opinion, that women 
are unfitted by nature for the highest intellectual pnrsuits. I speak 
only with reference to my daughter's taste and talents. She will 
never make a learned woman ; nor in truth do I desire it ; for 
suoh is the jealousy of oar sex, as to mental as weU as physical 
ascendency, that a learned woman is not always the happiest, I 
do not wish my daughter to excite eavy, nor to battle with the 
prejudices of the world ; but to glide peaceably through life, on 
the good will and kind opinion of her friends. 8he has ample 
employment for her little head, in the course I have marked out 
for her ; and is busy at present with some branches of natural 
history, calculated to awaken her perceptions to the beauties and 
wonders of nature, and to the inexhaustible volume of wisdom 
constantly spread open before her eyes. I consider that woman 
most likely to make an agreeable companion, who can draw topicf^ 
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of pleaaiug remark from, every natural object ; and most likely to 
bo cheerful and coatented, who is continually sensible of tlie order, 
the tiai-mony, and the invariable benefiecEce, that reiga through- 
out the beautiful world we inhabit." 

"Butj" added he, smiling, "I am betraying myself into a 
lecture, instead of merely giving a reply to your kind offer. Per- 
mit me to take the liberty, in return, of inciuh'ing a little about 
your own ijursuits. You apeak of having finished your education; 
but of coarse you have a liue of private study and mental oocupa- 
tioa marked out; for you must know the importance, both in 
point of interest and happiness, of keeping tke mind employed. 
May I ask wliat system you obsei-ve in your intelleotual exer- 

" Oh, aa to system," I observed, " I could never bring myself 
into any tiling of tke kind. I thought it best to let my genius 
take its own course, as it always acted the most vigorously wlion 
stimulated by inclination." 

Mr. SomerviUe shook his head. " This same genius," said he, 
" is a wild quality, that runs away with our most promising young 
men. It has heoome so much the fashion, too, to give it the 
reins, that it ia now tliought an animal of too noble and generous 
a nature to be brought to the harness. But it is all a mistake. 
Nature never designed these high endowments to run riot through 
society, and throw the whole system into confusion. No, my dear 
8U' : genius, unless it acts upon system, is very apt to be a useless 
quality to society ; sometimes an injurious, and certainly a very 
uncomfortable one, to its possessor. I have had many opportu- 
nities of seeing the progress through life of young men who were 
accounted geniuses, and have found it too often end in early ox- 
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haustion and bitter disappointment ; and have as often noticed 
that tlieae effects migtt be traced to a total want of system. 
There were no habits of business, of steady purpose, and regular 
application, superinduced upon the mind ; every thing was loft to 
chance and impulse, and aative luxuriance, and every thing of 
course ran to waste and wild entanglement. Excuse me, if I am 
tedious on this point, for I feel solicitous to impress it upon 
you, being an error extremely prevalent in our country, and one 
into which too many of our youth have fallen. I am happy, how- 
ever, to observe the zeal which still appears to actuate you for 
the acciuiaitioii of knowledge, and augur every good from the ele- 
vated bent of your ambition. May I ask what has been your 
course of study for the last six months ? " 

Never was question more unluckily timed. For the last six 
months I had been absolutely buried in novels and n 

Mr. SomervUIe perceived that the question 
and with Ms invariable good breeding, immediately resumed the 
conversation, without waiting for a reply. He took care, however, 
to turn it in such a way as to draw from me an account of the 
whole manner in which I had been educated, and the various cur- 
rents of reading into which my mind had run. He then went on 
to discuss briefly, but impressively, the different branches of 
knowledge most important to a young man in my situation ; and 
to my surprise I found him a complete master of those studies on 
which I Lad supposed him ignorant, and on which I had been de- 
scanting so confidently. 

He complimented me, however, very graciously, upon the pro- 
gress I had made, but advised me for the present to turn my at- 
tention to the physical rather than the moral sciences. " These 
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Btiidies," said he, " store a man's mind with valuable facts, and at 
the same time repress Belf-cocfldonco, by letting him know how 
boimdlesa are the realmi of knowledge, and hrw little we can poB- 
sibly know. Wheroafi metaphjiiieal studies, though of ^n ingen- 
ious order of intelleotu A employment, are apt to bowilder some 
minds with vagne specnlations They nover know how far they 
have advanced, or what may be the coircctness of their favorite 
theory. They render many of oui young men verbose and decW 
matory, and prone to jnistako the aberiations of then fancy for 
the inspirations of divme philosophy " 

I nil tb t inteiiupt him, to a&«ent to the trath of these 
m k nd t y that it had biea my lot, m the course of my 
limit \ I t cnfounter v^ucg men of the kmd, who had 

wh Im 1 m by tlieii veibosity 

Mr S m II mled " I trust," s iid he, kindlj, " that you 
will guard against these oiroii Avoid the eagerness with which 
a young man is apt to hurry into conversation, and to utter tlie 
crude and ill-digested notions which he has pxckod up m his re- 
cent studies. Be assuied tliit cxtcnsivi, and j,oouiate knowledge 
is the alow acijuisition of ^ studious lifLtimt. , that a young man, 
however pregnant his wit and prompt his t ilent, can h ive master- 
ed but the rudiments of learnrag, and, in a mannei, att lined the 
implements of study. Whatever miy have been your past asai- 
duity, you must be senaiblo that as yet jou hive but leached tlie 
threshold of true knowlelge , but af the same time, you have the 
advantage that you aie still veij j Jung and have ample time to 

Here our conferenie ended I v, iKcdout of the ^tudy, avcry 
different being from whtt T w is on entering it I h id gone in 
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with tlic air of a professor about to deliver a leeturo ; I eawe out 
like a student, who had failed in his examination, and been de- 
graded in hia class. 

" Very young," aad " on the threshold of tnowledgel " This 
■was extremely flattering, to one who had considered himself aa 
accomplished scholar, and profound philosopher ! 

" It is singular," thought I ; " there seema to have been a spell 
upon my faculties, ever sinoe I have been in this houso. I cer- 
tainly have not been able to do myself justice. Whenever X 
have undertaken to advise, I have had the tables turned npou me. 
It must be that I am strange and diffident among people I am 
not accustomed to. I wish thoy could hear me talk at home ! " 

"After all," added I, on farther reflection,— -"after all, there ia 
a great deal of force in what Mr. Somerville has said. Some 
how or other, these men of the world do now and then hit upon 
remarks that would do credit to a philosopher. Some of bis 
general observations came so homo, that I almost thought they 
were meant for myself. His advice about adopting a systom of 
study, ia very judicious. I will immediatoly put it in practice. 
My mind shall operate henceforward with the regularity of clock- 
How far I succeeded in adopting this plan, how I fared in the 
fivcther pursuit of knowledge, aud how I succeeded in my suit to 
Julia Somerville, may afford matter for a farther communicatioa 
to the public, if this simple record of my early life is fortunate 
enough to excite any curiosity. 
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Uiui fit for mon tu dwell In ? "Who did not hnic the name, when 

and oonc^ts of tho lorldl Toe Irae end ]a.rge ciparienooliath now l«ld us, It la one of tho 
aveetCBt inuwHsw ihat ba upon eia tb." 

"A PlAIHH DffiCBirT. OF TEE EiEUDBAB:" 1013. 

In the course of a voyage home from Eoglaad, onr ship had 
been struggling, for two or three weeks, with perverse head-winds, 
and a stormy aea. It was in the month of May, yet the weather 
had at times a wintry sharpness, and it was apprehended that we 
wore in the neighborhood of floating islands of ico, which at that 
season of the year drift out of the Gulf of Saint Lawrence, and 
sometimes occasion the wreck of nohle ships. 

Wearied out by tho continued opposition of the elements, our 
captain bore away to the south, in hopes of catching the espiring 
breath of the trade-winds, and mating what is called the southera 
passage. A few days wrought, as it were, a magical " sea change " 
in every thing around us. We seemed to emerge into a different 
world. The late dark and angry sea, lashed up into roai'ing and 
swashing surges, became calm and sunny; the rude winds died 
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away; and gradnallj a ligtt breeze sprang up directly aft, filling 
out every sail, and wafting us smootUy along on an even keel, 
The air softened into a bland and delightful temperature. Dol- 
phins began to p!aj about ua; the nautilus came floating by, like 
a fairy ship, with its mimic sail and rainbow tints ; and flying- 
fish, from time to time, made their short excursive flights, and 
occasionally fell upon the deck. The cloaks and overcoats in 
which we had hitherto wrapped ouraelyes, and moped about the 
vessel, were thrown aside ; for a summer warmth had succeeded 
to the late wintry chills. Sails were strotehed as awnings over 
the quarter-deck, to protect us from the mid-day sun. Under 
these we lounged away the day, in luxui'ioua indolence, musing, 
with half-shut eyes, upon the ijuiet ocean. The night was scarcely 
less beiutitul than the day The uamg moon lent a qinyermg 
column of silver along the undulatmg suifice of the deep and 
gradually climbmg the heaven lit up out toweiing topsails and 
swellmg mamsaihf and sjread a pale mysteruus hght around 
As oui ship made her whispeiing way through this die my woild 
of waters eveiy hoistprous sjund on b ird was chaimcd to 
silence and the low wh atk ordroway^rag Df a bail i fi om the 
toiecastle, oi the tinkling of a guitar, and the soft warbhug uf a 
female voice from the ijuarter-deck, seemed to derive a witching 
melody from the scene and hour. I was reminded of Oboron'a 
exquisite description of music and moonlight on the ocean : 

"Thou reniemberest 

Since onee I sat apon a promontory, 
And heard a mermaid on a dolphin's back, 
Utteiing such doleet and harmonious breatii. 
That the iTide sea grew civil at her eong ; 
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And certain stara shot madly from their s 
To hear the eea-maid'a music" 



Indeed, I waa in the very mood to conjure up all the imagi- 
nary beings witli which poetiy has peopled old ocean, and almost 
ready to fancy I heard the distant song of the mermaid, or the 
mellow shell of the triton, and to pioture to myself Neptune and 
Amphitrite with all their pageant sweeping along the dim horizon. 

A day or two of such fanoiful voyaging, brought us in sight 
of the Bei-raudas, which first looked lite mere Buminer clouds, 
peei-ing ahoye the quiet ocean. All day we glided along in sight 
of them, with just wind enough to fill our sails ; and never did 
land appear more lovely. They were clad in emerald verdure, be- 
iieath the serenest of skies ; not an angry wave broke upon their 
quiet shores, and small fishing craft, riding on tlio crystal waves, 
seemed as if hung in air. It was suoh a scene that Fletcher pictur- 
ed to himself, when he extolled the halcyon lot of the fisherman ; 

Ahl would thou knewest how much it better were 

To bide among the simple fiaher-swaine : 
Ho shrieking owl, no uight-erow lodgeth here. 

Nor is our simple pleasure mixed with paina. 
Our sports bepn with tie beginning yenr ; 
In CElma, to pnll the leaping fish to land. 
In roughs, to sing and dance along the yellow .rand. 

In contemplating these beautiful islands, and the peaceful sea 
around them, I could hai'dly realisio that these were the " still 
vexed Bormoothes" of Shakspeare, ouoc the dread of mariners, 
and infamous in the narratives of the early discoverers, for the 
dangers and disasters which beset them. Suoh, however, was the 
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oaBBj aud the islands derived additional interest ia my e^et,, fiooi 
fancying that I could trace in their early history, and in tlie supci- 
Btitious notions connected with them, some of the elempnfs of 
Shaispeare'e wild and beautifd drama of the Tempest I shill 
taie the liberty of citing a few historical facts, In suppoit of this 
idea, which may claim some additional attention from the Ameri- 
can reader, as being connected with the first settlement of Virginia. 
At the time when Shakspeare was in tho fulness of his talent, 
and seizing upon every thing that could furnish aliment to his im- 
agination, the colonization of Virginia was a favorite object of 
enterprise among people of condition in England, and several of 
the courtiers of the court of Queen Elizabeth were personally en- 
gaged in it In the year 1609 a noble armament of nine ships 
1 fi hand 1 m I 1 f th 1 f of the colony. It was 

mm d d by & 6 g '^ dmiral, a gallant and gcn- 

g tl m b tj J f ^1 ^^^ possessed of aa 

mpl { tun y t 1 11 b t p 1 dj terprise, and ambitious 
fgliighmit th ■¥ fh country. 

Oq board of his flag-ship, the Sea- Vulture, sailed also Sir 
Thomas Gates, lieutenant-general of the colony. The voyage was 
long and boisterous. On the twenty-fifth of July, the admiral's 
ship was separated from the rest in a huiricane. For several 
days she was driven about at the meruy of the dements, and so 
strained and racked, that her seama yawned open, and her hold 
was half filled with water. The storm subsided, but left her a 
mere foundering wreck. The crew stood in the hold to their 
waists in water, vainly endeavoring to bail her with kettles, 
backets, and other vessels. The leaks rapidly gained on them, 
while their strength was as rapidly declining. They lost all hope 
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of keeping the skip afloat, uatil they should reacli the American 
coast ; and wearied with fruitless toil, determined, in their despair, 
to give up all farther attempt, aKut down the hatehes, and ahandon 
themselves to Proyidence. Some, who had spirituous liquors, or 
" comfortable waters," as the old record quaintly terms them, 
brought them forth, and shared them with their oomradea, and 
they all drank a sacl farewell to one another, as men who were 
soon to part company in this world. 

In this moment of estremity, the worthy admiral, who kept 
sleepless watch from the high stem of the vessel, gave the thrill- 
ing cry of " land 1 " All rushed on deck, in a frenzy of joy, and 
nothing now was to be seen or heard on board, hot the transports 
of men who felt as if rescued from the grave. It is true the land 
in sight would not, in ordinary eircumstances, have inspired much 
self-gratulation. It could be nothing else but the group of isl- 
ands called after their discoverer, one Juan Beimudas, a Span- 
iard, but stigmatized among the mirmers of thoie days as " the 
islands of devih 1 " " For the iJdnda of the Bermudas,' siy^ 
the old narrative of this vujage, " a** eveiy mm knoweth that 
hath beard or icad ot them, weie never inhabited by any chii?- 
tian or heathen people, but weie ever esteemed and reputed a 
most prodigious and mohanted place, affoidmg nothing but gusts, 
stormes, and foul wedther, which majle every navigatoi and miri- 
aer to avoido them as Scylli and Oharjbdii, or ia they wmld 
shun the Divell himaelf " * 

Sir George Somcr'f and hii tempeat-tosscd eoraiades hoiTPver, 
hailed them with riptuie, aa if they had been a tcriestrial pira- 
dise. Every sad was apread, and cieiy o-seition madu to luge 
• " A naioe Dosctiption of the Barmudaa," 
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tie fouBdermg stip to land. Before long, she struck upon a i-ock- 
Fortunately, tKe late stormy winds had subsided, and there was 
no surf- A swelling wave lifted her from off the rock, and horo 
her to another ; and thus she was home on from rock to rock, 
until she remMued wedged between two, as firmly as if set upon 
the stocks. The boats were immediately lowered, and, though 
the shore was above a mile distant, the whole orew were landed 
in safety. 

Every one had now his task assigned him. Some made all 
haste to unload the ship, before she should go to pieces ; some 
constructed wigwams of palmetto leaves, and others ranged the 
island in quest of wood and water. To their surprise and joy, 
they found it far different from the desolate and frightful place 
tlsey had been taught by seamen's storiea to expect. It was well 
wooded and fertile; there were birds of various kinds, and herds 
of swine roaming about, the progeny of a number that had swum 
ashore, in former years, from a Spanish wreck. The island 
abounded with turtle, and great quantities of their eggs were to 
be found among the rocks. The bays and inlets were full of fish ; 
so tame, that if any one stepped into the water, they would 
throng around hira. Sir George Somers, in a little while, caught 
enough with hook and line to furnish a meal to his whole ship's 
company. Some of them were so large, that two were as muoh 
as a maa could carry. Craw-fish, also, were takea in abundance. 
The air was soft and salubrious, and the sky beautifully serene, 
Walier, in his " Summer Islands, ' has given us a faithful picture 
of the climate : 

" For the kind spiliig, (which but siihites us here,) 
Tuh.ihits these, itnd courts them aH the jostr: 
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Eipc fruits auJ blossoms on the same trees live; 
At onoe they promise, and at onee they give ; 
So eweet fJie air, so moderate the clime, 
None sickly lives, or dies before hia time. 
Hesivcu sure has kept thia spot of eartb uneiii'sed, 
To show how nil things were created fii'sti" 

We may imagine the feelings of the shipwreekecl mariners, on 
finding themsclvea oast by stormy seas upon so happy a coast ; 
whore abundance was to be had without hihor; where what in 
other climes eonetituted the costly luxuries of the rich, wore with- 
in every man's reaeh ; and where life promised to he a mere holi- 
day. Many of the commoa sailors, especially, declared they de- 
aired no better lot than to pass the rest of their lives on this fa- 
vored island. 

The commandera, however, were not so ready to console them- 
selves with mere physical oomforts, for the severance from the 
enjoyment of cultivated life, and all the objects of honorable am- 
bition. Bespau-ing of the arrival of any chance ship on these 
shuvmed and dreaded islands, they fitted out the long-boat, mak- 
ing a deck of the ship's hatches, and having manned hor with 
eight picked men, despatched her, under the command of an able 
and hardy mariner, named Raven, to proceed to Virginia, and 
procure shipping to be sent to their relief. 

While waitmg in anxious idleness for the arrival of the lookcd- 
for aid, di&sensions arose between Sir George Somera and Sir 
Thomas (rates, originating, veiy probably, in jealousy of the lead 
which the nautical eipeiiynce and professional station of the ad- 
miral gaie him in the present emergency. Each commander of 
course had his adherents : these dissenaiona ripened into a ooin- 
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plete scliism ; and this handful of shipwrecked men, tlius thrown 
together on an uninhabited island, separated into two parties, and 
lived asunder in bitter feud, as men rendered fickle by prosperity, 
instead of being brought into brotherhood by a eontmon calamity. 

Weeks and months elapsed, without bringing the looked-for 
aid from Virginia, though that colony was within but a few days' 
sail. Fears wore now entertained that the long-boat had been 
either swallowed up in the sea, or wrecked on some savage coast ; 
one or other of which most probably was the ease, as nothing was 
ever heard of Rayen and his comrades. 

Each party now set to work to build a vessel for itself out of 
the cedar with which the island abounded. The wreck of tho 
Soa- Vulture furnished rigging, and various other articles ; but 
they had no iron for bolts, and other fastenings; and for want of 
pitch and tar, they payed the scams of their vessels with lime and 
turtle's oil, which soon dried, and became as hard as stone. 

On the tenth of may, 1610, they set sail, having been about 
nine months on the island. They reached Virginia without far- 
ther accident, but found the colony in great distress for provisions. 
The account that they gave of the abundance that reigned in the 
Bermudas, and especially of the herds of swine that roamed the 
island, determined Lord Delaware, the governor of Virginia, to 
send thither for supplies. Sir George Somers, with his wonted 
promptness and generosity, offered to undertake what was still 
considered a dangerous voyage. Accordingly on the nineteenth 
of June, he set sail, in his own cedar vessel of thirty tons, ac- 
companied by another small vessel, commanded by Captain Ar- 
galL 

The gallant Somers was doomed againto.be tempest- tossed. 
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His companion vessel was soon driven back to port, liut lie kept 
the sea ; and, as usual, romained at his post on dock, in all wea- 
thers. His voyage was long and boisterous, and the fatigues and 
esposares which he underwent, were too much for a, frame impair- 
ed hy age, and by previous hardships. He arrived at Bermudas 
completely exhausted and broken down.. 

His nephew, Captain Matthew Somers, attended him in his 
illness with afEectionate assiduity. Fiudiag his end approaching, 
the veteran called his men together, and exhorted them to be true 
to the interests of Virginia; to procure provisions, with all pos- 
sible despatch, and hasten back to the relief of tlie colony. 

With this dying charge, he gave up the ghost, leaving his ne- 
phew and crew overwhelmed with grief and constei-nation. Their 
first thought was to pay honor to his remains. Opening the body, 
they took out the heart and entrails, and buried them, erecting a 
cross over the grave. They then embalmed the body, and set sail 
with it for England ; thus, while paying empty honors to their 
deceased commander, neglecting his earnest wish and dying in- 
junction, that they should return with relief to Virginia. 

The little bark arrived safely at Wlitechui-ch iii Dorsetshire, 
with its melancholy freight. The body of the worthy Somers 
was interred with the military honors due to a brave soldier, and 
many volleys fii'ed over his grave. The Bermudas have since re- 
ceived the name of the Souier Islands, as a tribute to his me- 

The accounts given by Captain Matthew Somers and his ci'ew 
of the delightful climate, and the great beauty, fertility, aad 
abundance of these islands, excited the zeal of enthusiasts, and 
tlie cupidity of speculators, and a plan was set on foot to coloniKO 
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thorn. The Virginia eompany sold their right to the islands to 
one hundred and twenty of their own members, who erected 
themselves into a distinct corporation, under the name of the " So- 
mer Island Society ; " and Mr. Kiehard More was sent out, in 
1612, aa governor, with sixty men, to found a colony: and this 
leads me to the second hranoh of this research. 



THE THEEE KIHGS OE BERMUDA. 

AND THBIK TBKA.S1JKB OF AMBBHOKIS. 

At the time thtt Sn George Someis was preparing to launch 
his cedai built birk, ■ind aiil foi Vngmia, there were three cul- 
prits among his mm, who had been guilty of capital offences. 
One of them was shot , the others, ninied Christopher Carter 
and Edward Waters, escaped. Waters, indeed, made a very nar- 
row escape, for he had actually been tied to a tree to be executed, 
but cut the rope with a knife, whieh he had concealed aboat his 
person, and fled to the woods, where he was joined by Carter. 
These two worthies kept themselves concealed in the secret parts 
of the island, until the departure of the two vessels. When Sir 
George Somers reviuited the island, in quest of supplies for the 
Virginia colony, these culprits hovered about the landing-place, 
and succeeded in persuading another seaman, named Edward 
Chard, to join them, giving him the most seductive picture of the 
ease and abundance in which they revelled. 

When the bark that bore Sir George's body to England had 
faded from the wateiy horizon, these three vagabonds walked 
forth in their majesty and might, the lords and sole inhabitants 
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of these isliiada. For a time tLeb little commonwealth went oa 
prosperously and happily. Tliey hnilt a house, sowed corn, and 
the seeds of various fruits; and having plenty of hogs, wild fowl, 
and flah of all kinds, with turtle in abundance, carried on their 
tripartite sovereignty with great harmony anJ much feasting. All 
kingdoms, however, are doomed to revolution, convulsion, or de- 
cay; and BO it fared with the ompire of the three kings of Boi-- 
muda, albeit they were monarchs without subjects. In an evil 
hour, in their search after turtle, among the fissures of the reeks, 
thoy came upon a great treasure of ambergris, which had heen 
cast on shore by the ocean. Besides a number of pieces of 
smaller dimensions, there was one great mass, the largest that 
had ever been known, weighing eiglity pounds, and which of itself, 
according to tlie market value of ambergris in those days, was 
worth about nine or ten thousand pounds. 

From that moment the happiness and harmony of the three 
kings of Beimuda weie gone for ever. While poor devils, with 
nothing to share hut the common blessings of the island, which 
administered to pieaent enjoyment, but had nothing of converti- 
ble value, thej were loving and united ; but here was actual wealth, 
which would make them rich men, whenever they could transport 
it to market. 

Adieu the delights of the island 1 They now became flat and 
insipid. Each pictured to himself the consequence he might now 
aspire to, in civilized life, could he once get there with this mass 
of ambergris. No longer a poor Jack Tar, froJiekiag in the low 
taverns of Wapping, he might roll through London in his coach, 
and perchance arrive, like Whittington, at the dignity of Lord 
Mayor. 
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Witli I'iclics came envy and eovetouaness. Each was now for 
ing tlie supremo power, and getting the monopoly of the 
A civi! war at length hroke out; Chard and Waters 
defied each other to mortal comhat, and the kingdom of the Bermu- 
das was on the point of being deluged with rojal blood. Fortunate- 
ly, Carter took no part m the bloody feud Ambition might have 
made him view it with seoiet esultition , for if either or both of 
his brother potentites were slam in the confliot, ho would bo a 
gainer in purse and ambergris But he dreaded to be left alone 
in this uninhabited isUnd, a,nd to find himself the monarch of a, 
solitude so he setietly purloined ind hid the weapons of the 
belligerent ii\t,K, who, havmg no meanB of carrying on the war, 
gradually cooled down into a sullen aimiitice. 

The arrival of GflTernor MorOj with an overpowering force of 
sixty men, put an end to the empire. He took possession of tho 
kingdom, in tho name of the Somer Island Company, and forthwith 
proceeded to make a settlement. The three kings tacitly relin- 
i{uished then" sway, but stood up stoutly for their treasure It 
was determined, however, that they had been fitted out at the es.- 
pense, and employed in the service, of the Virginia Company; 
that they had found the ambergris while in the feiviee of that 
company, and on that company's land ; that the ambergris there- 
ft ire belonged to that company, or rather to the Somer Island 
Company, in conseijuence of their recent purchase of the island 
and all their appurtenances. Having thus legally eatabliahed 
their right, and being moreover able to back it by might, the 
company laid tho lion's paw upon the spoil; and nothing more 
remains on historic record of the Three Kings of Bermuda, and 
theit treasure of ambergris. 
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Tte reader will now determine whether I am more extrava- 
gant than most of the commentators on Shaltespearo, in my sur- 
miso that the story of Sir G-eorge Somers' shipwreck, and the sub- 
seijueut ooeuneaces that took place on the uninhabited island 
may have ftunished the bard with aoiue of the elements of his 
drama of the Tempest. The tidings of tho shipwreck, and of 
the incidents connected with it, reached England not long before 
the production of thia drama, and made a great sensation there. 
A narrative of the whole matter, from which most of tho forego- 
ing particulars are extracted, was published at the time in Lou- 
don, in a pamphlet form, and could not fad to he eagarlj perused 
by Shakespeare, and to make a vivid impression on his fancy. 
His esprossion, in the Tempest, of " tlie still vest Bermoothes," 
accords exactly with the stoi-m-beaten character of those islands. 
The enchantments, too, with which he has clothed the island of 
Prospero, may they not be traced to the wild and superstitious 
notions entertained about the Bermudas ? I have already cited 
two passages from a pamphlet published at the time, showing 
that they were esteemed " a most prodigious and inchanted place," 
and the " habitation of divelis ;" and another pamphlet, published 
shortly afterward, observes: "And whereas it is reported that 
this land of the Barmudas, with the islands about, (which are 
many, at least an hondredj, are inchanted, and kept with evil and 
wicked spirits, it is a most idle false report." * 

The description, too, given in the same pamphlets, of the real 
beauty and fertility of the Bermudas, and of their serene and 
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happy elimato, so opposite to tlie dangerous and iahospitafclc char- 
acter with which ttey had beea stigmatiBed, accords with the eu- 
lo^Tira of Sebaatiaji on the island of Prospero, 

" Though this island seem to be deaert, iininhabitablc, and almost inao- 
cessible, it muat needs be of subtle, tender, nad delioata tempemnoe. The 
ftir bceatbea npon ns here most sweetly. Here is every thing adyantogBous 
to life. How lusli and Insty the grass looIiB I how greenl" 

I think too, in the exulting conaeiousneas of ease, security, 
and abundance, felt hy the late tempest-tossed mariners, while 
reyelling in the plenteouaneaa of the island, and their inclination 
to remain there, released from the labors, the cares, and the ar- 
tificial restrwuts of eiviliaed life, I can see (Something of the gol- 
reaith of honest GoHKalo : 

" Hud I a plantation of this iulo, my lord, 
And were iho Mag of it, what wonld I doE 
r the oomraoiiwealtli I would by contraries 
Exeovite all tblngs : for no kind of traffic 
Would 1 admit ; no came of magistrate : 
Letters shonld not be known; riches, poverty, 
And nsa of seiTioe, none ; contract, suoeeasion. 
Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none : 
Ho use of metal, com, or wine, or oil : 
Ho occupation ; al! men idle, alL 

AH tilings in oommon,nature should produce. 
Without sweat or endeavor : Treason, felony, 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine. 
Would I not have ; but nature should bring forfli, 
Of ita own kind all foizon, all abundance. 
To feed my innocent people." 
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But above all, in the three fugitive vagaboads who remained 
in possession of the island of Bermuda, on the depai'turc of tb.eir 
coiuradea, and in their squabbles about supremacy, on the finding 
of their treasure, I aee typified Sebastian, Trinculo, and their 
worthy companion Caliban : 

" Trinonlo, liio king and all our company being drowned, we will ia- 
hepit hera." 

" Monster, I will till this Toau ; his dai^hter and I will be kiag and 
queen, (save ourgraeesl) andTriueulo and thyself shall be vioeroya." 

1 do not moan to hold up the incidents and characters in the 
narrative and in the play as parallel, or as being strikingly simi- 
lar : neither would I insinuate that the narrative suggested the 
play; I would only suppose that Shakespeare, being occupied 
about that time on the drama of the Tempest, the main story of 
which, I believe, ia of Italian origin, had many of the fanciful 
ideas of it suggested to his mind by the shipwreck of Sir George 
Somera on the " stil! TCxt Bcrmoothes," and by the popular super- 
stitions connected with these islands, and suddenly put in circula- 
tion by that event. 
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The world is daily growiug older and wisor. Its institufioas 
vary with, its yea,rs, and marl: its growing wisdom ; and none 
more so than its modes of investigating truth, and ascertaining 
guilt or innocence. In its nonage, whea man was yet a fallible 
feeing, and doubted the accuracy of his own intellect, appeals 
were made to heaven in dark and douhtful cases of atrocioua ac- 
cusation. 

The accused was required to plunge his hand in hoiling oil, or 
to walk across red-hot ploughshares, or to maintain his innocence 
in armed fight and listed field, in per&nn or by champion. If ho 
passed theso ordeals unBca,thed, he stood acquitted, and the result 
was regarded as a verdict from on high. 

It is somewhat remarkable that, in the gallant age of chival- 
ry, the gentler sex should havo boon most frequently the subjects 
of these rude trials and perilous ordeals ; and that, too, when as- 
sailed in their most delicate and vulnerable part — their honor, 

la the present very old and enlightened age of the world, 
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vestigating tiuth 1 pt il ui thi ant [u t il d y saj,w; ua 
era. It is our object merely to exhibit to the curious reader, one 
of tie most memorable cases of jadieial combat we find in the an- 
nals of Spaia It oecnrred at the bright commencement of the 
reign, and in the youthful, and, as yet, glorious days, of Eodcrick 
the Goth; who subsecjuently tarnished his fame at home by his 
misdeeds, and, finally, lost his kingdom and his life on tlio banks 
of the Gaaclalete, in that disastrous battle which gave up Spain a 
conquest to the Moors. The following is the story :■ — 

There was once upon a time a certain duke of Lorraine, who 
was acknowledged throughout his domains to be one of the wisest 
princes that ever lived. In fact, there was no one measure adopt- 
ed by him that did not astonish Lis privy counsellors and gentle- 
men iu attendance; and lie said such witty things, and made such 
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sensible speoches, that the jaws of his high chaniljerlain were 
well nigh clialoca,te(i from. laughing with deligit at one, and gap- 
ing with wonderat the other. 

This very witty and exceedingly wise potentate lived for ialf 
a oent\iry in single-hlessednesa ; at length Lis courtiers began to 
think it a great pity so wise and wealthy a prineo should not have 
a child after his own likeness, to inherit his talents and domains ; 
so they urged him most respectfully to marry, for the good of his 
estate, and the welfare of his subjects. 

He turned their advice over in his mind some four or five 
years, and then sent forth emissaries to summon to his ooui't all 
the beautiful maidens in the land, who were anibitioits of sharing a 
ducal crown. The court was soon crowded with beauties of all 
styles and complexions, from among whom ho chose one in. the 
earliest budding of her charms, and acknowledged by all the 
gentlemen to be unparalleled for grace and loveliness. The cour- 
tiers eztoDed the duke to the skies for making such a choice, and 
considered it another proof of his great wisdom. " The duke," 
said they, " is waxing a little too old, the damsel, on the other 
hand, is a little too young ; if one is lacking in years, the other 
has a superabundance ; thus a want on one side, is balanced by an 
excess on the other, and the result is a well-assorted marriage." 

The duke, as is often the case with wise men who marry 
rather late, and take damsels rather youthful to their bosoms, be- 
came dotingiy fond of his wife, and very properly indulged her in 
all things. He was, consec[uently, cried up by his subjects in 
general, and by the ladies in particular, as a pattern for hus- 
bands ; and, in the end, from the wonderful docUity with which 
he submitted to be reined and checked, acquired the amiable and 
enviable appellation of Duke Philibcrt the wife-ridden. 
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There was only one thing that diaturbed the conjugal felicity 
of this paragon of hushands — -though a considerable time elapsed 
afterhismawiage, there was atiIlnopiospei,t of mhen The good 
duke left no means untried to pi ipitiate Hea^ en He m ide tow* 
and pilgrimages, he fasted and he prayel bit all to nu purpo'^e 
The courtiers were all astonished at tho ciicumitanoe They 
could not account for it. While the moincst peasai t 1 1 the 
country had sturdy brats by dozens without puttin^^ up i jrayer 
the duke wore himself to skin and bone with pen^mces and fast 
ings, jet seemed farther off from h s obieot than erer 

At length, the worthy prince fell dangtmsly ill and ftlt hiB 
end approaching. lie looked soiiowfuUy and dubiously upon his 
young and tender spouse, who hnn^ ovei him with teai^ and sob- 
bings. "Alas!" said ho, "teais aie soon duel fi m yo ithful 
eyes, and sorrow lies lightly on a youthful heart la a little 
while thou wilt forgot in the ai-ma of ancthtr husbinl him who 
has loved thee so tenderly." 

" Never ! never I " oried the duchess. " Never will I cleave 
to another I Alas, that my lord should think me capable of such 
inconstancy 1 " 

The worthy and wife-ridden duke was soothed by her assur- 
ances ; for he could not brook the thought of giving her up even 
after he should bo dead. Still he wished to have some pledge of 
her enduring constancy : 

" Far be it from me, my dearest wife," said he, " to control 
thee through a long life. A year and a day of strict fidelity will 
appease my troubled spirit. Promise to remain faithful to my 
memory for a year and a day, and I will die in peace." 

The duchess made a solemn vow to that efieot, but the uso- 
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rioua feelings of tlie duke were not yet satisfied. " Safe liind, safe 
find," thought he ; so he made a will, hccLuoathing to her aU. his 
domains, on condition of her remaining true to him for a year and 
a day after Ms decease ; hut, should it appear that, within that 
time, sho had in anywise lapsed from her fidelity, the inheritance 
should go to hia nephew the loid of t neighhouag tenitoiy 

Eav ng made his will the ^ot 1 dute died and was huiied 
&eaieely wa.s he m his tomb when h s nephew cjme to take pos 
session thinking is his undo ha I died without i sue, the d) 
mains would he d vi'ied to him of coirse He wis in a fun u^ 
paas on when the will wa,s piuduted md the young widjw de 
clared mheritoi of the dukedom As he was a violnnf high 
handed man, and one of the sturdiest knights m the Ian 3 fear? 
\iero entertained that he might attempt to seize on the temtincs 
by force He had however two bi^heloi uncles foi losim coun 
aellois — swa^ciing iikehclly old cavali rf who havmglellooBO 
and iiotous live'- jridcd themselves uj n knowing the wild and 
being deeply espeiien ed m humin nature Piithee m n be 
of good cheer," said they, " the duchess is a young and busom 
widow. She has just buried our brother, who, G-od rest his soul 1 
was somewhat too much given to praying and fasting, and kept 
his pretty wife always tied to his girdle. She is now like a bird 
from a cage. Think you she will keep her vow? Pooli, pooh — 
impossible ! — Take onr words for il^— we know mankind, and, 
akove all, womankind. She cannot hold ont for such a length of 
time ; it is not in womanhood — it is not in widowhood — we 
know it, and that's enough. Keep a sharp look-out upon the 
widow, therefore, and within the twelvemonth you will catch her 
tripping — and then the dukedom is your own." 
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The nepLew was pleased witli this counsel, and immediately 
placed spies round the duohesSj and bribed several of her aerrants 
to keep watch upon her, so that she could not take a single step, 
even from one apartment of hor palaco to another, without being 
observed. Never was young and beautiful widow exposed to so 
terrible an ord 1 

The duche w w f th w tch thus kept upon her. 

Though eonflde t f h wn t tul she knew that it is not 
enough for aw t b t — h must be above the reach, 

of slander. Fo th wh 1 t m f h probation, therefore, she 
proclaimed a st t mt w th the other sex. She had 

females for eab t m t 1 h mb rlains, through whom she 

transacted all h [ bl 1 p t erns ; and it is said that 

never were the ff f th d k d m adroitly administered. 

All males w g ly 1 d 1 from the palace; she 

never went out f t p t d wh ever she moved about its 

courts and gard h d I h If with a body-gtiard of 

young maids of h mm d d by lames renowned for dis- 

t Sh 1 pt > d w th t t pi d th t 

f m 11 ra t d by nn m bl w t J F t 

p t t V t 1 f t d f w 1 hful 

wl ly 1 pt d th d y iin k it I th h t th 

ght t d th t f th m t I w th t 

Ik m Iwth t tmhk tthhdt 

wdtkpthmfmd g 

Th w ly d w iy d d th y ung d he^ nd t h 
self for twelve long months, and slander almost bit her tongue off 
in despair, at finding no room even for a surmise. Never was 
ordeal more burdensome, or more enduringly sustained. 
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The jeai- passed away. The last, odd day arrived, and a long, 
long day it was. It was the twenty-first of June, the longest day 
in the year. It seemed as if it would never come to an end. A 
thousand times did the duchess and her ladies watch the &un from 
the windows of tho palaee, as he slowly climbed the vault of 
heaven, and seemed still more slowly to roll dowa. They could 
not help expressing their wonder, now and then, why tlie duko 
should have tagged this supernumerary day to the end of the 
year, as if three hundred and sixty-five days were not su£E.eient to 
try and task the fidelity of any wonian. It is the last grain that 
turns the scale— the last drop that overflows tho gohlet— and the 
hist moment of delay that exhausts the patiente. By the time 
the sun sank below the horizon, the duchess was in a fidget that 
passed all hounds, and, though several hours were yet to pass 
before tiie day regularly expired, she could not have remained 
those hours in durance to gain a royal crown, much less a ducal 
coronet. So she gave orden*, and her palfrey, magnificently 
caparisoned, was brought into the coart-yavd of the castle, with 
palfreys for all ier ladles in attendance. In this way she sallied 
forth, just as the sun had gone down. It was a mission of piety 
— a pilgrim eavalcade to a convent at the foot of a neighboring 
mountain — to return thanks to the blessed Virgin, for having 
sustained her through this fearful ordcaL 

The orisons performed, the ducbesa and her ladies returned, 
ambling gently along the border of a forest. It was about that 
mellow hour of twilight when night and day are mingled, and 
all objects are indistinct. Suddenly, some monstrous animal 
sprang from out a thicket, with feariul bowlings. The female 
body-guard was tbrown into confusion, and fled difi'erent ways. 
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It w t 1 f th y 1 f m th t 1 

hd m t^etli htttlh w tfb 

f d Th g t t nx tj w f It t h saf ty Tli h y 
t f t 1 ht h d p t d th d t g h ^ J f tly th 

in 1 wh h U d ff ht d th m S m th f,lit t w It 
I b th wll fthwdFjlf 

h Idthyllg tlf twthtl gt t 

dw tlptfg githdha. t t 

I and d 1 wh t th g t j y th y b h Id h 
m th 1 m p[ t d by t t ly 1 

H w t ^ k ht wh m b dy kn w It w m 

p bltdit^hh t mthdkbtUth 

II gdththw f blp and pt t ^ 
ddr Hhd dthdh fmth yffefh 

III t hhha.uidthll w th wlf 

b ytwUm fthwdbt tbltiylf, 

p f m t p til ly h 1 1 t b t M t 1 th 

4 y ft 1 y d wii h 11 th ff t f k ght- t y h d 
1 1 bl to t p t 

Th 1 d d th m 1 wh th y h 1 f tl d 

fiom which they had escaped, and could not enough aduinc tlie^^l 
lantry of tiie cavalier. The duchess would fain have prevailed on 
Lcr deliverer to accompany her to her court; but ho had no time 
to spare, being a knight- errant, who had many adventures on hand, 
and many distressed damsels and afflicted widows to rescue and 
relieve in various parts of the country. Taking a respectful leave, 
therefore, he pursued his wayfaring, and the ducheas and her train 
reitumcd to the palace. Throughout the whole way, the ladies 
were unwearied in ohantiiig the praises of the stranger knight; 
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nay, many of thcin wouU willingly have incurred the danger of 
tiic dragon to have enjoyed the happy deliTeranee of the duchess. 
As to the latter, she rode poiisively along, hut said nothing. 

No sooner was the adventure of the wood made puhlic, 
than a whirlwind was raised about the ears of the beautiful duchess. 
The blustering nephew of the deceased dute went about, anned to 
the teeth, with a swaggering uncle at each shoulder, ready to back 
him, and swore the duchess had forfeited her domain. It was in 
vain that she called all the saints, and angels, and her ladies in 
attendance into the bargain, to witness that she had passed a year 
and a day of immaculate fidelity. One fatal hour remained to be 
accounted for ; and into the space of one little hour sins enough 
may be conjured up by evil, tongues, to blast the fame of a whole 
nfe of virtue. 

The two graoelesa uncles, who had seen the world, were ever 
ready to bolster the matter through, and as they were brawny, 
broad-shouldered warriors, and veterans in brawl as nell as 
debauch, they had great sway with the multitude. If any one 
pretended to assert the innocence of the duchess, they interrupted 
him with a loud ha ! ha ! of derision. " A pretty story, truly," 
would they cry, " about a wolf and a dragon, and a young widow 
rescued in the dark by a sturdy varlet, who dares not show liis face 
in the daylight. You may tcli that to those who do not know 
human nature; for our parts, we know the sex, and that's enough." 

If, however, the other repeated his assertion, they would sud- 
denly knit their brows, swell, look big, and pat their hands upon 
their swords. As few people lilfe to fight in a cause that does 
not touch their own interests, the nephew and the uncles were 
suffered to have their way, and swagaier uncontradicted. 
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The matter was at length referred to a tribunal composed of 
all the dignitaries of the dulcedom, and many and repeated con- 
sultations were held. The character of tlie duchess, throughout 
the year was as bright and spotless as the moon in a cloudless 
night; one fatal hour of darkness alone interyened to eclipse its 
brightness. Finding human sagacity incapable of dispelling the 
mystery, it was determined to leave the question to HeaTen ; or 
in otber words, to decide it by the ordeal of the sword — a sage 
tribunal in the ago of chivalry. The nephew and two bully nnoles 
■were to maintain their accusation in listed combat, and sis months 
were allowed to tlie duchess to provide herself with three cham- 
pions, to meet them in the field. Should she fail in this, or should 
her champions be vanquished, her honor would be considered as 
attainted, her fidelity as forfeit, and her dukedom would go to the 
nephew, as a matter of right. 

With this deteimmation the dudiess was fain to comply. Pro- 
clamations were aeoordmglj made, and heralds sent to various 
parts ; but day after dav, wtok after week, and month after month, 
elapsed, without any champion api earing to assert her loyalty 
throughout that dark'sorae hour The fair widow was reduced to 
despair, when tidings rea<,hed hei of grand tournaments to be 
held at Toled( , m celebration of the nuptials of Don Roderick, 
the last of the Gothic km^, with the Morisco princess Exilona. 
As a last resort, the duchess repaired to the Spanish court, to im- 
plore the gallantry of its assembled chivalry. 

The ancient city of Toledo was a scene of gorgeous revelry, 
on the event of the royal nuptials. The youthful king, brave, 
ardent, and magnificent, and his lovely bride, beaming with all 
the radiant beauty of the east, were hailed with shouts and accla- 
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mations wlienever tlicj appeared. Their nobloK vied witli canh 
other in the Insury of tieir iittire, their pranciDg steeds, and 
splendid retinues ; and the haughty dames of the court appeared 
in a blaze of jewels. 

In the midst of all this pageautiy, the heautiful, but afflicted 
Duchess of Lorraine made her approaiih. to the throne. She was 
dressed in black, and closely veiled ; four dueimas of the most 
staid and severe aspect, and six beautiful demoiselles, formed her 
female attendants. She was guarded by several very anoient, 
withered, and grayheaded cavaliers ; and her train was borne by 
one of tlie most deformed and diminutive dwarfs in existence. 

Advancing to the foot of the throne, she knelt down, and, 
throwing up her veil, revealed a countenance so beautiful that 
half the courtiers pie'Sent were ready to renounce wives and mis- 
tresses, and devote tbemsehes to hei leivice; but when she made 
known that she came m quest of champions to defend her fame, 
every cavalier pressed firward to ofili hii arm and sword, without 
inquiring into the muitt, of the case , foi it seemed clear that so 
beauteous a lady could have done th b t h t gl t X 

that, at any rate, she ought to b h mp d t U w th 
bent of her humors, whether right w f, 

Encouraged by such gallant 1 th d h iff d h 

self to be raised from the ground, and 1 ted th wh I t y f 
her distress. When she concluded th k mai d f 

time silent, charmed by the musio f h At 1 th A 

I hope for salvation, most bcautif 1 d h , d h , w I 
not a sovereign king, and bound in duty to my kingdom, I myself 
would pat lanoe in rest to vindicate your cause ; as it is, I here 
give full permission to my kuights, and promise lists and a fair 
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field, aad that the contest shall take place before tlio walls of 
Toledo, in presence of my assembled court." 

As soon as the pleasure of the king was known, there was a 
strife among the cavaliers present, for the honor of the contest. 
It was decided by lot, and tho successful candidates were objects 
of great envy, for every one was ambitious of finding favor in the 
oyos of tho beautiful widow. 

Missives were sent, summoning the nephew and Ms two 
uncles to Toledo, to maintain their accusation, and a day was ap- 
pointed for the combat. When the day arrived, all Toledo was 
in commotion at an early iiour. The lists had been prepared in 
the usual place, just without the walls, at the foot of the rugged 
rocks on which the city is built, and on that beautiful meadow 
along the TaguB, known by tho name of the king's garden. The 
populace had already assembled, each one enger to secure a fa- 
vorable place ; the balconies were filled with tJie ladiea of the 
court, clad in their richest attire, and bands of youthful knights, 
splendidly armed and decorated with their ladies' devices, were man- 
aging their superbly caparisoned steeds about the field. The king 
at length came forth in state, accompanied by the queen Bxilona. 
They took their seats in a raised balcony, tmder a canopy of rich 
damask ; and, at sight of them, the people rent the air with accla- 
mations. 

The nophew and his uncles now rode into the field, armed 
cap-a-pie, and followed by a train of cavaliers of their own 
roystering cast, great swearers and oarouaers, arrant swaslibuck- 
lers, with clanking armor and jingling spurs. When tho people of 
Toledo beheld the vaunting and discourteous appearance of those 
linighta, thoy wore more anxious than ever for the success of the 
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gentle ducliess ; but, at the same time, the sturdy and staJwai't 
frames of thcso warriors, showed that whoever wod the yictory 
from them, must do it at the cost of many a bitter blow. 

As the nephew and his riotous crew rode in at one side of the 
field, the fair widow appeared at the other, with her suite of grave 
grayheaded courtiers, her ancient duennas and dainty doraoisellea, 
and the little dwarf toiling along under the woigKt of her train. 
Every one made way for lier as she passed, and blessed her beau- 
tiful faee, and prayed for success to her cause. She took her seat 
in a lower balcony, not far from the sovereigns ; and her pale face, 
set off by tor mourning weedfi, was ae the moon, shining forth 
from among the clouds of night. 

The trumpets sounded for the combat. The warriors were 
just entering the lists, when a stranger knight, armed in panoply, 
and followed by two pages and an esquire, came galloping into the 
field, and, riding up to the royal baluony, claimed the combat a^ a 
matter of right. 

" In me," cried ho, " behold the cavalier who had the happi- 
ness to rescue the beautiful dnchess from the peril of the forest, 
and the misfortune to bring on her this grievous calumny. It 
was but recently, in the course of my errantry, that tidings of her 
wrongs have reached my ears, and I have urged hither at all 
speed, to stand forth in her vindication." 

No sooner did the duchess hoar the accents of the knight than 
she recognized his voice, and joined her prayers with hia that he 
might enter the lists. The dif&culty was, to determine which of 
the three champions already appointed should yield hia place, 
each insisting on tho honor of the combat. The stranger knight 
would havo settled tho point, by taking the whole contest upon 
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liimsolf; liut tliis the other inighta would not permit. It was at 
length, detfli-mined, as before, by lot, and tlio cavalior wiio lost the 
chance retired murmuring and disconsolate. 

The tnimpeta again sounded — the lists were opened. Tho 
arrogant nephew and his two draweansir uaelea appeared ao com- 
pletely cased in steel, that tJiej and their st«eds were like moving 
masses of iron. When tbey understood the stranger knight to he 
the same that had resoned the duchess from her peril, they greet- 
ed him with the most boisterous derision : 

" ho I air Knight of the Dragon," said they, " you who pre- 
tend to champion fair widows in the dart, come on, and vindicate 
your deeds of dariness in the open day." 

The only reply of tho cavalier was, to put lance in rest, and 
brace himself for the encounter. Needless is it to relate the par- 
ticulars of a battle, which was like so many hundred combats that 
have been said and sung in prose and verse. Who is there but 
must have foreseen the event of a contest, where Heaven had to 
decide on. the gnilt or innocence of the moat beautiful and immacu- 
late of widows? 

The sagacious reader, deeply read in this kind of judicial com- 
bats, can imagine the encounter of the graceless nephew and the 
stranger knight. He sees their concussion, man to man, and horse 
to horse, in mid career, and sir Graceless hurled to the ground, 
and slain. He will not wonder that the assailants of the brawny 
uncles were less successful in their rude encounter ; but he will 
picture to himself the stout stranger spurring to their rescue, iu 
the very critical moment; he will see him transfising one with his 
lance, and cleaving the other to the chine with a back stroke of 
Ms sword, thus leaving the trio of accusers dead upon the field, 
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and eat bl limg tt mm il t fidelity of tie duehesa, and her 
title ttli IkJmbj d tlie atadow of a doubt. 

Th w th 1 mations ; nothing was heard but 

praises t th b ty 1 t of the duchess, and of the prowess 
of the st aiig k ht b t th public joy was still more increased 
when th h mp 1 li sor, and revealed the countenance 

of one f th b t 1 t Spain, renowned, for his gallantry 

in the vi f tt , and ho had been round the world in 
quest of slrailar adventures. 

That worthy knight, however, was severely woundod, and re- 
mained for a long time iil of Hs wounds. Th.e lovely duchess, 
grateful for having twice owed her proteution to his arm, attended 
him daily during his illness ; and finally rewarded bis gallantry 
with her band. 

The king would faio h ivl h id thL Xm^ht estibliah his t Ht, to 
Bach high advancement by farther deeds of aims, bat his cour 
tiers declared that he alieidy meiited the lidy by thus vindi 
eating her fame and fortune m a deadly ooinbat to outiante, and 
the lady herself hinted that she was peifeotly satisfied of his 
prowess in arms, from, the proofs she had received in his achieve- 
ment in the forest. 

Their nuptials were celebrated with great magnificeace. The 
present husband of the duchess did not pray aud fast like his pre- 
decessor, Philibert the wifo-riddan; yet be found greatGr favor in 
the eyes of Heaven, for their union was blessed with a numerous 
progeny — the daughters chaste and beauteous as their mother . 
the sons stout and valiant as their sire, aud renowned, like him, 
for relieving disconsolate damsels and desolated widows. 
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In tlie course of a tour in Sicily, in tlie days of my juYeuility, 
I passed some little time at the ancient city of Catania, at the 
foot of Mount ^tna. Here I became aoijuaiuted with the Chev- 
alier L , an old knight of Malta. It waa not many years 

after the time that Napoleon had dislodged the knights from 
their island, and he atill wore the insignia of his order. He waa 
not, howeyer, one of those reliques of that once chivalrous body, 
who have been, described as " a few worn-out old men, creeping 
about certain parte of Europe, with the Maltese cross on their 
breasts ; " on the contrary, though advanced in life, his form was 
still light and vigorous : he had a pale, thia, intellectual visage, 
with a high forehead, and a bright, visionary eye. Ho seemed 
to take a fancy to me, as I certainly did to him, and we soon be- 
came intimate. I visited him occasionally, at his apartments, in 
the wing of an old palace, looking toward Mount .ffitna. He was 
an antiijoary, a virtuoso, and a connoisseur. His rooms wero 
decorated with mutilated statues, dug up from Grecian and Roman 
ruins ; old vases, lachrymals, and sepulchral lamps. He Lad 
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astronomical and chemical instrumenta, and blaok-lctter books, in 
various languages. I fooad that lie had dipped a little in chimerical 
studies, and had a hankering after astrology and alchemy. He 
affected to believe in dreams and visions, and delighted la the fan- 
ciful Eosicrueian doctrines. I cannot persuade myself, however, 
that be really believed in all those ; I rather think he loved to let 
his imagination eaiTy him away into the bonndless fairy laud 
which they unfolded. 

In oompany with tho chevalieTj I made several excnraiona on 
horseback about the environs of Catania, and the pictiiresi^ue 
skirts of Mount Ji5tii»,. One of these led through a village, which 
had sprung up on the very track of an ancient eruption, the houses 
being built of lava. At one time we passed, for some distance, 
along a naiTow lane, between two high dead convent walls. It 
was a cut-throat looking place, in a country where assassinations 
are frequent; and just about midway through it, we observed 
blood upon the pavement and the walls, as if a morder bad actu- 
ally been committed there. 

The chevalier spurred on his horse, until he had extricated 
himself completely from this suspicious neighborhood. He then 
observed, that it reminded him of a similar blind alley in Malta, 
infamous on account of the many assassinations that had taken 
plaoe there ; concerning one of which, he related a long and tra- 
gical story, that lasted until wo reached Catania. It involved 
various cireumstances of a wild and supernatural character, but 
which he assured me were handed down in tradition, and gener- 
ally credited by the old inhabitants of Malta. 

As I like to pick up strange stories, and as I was particularly 
struck with several parts of this, I made a minute of it, on my 
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return to my lodgings. The memorandum was lost, witK several 
of my travelling papers, and the story had faded from mj mind, 
when recently, on perusing a French memoir, I came suddenly 
upon it, dressed up, it is true, in a very different manner, hut 
agreeing in the leading facts, and given upon the word of that 
famous adventurer, the Count Cagliostro. 

I have amused myself, during a snowy day in the country, by 
rendering it roughly into English, for the entertainment of a 
youthful circle round tlie Oliristmas fire. It was well received hy 
my auditors, who, however, are rather easily pleased. One proof 
of itB_meritfl is, that it sent some of the youngest of them quaking 
to their heds, and gave them very fearful dreams. Hoping that 
it may have tie same effect upon the ghost-hunting reader, I 
suhjoln it. I would observe, that wherever I have modified the 
French version of the story, it has been in conformity to some re- 
collection of the narrative of my friend, the l^niglit of Malta. 



THE GKAHD PRIOR OF MINOEOA. 



About the middle of the last century, while the Knights of 
Saint John of Jerusalem still maintained something of their ancient 
state and sway in the island of Malta, a tragical event took place 
there, which is the groundwork of the following narrative. 

It may be as well to premise, that at the time we are treating 
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of, the Older of Sunt John of Jeru^>aIom, grown excessively 
wealthy, had dpgi,noiated liLm its jngm<ill> devout and warlike 
character Instead of heing ■! hardy hody of " nioni, kniglits," 
awom soldiers of tho oro^'. fight ng the Paymrn in the Holy 
Land, or scouring the Mediteinnein, and scouigmg the Baihaiy 
ciast« with their gallej^, or feeding the pjoi and attending upon 
the sick at thiir hospitals they led a bfe of luxury and libeitin 
lam and were to he tound in the most voluptuous oouits of 
Euiope Tho irder in fact, had h«i-cnie a mode of providing 
foi tho needy hr^nchea of the Oatholic ariatociacy of Europe 
" V commmdeiv ' we aro tild, was d splendid piovision for a 
yjunger biothpr, wd men of lanl, howevei dissolute provided 
thty helongud to the highest aiistoeraty, hecame Knights of 
Miita lust as they did hi^hops oi colonels of legiments, oi cfuit 
chamheilains After a hiief residence at Malta, the knights 
passed tlie lest of then time in their own countries, or only 
made a visit now and then to the island While theie, having 
hut little militaij duty to peifoim, they beguiled their idleness 
h} paying attentions to the fiir 

Theie was one circle of society, hoTie-ier, into which they 
could not ohtaiu cunency This was eomjo'td of a f w f iindits 
of the old Maltese nobility, natives of the island. These families, 
not being permitted to enroll any of their members in the order, 
affected to hold no intercourse with its chevaliers ; admitting 
none into their exclusive coteries, but the Grand Master, whom 
they acknowledged as their sovereign, and the members of the 
chapter which composed his council. 

To indemnify theinselvas for this esclusion, the chevaliers 
carried their gallantries into the next class of society, composed 
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of tliose wlio held civil, administrative, ancl judicial situations. 
The ladieB of this class were called honorate, or hoaorables, to 
distinguish them from the inferior orders ; and among them were 
many of superior grace, heaiity and fascination. 

Even in this more hospitable class, the chevaliers were not all 
t\ \\j favored Tl so of Germany h d the d c del p etereace, 
ow Qg f their f a r an 1 f esh complex n=. and tl e k dhness of 
the nunne s next to these can o the '^j niuh cw 1 ers, on 
aeoount of tie prof u d and courteo s de otion and most dis- 
creet secre j b n^ lar as mt3 eem the chevalieia of Eranoe 
fered the worst The Mai ose lales 1 e<ided the r voUtilitj, 
and theu: p oneness to hoaat of the v amuu a and sb nned all 
ent. ngleraent w h thom Tl ey w o fo oed the cfo e to content 
thcmsel es w h onc^ue ts among femal s of ho lowe orders, 
Tl OT ey nged hemsel e aft r he gay To 1 man er 1 y mak- 
ing the iionorate the objects uf all kinds ot josts and mystifi- 
cations ; by pryiiig into their tender affairs with the more favored 
chevaliers and making them tie theme of aong and epigram. 

About tliia time, a French vessel arrived at Malta, bringing 
out a distinguished peraonage of the Order of Saint John of 
Jerusalem, the Commander de Foulquerre, who came to solicit 
the post of commander-in-chief of the galleys. He was descended 
from an old and warrior line of French nobility, hia ancestors 
having long been scneachala of Poitou, and claiming descent from 
the first Connta of Angoulcrae. 

The arrival of the commander caused a little uneasiness 
among the peaceably inclined, for he bore the character, in the 
island, of being fiery, arrogant, and quarrelsome. He had 
already been three times at Malta, and on each visit had signal- 
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ized himself by some rash and deadly affray. As he was now 
thirty-five years of age, however, it was hoped that time might 
have tajcen off tho fiery edge of his spirit, and that he might 
prove more quiet and sedate than formerly. The commander set 
up an estahlishment hefitting his rank and pretensions ; for he 
r gated to h to li an mportance greate even than that of 
the G- ind M ster H s hou^e mmed ately leeame the lally n^ 
J lace of all the young T ench ehoval era They nf mel h m of 
all the 1 ghf 9 the\ ha 1 exj e enc I or ima^, npd and mdulged 
the petulant nd satii ^ vc n at the espen e f the hono ate 
anltherilm eri The chevil e i of the nat on soonfomd 
tho top 0% and tone of conversat n at the eommande hsomo 
and offe s ve and grad ally c a&ed to v 3 t there Xh com 
mander em med at the head of i n t on<il cl j who looked up 
to h m 1 the r model If he was not as bo ste o is anl j^uar el 
Borne as tonaerly, he had become hanghty and oveibeanng. He 
was fond of talking over his past affairs of pnnctilio and bloody 
due!. When waiting the streets, he was generally attended by 
a ruffling train of young French chevaliers, who caught his own 
ah- of assumption and bravado. These he would conduct to the 
scenes of his deadly encounters, point out the very spot where 
ea«h fatal lunge had been given, and dwell vaingioriouslj on 
every particular. 

Under his tuition, the young French chevaliers began to add 
bluster and arrogance to their former petulance and levity ; they 
fired up on the moat trivial occasions, particularly with those who 
had been most successful with the fair ; and would put on the 
most intolerable drawcansir airs. The other chevaliers conducted 
themselves with all possible forbearance and reserve; but they 
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aiw it would T>e imjosHible to keep oh loug, in this m<inner, with- 
out comiiig to an open lujituie 

Among the Spaniali oirilieis, was one named Don Luis de 
Lima "Va^coneello^ He was dibtantly related to tte Grand 
Ma,ater , and hid lieen enroOed at in eaily age among his pages, 
hut had been rapidly piomoted by hun, until, at the tge of twentj 
SIX, hi, had heen given the richest Spanish oommandery m the 
ordei He had, morenyor, been fortunate with the fur, with one 
of whom, the most bcautitnl honoiati of Malta, he had long 
miintamed the moit tundoi correspondence 

The character, lank, and connictions of Don Luis put him on 
a pnr with the impeuoua Comminder de Fonlr[ueiie, and pointed 
him ont a= a Icadci and champion to his countrymen. The Span 
ish cavaliers repaired to him, therefore, in a body; represented 
all the grievances they had sustained, and the evils they appre- 
hended, and urged him to use his influence with the commander 
and hia adherents to put a atop to the growing abuses. 

Don Luis was gratified by this mark of confidence and esteem, 
on the I a t cf h's co nt ymen an 1 pro uiso 1 to have an 'nte 'ew 
with the C miianle de Fo Iquer e on the a bjec H esol ed 
to cond h n self w th. the u mo t cau on and lei ca y n the 
occas on to ep e ent to he on man le the e 1 c q n es 
which nu^ht eai It from the n ns d te co d ot of tl youn^ 
Freuoh cheval a and to en re t h m b ex t tl e ^ at ufl e e 
he so de. e vedly posses, ed oy the nt rstan ler eseeas 
Don L s was awa e howev of the i e 1 thit itten Id ny m 
teiview of the kind with this imperious and fractious man, and 
apprehended, however it might commence, that it would terminate 
in a duel. Still, it waa an affair of honor, in which Castilian 
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dignity was concerned ; beside, he liad a lurking disgust at the 
oyerheaving manners of Do Foulqucrrc, and perhaps had heen 
somewhat offended by certain intrusive attentions which he had 
presumed to pay to the beantifiil honorata. 

It was now Holy Week ; a time too sacred for worldly feuds 
and passions, especially in a community under the dominion of a 
religious order : it was agreed, therefore, that the dangerous 
interview in question should not talte place until after the Easter 
holjdays. It is probable, from aubsequent cireumstaneea, that 
the Commander de Foulquerre had some information of this ar- 
rangement among the Spanish cavaliers, and was determined to 
be beforehand, and to mortify the pride of their champion, who 
was thus preparing to read him a lecture. He chose Good Friday 
for Ilia purpose. On this sacred d y t ust my C th 1 
countries to miJce a tonr of all the h mJi ff mg P P y 
in each. In every Catholic church w li k wn tl 

vessel of holy water near the door, I th y t 

iug, dips his fingers, and mates the w th th g f th 
b's f cl e. 1 and b e-iat Anoffi«fglltym t!ii g 
Sp n ds s to t nl nca the doo d p th u h d tl 1 ly 

V el anl exte d them co on ]y d p tf 11^ t y 1 dy 

of then cq n in vho may t w) th th 

sac c 1 wate at se on 1 hand onthtp th fin Ipo- 

ceeds to cross herself, with all due d m Th fej d wh 

are the most jealous of lovers, aro j f t wh th | f 

devotional gallantry is proffered to th b| t t th ft t by 
any other hand: on Good Friday, therefore, when a lady mahes a 
tour of the churches, it is the usage among them for the inamorato 
to follow her from church to chuioh, so as to present her the holy 
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t t h I i h th t t f> g 1 wit 1 
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h ttwhm h llyh I IKhMg 

[ dtl ^tth yflithhh tdthOm 

m ] d r ii w t d ttt r 1 1 wth if 

thygE hLI btlimBfDL li 

ffhthhlywtehw tptli>th 1 

wh th t li If b tw th m 1 wh 1 h i f d tl 
t; 11 t ffi t tl 1 Ij lit 1 h b k p li d 
m d t 1 J L f t Tl it w J 1 1 J th 

jgF bmwbwp ttwtdj d 
t b f g bj Sp !i 1 1 It p t I t 11 

DL jl ft dfb Hp 11 
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1 tt th h h th t I, th m d w th f 

1 1 h <i i ft h h Itli 1 k d t 
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MgtlChlfSmtJh DL ffdt dt 

h m th th by th h t t t H ff w pt 1 p 

p tlv th t I d th y p 1 d t g th Aft 

wlkgmdta thytdlg wl with t 

d w d w r fe 1 t n 1 th ^t d "^t tt 

w t t It -w t t wh h d 1 w t tly p 

tt 1 d t M It 1 w ff I t 1 

acdtl t Ejh Itly jhbtl 

Th tt hdb intttcdtdm hth unl f 
d 1 f m ly so f eq t m M It As f th p t t 

i tl t 1 f t 1 t w ff lun ! bl 
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Do Foulquerre was ovidcntly taiea hj aarpriee: Be drew 



back, and attempted to expostulate ; but Don Luis persisted in 
defying him to the combat. 

After a second or two, he likewise drew hia sword, but im- 
mediately lowered the point. 

"Good Friday I " ejaculated ho, shaking his head ; "one word 
with you ; it is full six years since I have been in a confessional : 
I am shocked at the state of my conseienee ; but within three 
days— that is to say, on Monday next " 

Don Luis woiJd listen to nothing. Though naturally of a 
peaceable disposition, he had been stung to fnry, and people of 
that character when once incensed, are deaf to reason. He com- 
pelled the commander to put himself on his guard. The latter, 
though a man accustomed to brawl and battle, was singularly dis- 
mayed. Terror was visible in all his features. He placed him- 
self with his back to the wall, and the weapons were crossed. The 
contest was brief and fatal. At the very first thrust, the sword 
of Don Lnis passed through the body of his antagonist. Tho 
commander staggered to the waU, and leaned against it. 
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" On Good PuJij ' " e]afiiliteil!ic agaiD, with a failing voice, 
and despairing acueot'j " Hp lyen pardon you ' " ddded he ; " take 
my sword to TStefoalques, and have a bundled masses performed 
in the chapel of the eistle, foi the lepoae of mj soul! " With 
these words he Dxpired. 

The fury of Don Luis was it m cud He stood ia;!nst gaz- 
ing at the bleeding hodv of fho coramaudei II> c ilkd to mmd 
the prayer of the deceased foi thiee diys' respite, to miLe his 
peace with heaven, he h^d icfu-Jcd it, had sent him to the grave, 
with all his sins upon his head ' His conscience sniot*> him to the 
core ; he gathered up the sword of the commander, which he had 
been enjoined to take to T6tefoulciues, and hurried from the fatal 
Strada Stretta. 

The duel of course made a great noise in Malta, but had no 
injurious effect on the worldly fortunes of Don Luis. He made a 
full declaration of the whole matter, before the proper authorities ; 
the chapter of the order considered it one of those oaaual en- 
oouiiters of the Strada Stretta, which were mounied over, hut tol- 
erated; the public by whom the late commander had been gener- 
ally detested, declared that he deserved his fate. It was but 
three days after the event, that Don Luis was advanced to one of 
the highest dignities of the order, being invested by the Grand 
Master with the Priorship of tlie kingdom of Minorca. 

Prom that time forward, however, tho whole character and 
conduct of Don Luis underwent a change. He became a prey to 
a dark melancholy, which nothing could assuage. The moat aus- 
tere piety, the sevei-est penances, had no effect in allaying the 
horror which preyed upon his mind. He was absent for a long 
time from Malta; having gone, it was said, on remote pilgrim- 
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ages : wlien lie returned, tie was more haggard than ever. There 
seemed something mysterious and inesplicahle iu this disorder of 
his miod. The following is the revelation made by himself, of 
the horrihle visions or chimeras by which he was haunted : 

" When I had made my declaration before the chapter," Baid 
he, " my provocations were publicly known, I had m d m> p 
with man; but it was not so with God, nor with my nf 
nor with my own conscience. My act was doubly im 1 f m 
the day on which it was committed, and from my ref It 1 
lay of three days, for the victim of my resentment t th 

sacraments. His despairing ejaculation, ' Good Friday I Good 
Friday ! ' continually rang in my ears. ' Why did I not grant the 
respite ! ' cried I to myself; ' was it not enough to kill the body, 
but must I seek to kill tho soul 1 ' 

" On the night following Eriday, I started suddenly from my 
sleep. An unaccountable horror was upon me. I looked wildly 
around. It seemed as if I were not in my apartment, nor in my 
bed, hut in the fatal Strada Stretta, lying on the pavement. I 
again saw the commander leaning against the wall; I again heard 
his dying words : ' Take my sword to Tfitefoulques, and have a 
hundred masses performed in the chapel of the castle, for the re- 
pose of my sou! 1 ' 

" On the following night, I caused one of my servants to sleep 
in the same room with me. I saw and heard nothing, either on 
that night or any of the nights following, until tho nest 
Friday ; when I had again the same vision, with this dif- 
ference, that my valet seemed to be lying some distance from me 
on the pavement of the Strada Stretta. The vision continued to 
be repeated on every Friday night, the commander always appear- 
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ing in the same manner, and uttering the dnv wrl'* TiLp 
my swoi-d to TOtefouIques, and have a bundled ma lO'i peifoimed 
in tlio chapel of the castle, for the repose of my soul ' ' 

" On questioning my servant on the subject he stated thit 
on. these occasions he dreamed that he was Ijinj, m a vciy ntr 
row street, but he neither saw nor heard any thmg ot the com 
mander. 

"I knew nothing of this Tetcfoulque^ whithei the defunct 
was so urgent I should eariy hia sword, I mi le mquiries tlierc 
fore, concerning it, among the French chevaliers They mformed 
metliatifc was an old castle, situated ibout four leagues fnm 
Poitiers, in the midst of a forest. It La 1 been ba !t m old times 
several centuries since by FoulquesTaillefer (oi FullieIIack-ir>a ) 
a redoubtable hard-fighting Ooont of Anj,ou]eme, ■yvl d gavt. it 
to an illegitimate son, afterwards created (xiand Seneschal of 
Poitou, which son became the progenitoi ot the Fjulj^ucries of 
Tetefoulciues, hereditary seneschals of Paitoi Thej feither in 
formed me, that strange stories were told cf this oil castle in the 
surrounding country, and that it contained many curious reh jues 
Among these, were the arnis of Foulques Taillcfer together with 
those of the warriors ho had slain ; and that it wis in imme- 
morial usage with the Foulquerres to have the weapons depos tc i 
there which they had yielded either in war or single f 3mbat 
This, then, was the reason of the dying injunction ot the CDm 
mander respecting his sword. I carried thi'^ weaf in with me 
wherever I wont, but still T neglected to comply with hi^ request 

" The Tision still continued to harass me with undiminished 
horroi". I repaired to Rome, where T confessed myself to the 
Grand Cardinal penitentiary, and informed hun of the teiTOrs 
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with which I was haunted. He promised me absolution, after I 
should have performed certain acta of ponanco, the priucipal of 
which was to execute the dyicg request of the commander, by 
carrjing hia aword to Tetefoulijues, and having the hundred maas- 
cs performed in the chapel of the castle for tho repose of his soul. 

" I set out for Erance as apeedily as possible, and mado no de- 
lay ia my journey. On arriving at Poitiers, I found that tho 
tidings of the death of the commander had reached there, but had 
caused no more affliction than among the people of Malta. Leav- 
ing my equipage in the town, I put on the garb of a pilgrim, and 
taking a guide, set out on foot for Tetefouiques Indeed the 
roads in this part of tho country wore impracticabl f a ge 

"I found the castle of Tetofoulques a gi'andbut gl my a 1 
dilapidated pile. All the gates were closed, and the gn A 

over tho whole place an air of almost savage !on hn an I 1 
sertion, I had uDdefstood that its only inhabita t w e the 
concierge, or warder, and a kiud of hermit who had charge of the 
chapel. After ringing for some time at tho gate, I at length suc- 
ceeded in bringing forth the warder, who bowed with reverence to 
my pilgrim's garb. I begged him to conduct me to the chapel, 
that being the end of my pilgrimage. Wo found the hermit there, 
chanting the funeral service ; a dismal aouud to one who came to 
perform a penance for the death of a member of the femily. 
When he had ceased to chant, I informed him that I came to ac- 
complish an obligation of conscience, and that I wished him to 
perform a hundred masses for the repose of the soul of the com- 
mander. He replied that, not being in orders, he was not author- 
ized to perform mass, but that he would willingly under^ke to 
see that my debt of conscience was discharged. I laid my offer- 
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mg on the ^Itar and wnuld have jilaecd ihe swnrd of the com- 
mander tlieie, likewise ' Hold ! ' eajd the hurmit, with a me 
kncholy ihdio of the head, 'this is no phee for so deadly a 
weapon, thit haf so often been hathed in Chnstian blond Tako 
it to the aimoiy, you will find theio trophies enough ot like elm 
actei It 11 a place into whith I never enter ' 

"The waider heie took up the theme ahinduneJ by tlie 
peaceful man of God He issuied me thit I ^ould see in the 
armory the swoida of all the wj.uioi nee oi Foulquerres, together 
witk these of the enemie'i ovei whom they hdd triumphed This, 
he obse od had hecn a usige kept up since tke time of Mellu- 
eine, a,nd of her hual and G-eoffvey a la Graud-dent, or Geoffrey 
with the Croat to th 

" I full wed th go a 1 ng wu-der to the armory. It was a 
great d sty hall kung o u I w th Gothic-looking portraits, of a 
stark 1 nc of war o « eich th his weapon, and the weapons of 
those he had sU n n battle hnng beside his picture. The most 
eonspiouous port 1 1 was that of Foulques Taillefer, {Puike Ha<!k- 
u'on,) Count of Angonleme an! foundei of the oisfle He was 
represente 1 at full length armed eap-a pie, and grasping a hu^e 
buckler on which were emllazoned three lions pasiant The 
figure wa= so bt king that it seemed ready to ?tart from the 
cauvat nd I ol ae ve 1 bene tk this pn,ture, a trophy composed 
of many w -aj nfe j oofs f tke numerous triumphs ot this bird 
fighting oil cav 1 e Bes de the weipona oiunected with the 
portra ts there were sw Is f all shapei size, ind Lentunc^i, 
hung 10 ulthe hjll v tk jiles ot irmoi pived is it wui in 
effigy. 

" On each side of an inunense cliimney, were suspended the 
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pnrtriit^ of thi. lust seneschal of Poitou {the illegitimitte sirn of 
Foulqups Tailletei) and liis wife Isabella de Lusignsm ; the pro- 
genitois ot the giim lace of FoulcpeiTea that frowned around. 
They hid the look of hemg perfect likenesses ; and as I gazed on 
tliem, I fancied I could trace in their antiquated featixres some 
firailY lesemblance to their unfortunate descendant, whom I had 
slain I This wa'i a ibsmal neighborhood, yet the armory was the only 
pai t of the eatjtle that had a habitable air ; sol asked the warder 
whether he could not make a Are, and give me something for sup- 
per there, and prepare me a bed in one comer. 

" ' A file and a supper you shall have, and that oheerfully, 
most worthy pilgi-im,' said he ; ' but as to a bed, I advise you to 
come and sleep in my chamber.' 

'"Why so?' inquired I; 'why shall I not sleep in this 
haU?' 

'" I have my reasons; I will make a bed for you close to 

" I made no objections, for I recollected that it was Friday, 
and I dreaded the return of my vision. He brought in billets 
of wood, kindled a fire in the great overhanging chimney, and 
then went forth to prepare my siipper. I drew a heavy chair be- 
fore tke fire, and seating myself ia it, gazed musingly round upon 
the portraits of the Fonlquerres, and the antiquated armor and 
weapons, the mementos of many a bloody deed. As the day de- 
clined, the smoky draperies of the halJ gradually became con- 
founded with the dark ground of the paintings, and the lurid 
gleams from the chimney only enabled me to see visages staring 
at me from the gathering darkness. All this was dismal in tlie 
extreme, and somewhat appalling : perhaps it was the state of my 
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c that reudored Eie peculiarly sensitive, and pi-one to 
fearful imaginings. 

" At length the warder brought in my supper. Tt consisted 
of a dish, of trout, and some crawfish taken in the fosse of the 
castle. He prociu'ed also a hottle of wine, which he informed 
me was wino of Poiton. I requested him to iuyite the hermit to 
join me in my repast ; but tho holy man sent back word that be 
allowed himself nothing but roots and herbs, cooked with water, 
I took my meal, therefore, alone, but prolonged it aa mnoh as 
possible, and sought to cheer my drooping spirits hy the wine of 
Poiton, which I found very tolerable. 

" Wben supper mas over, I prepared for my evening devotions. 
I have always been veiy punctual in reoitiug my breviary; it is 
the prescribed and boimden duty of all cavaliers of the religions 
orders ; and I can answer for it, is faithfully performed by those 
of Spain. I accordingly drew forth from my pocket a small mis- 
sal and a rosary, and told the warder he need only designate to 
me the way to his chamber, where I could come and rejoin him, 
when I had flnisked my prayers, 

" He aecordingly pointed out a winding stair-oaae, opening 
from the hall, ' You will desoend this stair-case,' said bo, 'until you 
come to the fourth landing-place, where you enter a vaulted pas- 
sage, terminated by an arcade, with a statue of the blessed 
Jeanne of France ; you cannot help finding my room, the door of 
which I will leave open; it is the sixth door from the landing- 
place. I advise you not to remain in this hall after midnight. 
Before that hour, you will hear the hermit ring the bell, in 
going the rounds of the corridors. Do not linger bore after tliat 
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" Tlie warder retired, and I commenced my devotions. I con- 
tinued at tliem earnestly ; pausiiig from time to time to put wood 
upon the fire. I did not dare to look mueli around me, for I felt 
myself heooming a prey to fearful fancies. The pictures appeared 
to become animated. If I regarded one attentively, for any 
length of time, it seemecl to move the eyes and lips. Ahove all, 
the portraits of the Grand Seneschal and his lady, which hung on 
each side of the great chimney the progenitors of the Foulciiierres of 
Tetefo ii t, d d m I tJi ght w th g y d b 1 f 1 

eyes :I f dtlyh dj.fitl wthU 

other. J t th t bl bl-»at f w I h L. 11 th 

meats, d ish g th h th h II m 1 f f 1 ttl d 

■ elashinfc m g th T y t tl d f y t 1 

someth g pe t 1 

" At 1 gth I h d th b 11 f th h m t 1 h t It 
quit th 1 IL T k 1 1 y 1 ght wl h to 1 th pj 

table, II Idthwlgt btbef Ihl 

reached th It d p sag 1 di t h t t f th bles d 
Jeanne iF bltfwdt hdmytj I 

hastily m mt d th ta t 1 ght ta^ tth hmy bt 
judge cf f 1 g wl £, t h tn t th 

mory, I b h 11 th <? hi 1 h 1 ly wh h d 1 11 

from th f m d t d th m 1 h d t th 

fire-pla ! 

" ' M d m my I 1 th S h 1 w th g t f m 1 ty 

and in t j t d ph wh t th k y f th [ m[ t 

of this G til wh m t h b h m It d m k w 1 
in this tl ft h 1 d oe lant th m 

mandei 1 th t w th t t g } m t f f ? 
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T It HI 1 1 answered the female speeti-e, with no less 
t t I Q of nn r and witli great asperity of tone — ■' truly, 
my lor 1 I j n tL t this Castiliaa did a grievous wrong in this 
enoounte an 1 he Iiould aever he suffered to depart hence, with- 

t your throw ng him the gauntlet.' I paused to hear no 
m e 1 at u ted a^a a down stairs, to seek the chamber of the 
wa ler It was n i os'iible to find it in the darkness, and in the 
je t hat on of n y lu nd. After an hour and a lialf of fniitless 
sea ch an 1 m t 1 h ror and anxieties, I endeavored to persuade 
mj self tl at the d-iy w S ahout to breai, and listened impatiently 
for the crowing of the cock ; for I thougkt if I could hear hia 
cheerful note, I should be reassured ; catching, in the disordered 
state of my nerves, at the popular notion that ghosts never ap- 
pear after the first crowing of the eook. 

" At length I rallied myself, and endeavored to shake off the 
vague terrors which haunted me. I tried to persuade myself that 
the two figures which I had seemed to see and hear, had existed 
only in my troubled imagination. I still had the end of a candle 
in my hand, and determined to make another effort to re-light it, 
and find my way to bed ; for I was ready to sink with fatigue. 

1 accordingly sprang up the stair-case, three steps at a time, stop- 
ped at the door of the armory, and peeped cautiously in. The 
two ttothic figures were no longer in the chimney cornei-s, but I 
neglected to notice whether they had re-ascended to their frames. 
I entered, and made desperately for the flre-place, but scarce had 
I advanced three atridea, when Messire Foulques Taillefer stood 
before me, in the centre of the hall, armed eap-cl-pie, aod stand- 
ing in guard, with the point of his sword silently presented to 
me. I would have retreated to the stair-case, but the door of it 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



THE GRAND PRIOR OF MINORCA, 1+9 

was occupied l)y tho phantom figure of an eaq^uiro, who rudely 
fluDg a gauntlet in my face. Driven to fnry, I suatclied dowu a 
awoid from the wall : by chance, it was that of the commander 
which I had placed tliere. I nished upon my fantastic adversary, 
and seemed to pierce him through and through ; hut at the same 
time I felt as if something pierced my heart, burning like a red- 
hot iron. My blood inundated tho hall, and I fell senseless. 



" When I recovered consciousness, it was broad day, and I 
found myself in a small chamber, attended by the warder and the 
hermit. TKe former told me that on the previous night, he Iiad 
awatened long after the midnight hour, and perceivliig that I had 
not como to his chamber, he had ftirnished himself with a vase of 
holy water, and set out to seek me. He found me stretched 
senseless on the pavement of the armory, and bore me to his 
room. Ispokeof my woimd; andof thequantityofbloodthat Ihad 
lost. He shook his head, and knew nothing about it ; and to my 
surprise, on examination, I found myself perfectly sound and un- 
harmed. The wound aaid blood, therefore, had been all delusion. 
Neither the warder nor the hermit put any qiiestions to me, but 
advised me to leave the castle as soon as possible, I lest no 
time in complying with their counsel, and felt my heai-t relieved 
from an oppressive weight, as I left the gloomy and fate-bound 
battlements of TStefouIquos behind me. 

" I arrived at Bayonne, on my way to Spain, on the following 
Friday- At midnight I was startled from my sleep, as I had 
formerly been ; but it was no longer by the vision of the dying 
commander. It was old Foulquea Taillefer who stood before me. 
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armed cap-si-pie, and presenting the point t his ^vtoi 1 I ii i 1p 
the sign of the cross, and the spectre ¥^al'^hed hut I rece led 
the same red-hot thrust in the heart which I had felt m the ir 
mory, and I seemed to he bathed in blool I would hive ciUed 
out, or have risen from my had and gone m quest of aaccoi but 
I could neither speak nor stir. This agony enduiel until the 
crowing of the cock, when I fell asleep again hut the n xt day 
I was ill, and in a most pitiable state. I have oontmwed to he 
hai-assed by the same vision every Friday night ; no acts of peni- 
tence and devotion have been able to relieve me froia it ; and it 
is only a lingering hope in divine mercy that sustains me, and 
enables me to support so lamentable a visitation." 



Ilie Grand Prior of Minorca wasted gradually iiway under this 
constant remorse of consoieace, and tbis horrible incubus. He 
died some time after having revealed the preceding particulars of 
hia case, evidently the victim of a diseased imagination. 

The above relation has been rendered, in many parts literally, 
from the Freach memoir, in which it is given as a true story : if 
so, it is one of those instances in which truth is more romantic 
than fiction. 
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"A TWE OF DSEXUfPLKD PROSPERITY." 

In the coiir^e of a ^oyiire fiom England I once fell m with a 
conToy nt merohant ships, boimil fur the Weat Indies The 
weathei was uncommonly bland, and the ships vi^'d with each 
other in. spreading e^il to citch a Iijjht, favormg broeze, until 
their hulls were almost hidden benoafh a cloud of canyai, The 
breeze went down with the sun, and his last yellow lays shone 
upon a thousind '.iila, idly flapping agimst the mast-i 

I exulted m the heiuty of the scene, ind auguied i pio^ppi 
ous voj tge , but the Teteian mastei of the ship '*hook his head, 
and pronounced this halcyon calm a "weather-breeder," And so 
it proved, A storm burst forth in the night; the sea roared and 
raged; and when the day broke, I beheld the late gallant convoy 
scattered in every direction; some dismasted, others scudding 
under bare poles, and many firing signals of distress. 

I have ce been occis onally em n le I of th s scene by those 
Im a nny asons a the commerc al worl \ wh h «» e known 
b\ the me f t u of unex mj^I 1 r o t^ ty They are 
the sire weathe b eelc of t afli Ley now tnl then the 
wo 11 s visited by one of these 1 1 ve on when the cre- 
dtytm stsalll ex[ nd t full 1 isu in efory 
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body trusts everybody; a bad debt is a thing Tinbeard of; tlie 
broad way to certain and sudden wealth lies plain and open ; and 
men are tempted to dash forward boldly, from tbe facility of bor- 
rowing. 

Promissory notes, interchanged between scheming individuals, 
are liberally discounted at the banks, which become so many mints 
to coin words into cash; and as the supply of words is inexhaust- 
ible, it may readily be supposed what a vast amount of promis- 
sory capital is soon in circulation. Every one now talis in thou- 
sands; nothing is beard but gigantic operations in trade; great 
purchases and sales of real property, and immense sums made at 
every transfer. All, to be sure, as yet exists in promise ; but the 
believer ia promises calculates tbe aggregate as solid capital, and 
falls back in amaaement at the amount of public wealth, the " un- 
exampled state of public prosperity ! " 

Now is the time for speculative and dreaming or designing 
men. They relate their dreams and projects to the ignorant and 
credulous, dazzle tbem viiih golden visions, and set them madden- 
ing after shadows. Tbe example of one stimulates another ; 
speculation rises on speculation; bubble rises on bubble ; everyone 
helps with his breath to swell tbe windy superstructure, and ad- 
mires and wonders at the magnitude of the inflation be has con- 
tributed to produce. 

Speculation is tlie romance of trade, and casts contempt upon 
all its sober realities. It renders the stock-jobber a magician, and 
tbe esobange a region of enchantment. It elevates tbe merchant 
into a kind of knight-errant, or rather a commercial Quixote. 
The slow but sure gains of sung percentage become despicable in 
his eyes : no " operation" is thougbt worthy of attention, that does 
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not douljle or treble the iiiTeatrnent. No business is wortt fol- 
lowing, that does not promise au Lmmecliate fortune. As he sits 
musing over his ledger, with pea hetind his ear he is like Li 
Blancha's hero ia tis study, dreaming over hn books of ehiTilr^ 
His dusty couctiDg-house fades before his eyes or changps mtc a 
Spanish mine : he gropes after diamonds, or dives aftei jeails 
The subterranean garden of Aladdin is nothing to tte lealm's of 
wealth that break upon his imagination. 

Conid this delusion always last, the life it a meichant would 
indeed be a golden dream; but it is as ahoit is it is biiUiant 
Let but a donbt enter, and the " season of unesimj-kil prospciity" 
is at end. The coinage of words is suddenly euilailed, the pio- 
missory capital begins to vanish into smoke , a panic succeeds, 
and the ivhole superstructure, built upon ciedit, ind leired by 
speculation, crumbles to the ground, leaving scarce a wi eck behind 

"It is such stuff an dieams are made o£" 

When a man of business, therefore, hears on every side rumors 
offortmes suddenly acrjuired when ho finds banks 1 bera! and 
Irokeis busy when he sees adv ntureis fluJi ot japei eajital 
and full of scheme and enteiinse when he p reeivea a i,ieater 
disposition to luy than to sell when t ale oveifiows its ai^ 
customed channeli and Ithgesthe countiy when he heirs if 
new legion's of c mmeicial adientuie of d stant maits anl dia 
tant mines ■Jwallowm^ meichmdise and disgoigui^ g Id wlen 
he finds joint stick c mpanies of ill kin Is tormmg lailioids, 
CI als and locon otive eni,ine'i piingiug uj on evety side 
«hen idl rs fiddenly become men t business and dish into the 
IT 1 1. of mmtice la they w ild mt) ihe hiziidb f fhc f i ti 
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ble ; wheH he beholds the streets glittering with new equipages, 
palaces conjured np by the magic of speculation ; tradesmen flush- 
ed with suddoQ success, and vying with each other in ostentatious 
expense ; in a word, when he hears the whole community joining 
in the theme of " unexampled prosperity," let him look upon tie 
wtole as a " weather-breeder," and prepare for the impending 
storm. 

The foregoing remarks are intended merely as a prelude to 
a nai-rative I am about to lay before the public, of one of the 
most memorable instances of the infatuation of gain, to bo found 
iu the whole history of commerce. I allude to tie famous Mis- 
sissippi bubble. It is a matter that has passed into a proverb, 
and become a phrase in every one's month, yet of which not one 
merchant in ten has probably a distinct idea. I have therefore 
thought that an authentic account of it would be interesting and 
salutaiy, at the present moment, when we ase suffering under 
the effects of a severe access of the credit system, and just re- 
covering from one of its ruinous delusions. 



THE GUJilAT MISSISSIPPI BOBBLE, 

Before entering into the story of this famoiis chimera, it is pro- 
per to give a few particulars concerning the individual who engen- 
dered it. John Law was bom in Edinburgh, in 1671. His 
father, William Law, was a rich goldsmith, and left his son an 
estate of considerable value, called Lauriston, situated about four 
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miles t'roni Edmlnirgii. Goldsmiths, la those days, aeted occa- 
BionaLly as bankers, and liia father's operations, under this charac- 
ter, may haye originally turned the thoughts of the youth to the 
science of calculation, in which he became an adept ; so that at au 
early age he excelled in playing at all games of combination. 

In 1694, lie appeared in London, where a handsome person, 
and an easy and insinuating address, gained him currency in the 
first circles, and the niokname of "Beau Law," The same per- 
sonal advantages gave him sneoess in the world of gallantry, until 
he became involved in a quarrel with Beau Wilson, his rival in 
fashion, whom he killed in a duel, and then fled to France to avoid 
prosecution. 

He returned to Edinburgh in 1700, and remained there sever- 
al years; daring which time lie first broached his great credit sys- 
tem, offering to supply the deficiency of coin by the establishment 
of a bank, which, according to his views, might emit a paper cur- 
renej eq^uivalent to the whole landed estate of the kingdom. 

His scheme excited great astonishment in EdLnhurgh ; but, 
though the government was not sufficiently advanced in financial 
knowledge to detect the fallacies upon which it was founded, 
Scottish caution and suspicion served in place of wisdom, and the 
project was rejected. Law met with no better success with the 
English parliament; and the fatal affiiir of the death of Wilson 
still hanging over him, for which he had never been able to pro- 
cure a pardon, he again went to France. 

The financial affairs of Prance were at this time in a deplora- 
ble condition. The wars, the pomp, and profusion, of Louis XIV., 
and his religious persecutions of whole classes of the most indus- 
trious of his subjects, had exhausted his treasury, and overwhelm- 
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ed tliLiiitiDi with debt The -AA monurli clun^ U hi'? =elfiih 
magnifi ence ^nd ojull n t bi, mducid to dimini'fli Li's enoimous 
expenditure, and his mimeter of finance was diiven to his wita' 
end to dense all kinds of diiastious expedients to keep up the 
royil state, a,nd to estiieate the nation horn its emb irrossmenf s 

In tht= state of things, Liw ventuied to hiiuj, foiwaad his fi 
nancial pi iject It was founded on the plan of the Bank of 
England which had already been m Hueoessful opeiation Bevei il 
jeirs He met with immediate patronaj,o, and a congenial sj-irit, 
m the lluke of Oileiiis wlio kal mairied a UAtuiil daughtei of 
the king The luke Bad been i&toniahed at the facility with 
which Englinl hal suppirtcl the biudi,ii ol a pulhc debt, crca 
ted by the waia of Aune and William, and which exceeded in 
amount that under which France was groaning The wlijle mat 
tei WT? ?oon explaiaed by Law to tis bitiifaction The latter 
maintaraed that Englind h-%A stopped at the lueie thieshild of 
an art cipable t creating unlimited souices of natunal wealth 
The duke wis dizsled with hia splended views and specious lea 
aoniuga, and th 1th 1 ly mj. h ded h y t m. Dm 
arcta, the Comit H b il f F w t 1yd 

ceived. He pr un 1 tli pi f L w m [ th 

any of the liaa t jl tthtthg mthlyt 

been drnen to Th 11 k g 1 L \IV d te t d -dl 
novations especially those which came from a rival nation : tlie 
project ot a bank thciefore, was utterly rejected. 

Law lemained for a while in Paris, leading a gay and affluent 
existence, owing to his handsome person, easy manners, flexible 
temper, and a faro-bank which he had set up. His agreeable ca- 
reer was interrupted by a message from D'Argenson, Lieutenant 
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General of Police, ordering him to quit Paris, alleging tliiit lie 
was " rather- too shilful at the gaineivhichhe had introduced /" 

Eor several eucceediug years, he shifted ins residence fi-om 
state to state of Italy and G-ermany ; offering his scheme of fi- 
nance to every court that he visited, hut without success. The 
Duke of Savoy, Victor Amadeas, afterward King of Sardinia, 
was much struck with his project; but after considering it for a 
time, replied; " T atn not su^ciently powerful to ruin ntyself" 

The shifting, advent ro 1 fe of Law and the equ vocal 
means by which he appe e I to 1 e playing h gh and alw ya 
with great success, threw oloul of Bi&p on ove hin wh 
ever he wont, and caused him to be ex[ eiled by the mag tra y 
from the semi-commercial sem a stocrat cal o t es of ^ en e t d 
Genoa. 

The events of 1715 brought Law back agtn t P a 
Louis XIV. was dead. Lous XV. was a mere child, and dui-ing 
his minority the Duke of Orleans held the reins of government 
&B Begent, Law had at length found his man. 

The Duke of Oikans has beea diffeiently lepiesenfed by dif 
ferent contemporaries He appejis to have hid excellent njtuiU 
qualities, perverted by a bad edncatiin He wis ot the middle 
size, easy and giaceful with an agreeable co«ntenj,nce and open 
affable demeamoi His mmd wjs quick and agici u's lather 
than profound ; ind his qui:,kness of intellect ani escdlenct, cf 
memory, supplied the lack tf studious application His wit was 
prompt and pungent he es] reused himself with vivacity and pre 
cision ; his imagination wis vivid, hia temperament sangiune nnd 
joyous ; hia courage daring His mother fht Duchess f Oikai s 
, Ku d e^piit. The fairies,' said she, 
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" were invited to be preseat at his birth, and each, ouo conferring a 
talent on my soa, he possesses them all. Unfortunately, we had 
forgotten to invite an old fairy, who, arriving after all the others, 
exclaimed, ' He shall have all the talents, excepting that to 
make good use of them." 

Under proper tuition, tlie duke might have risen to real 
greatness ; hut in his early years, he was put under the tutelage 
of the Abb^ Dubois, one of the subtlest and basest spirits that 
ever intrigued its way into eminent place and power. The Abbe 
was of low origin and despicable exterior, totally destitute of 
morals, ancl perfidious in the extreme; but with a supple, insinu- 
ating address, and an. accommodating spirit, tolerant of all kinds 
of profligacy ia others. Conscious of his own inherent baseness, he 
sought to secure an influence ovei' his pupil, by corrupting his 
principles, and fostei'ing his vices : he debased him, to keep him- 
self from being de'ipifKd Unf 31 tunatoly he succeeded To the 
eaily piecept'i of this mfamoua pindei have bten attributed 
those excesses thdt di^giaied the manhood of the Eegert, and 
gave i licentious chnractei to his whole couise of government 
His love of [leisure, quickened and indulged by those who should 
have lestiained it led him into all kinds of sensual mdulgem* 
Ht hidbeen tiught to think lightly of the most senoua duties 
and sacied ties ti turn virtue into a ]est, lud cjnsidet rehgioa 
mere bypocriay He was a gay mib<inthiope that had a sover 
eign but spLrtive contempt for mankind believed th'it his moat 
devoted servant would be his enemy if interest piompted, and 
maintained that an honest min w^s he who had the art to con- 
ceal that he was the contr.iy 

He surrounded hiraselt with a set of dissolute men like himself. 
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wlio, leii loose from the restraint under wticli they had been 
held, during tlie latter hypocritical Jays of Louis XIV., now gave 
wyt ykdfdl hy Wtlth m ttPget 

d to h t h If p ft th 1 f b d 11 

gUg J dg Tslbttl t 

d k d d t g Tth b ty 1 11 ^h my 

fmltl gf t Ftbifligtm 

p f tl 1 h t d th ij 1! t f h 

thltelm gfwhh m h k tlwhlm 

til d bt t p th t It 1 wn h t rs d 
1 1 t d f t 1th gh t p y a. t th t t 

d t d th I hm t th t t f th m m t d Ml 

d L > wh 1 t t f th K g t pp w 

d sg ted by th d t d sat f th h t ! h 

gut Ih ItthlthtGlft hhd td 

m t k th f 1 y th t Ut d m 1 f t tl 1 

f lack 1 dp 

=!hwthm tht w llthdt fr 

Lwf dhmfullfppl t fmthd t tt f 

th fin H h 1 1 ly t mp 1 w th th g llm 

in the com uf the nation, re-atampmg it, and issuing it at a, nomi- 
nal increase of one fifth ; thus defrauding the nation out of twenty 
per cent, of its capital. He was not likely, therefore, to be scru- 
pulous about any means likely to relieye him from financial diffi- 
culties ; he had even been led to listen to the eruel alternative 
of a national bankruptcy. 

"Under these circumstances. Law confidently brought forward 
his scheme of a bank, that was to pay off the national debt, in- 
, and at the same time diminish the taxes. 
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The following is stated as tlie theory by whicli he recommended 
hia system, to the Regent. The credit enjoyed by a banker or & 
merotaut, he observed, increases his capital tenfold; that is to 
say, he who has a capital of one hundred thousand livrea, may, if 
he possess sufficient credit, extend his operations to a million, 
and reap profits to that amount. In like manner, a state that 
caai collect into a bank all the current coin of the kingdom, would 
be as powerful as if its capital were increased tenfold. The 
specie must be drawn into the bank, not by way of loan, or by 
tasations, but in the way of deposit. This might be effected in 
different modes, either by inspiring confidence, or by exerting 
authority. One mode, he observed, had ab'eady been in use. 
Each time that a state makes a re-coinage, it becomes momen- 
tarily the depository of all the money called in, belonging to the 
subjects of that state. His bank was to effect the same purpose ; 
that is to say, to receive in deposit all the coin of the kingdom, 
but to ^ve in exchange its bills, which, being of an invariable 
Yaiue, bearing an interest, and being payable on demand, would 
not only supply the place of coin, but prove a bettor and more 
profitable currency. 

The Regent caught with avidity at tbe scheme. It smted his 
bold, reckless spirit, and his grasping extravagance. Not that he 
was altogether the dupe of Law's specious projects ; still he was 
apt, like many other men, unskilled in the arcana of finance, to 
mistake the multiplication of money, for the multiplication of 
wealth ; not understanding that it was a mere agent or instru- 
ment in the interchange of traffic, to represent the value of the 
various productions of industry ; and that an increased eireulatioa 
of coin or bank-bills, in the sliape of currency, only adds a propoi-- 
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tiounbly increased and fictitious value to such produotions. Law 
enliated the vanity of the Kegent in his eanse. He pei'suaded 
him tliat he Baw more cloaily tlian others into sublime theories 
of finance, whieh were <juite above the ordiaai'y apprehension. He 
used to declare that, excepting the Eegent and the Dulie of Savoy, 
no one had thoto hly mp h 1 d h y te 

It is certain thtt t tht glpt fmth 
Eegent's minist th DuL d N U d th Ch li 

d' Angnessean ; and t w 1 t ly pp d by th 

parliament of Pa Lwhw hd pttth h t 

coadjutor in the Abb6 Dubois, now rising, during the regency, 
into great political power, and who retained a baneful influence 
over the mind of the Regent. This wily priest, as avaricious as 
he was ambitious, drew large sums from Law as subsidies, and 
aided him greatly ia many of his most peroicioua operations. He 
aided him, in the present instance, to fortify the mind of the 
Eegent against all the remonstrances of hie ministers and tho 
pai'liajnent. 

Accordingly, on the 2d of May, 1716, letters patent weie 
granted to Law, to establish a bank of deposit, distount, ind cii 
eulation, under the firm of " Law and Oompauy," to oontmue fii 
twenty years, 'ihpwfid m idi 

vided into shares fi h ed h wh h w to be 

sold for twenty-fi ^ g d b d , and 

seventy-five per ce fhpb whhw hen at 

a great reducti n f m h m wh h then 

amounted to ain bun 11 T object 

of the bank, ass huh wto a^li ooui- 

merce and manufaetuies of France. The louia-d ois, and crowns 
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of the bank wore always to retain tlie same atamlard of value, and 
its bills to be payable in them on demand. 

At the outset, while the banlc was limited ia ita operations, 
and while ita paper really represented the specie in its vaults, it 
seemed to realize all that had been promised from it. It rapidly 
acq u ed 1 ubi c e nfi leuce and an esten led cu lat on a d j o 
1 ed an act v y n ommer e unLnown mi le the ] anet 1 
g vem nent of L ma XIV As the b Us of the ! ank bo e in 
nte est nl as t w^s st pul tel tliey wo Id be f nva ble 
vil e a d ? hmt hal been artf Ily cul t d that the com 
would esje en e s ees ve 1 mi ut on every bo Jj hastened to 
tl e binl to eschtnge g 1 1 an 1 s Iv fo pa^ e &o ^ eat 1 e ame 
the th ng of depos to nd o nt use tl e eage nes that 
tl e e wa ju te a p es? aud at uggle at the 1 ack door and a 
lu 1 ous p n c was awakened s f there was danger of the r 
not be ug Im tted 4.n anecd te f th t ne elate th t one 
of the ole ks w th an n no sn le called out to the stru^l ng 
mult tule Hav a 1 ttle pat en p n y f end we mean to take 
all your money ; " an assertion disastrously verified in the sequel. 

Thus by the simple establishment of a bant, Law and the 
Regent obtained pledges of coufideaee for the consummation of 
farther and more complicated schemes, as yet hidden from the 
public. In a little while the bank shares rose enormously, and the 
amount of its notes in circulation exceeded one hundved aad ten 
millions of livres. A subtle stroke of policy had rendered it popu- 
lar with the aristocracy. Louis XIV. had several years previously 
imposed an income tax of a tenth, giving his royal word that it 
should cease in 1717. This tax had been exceedingly irksome to 
the privileged orders; and, in tho present disasti-ous times, they 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



THE &REAT MISSIffilPPI BUEBIE. 163 

had dreaded an augmentation of it. In consequence of the suc- 
cessful operation of Law's selieme, however, the tax was abolished, 
and now nothing was to be heaid among the nobility and clergy 
bat praises of the Regent and the bank. 

Hitherto ail had gone well, and all might have continued to go 
well, had not the paper system been farther expanded. But Law 
had yet the grandest part of Lis scheme to develope. He had to 
open his ideal world of speculation, his El Dorado of unbounded 
wealth. The English had brought the vast imaginaiy commerce 
of the South Seas in aid of their banting operations. Law 
sought to bring, as au immense auxiliary of his bant, the whole 
trade of the Mississippi. Under this name was included not 
merely the riyer so called, but the vast region known as Louisi- 
ana, extending from north latitude 29" up to Canada in north 
latitude 40°. This country had been granted by Louis XIV. to 
the Sieur Crozat, but he had been induced to resign his patent. 
In conformity to the plea of Mr. Law, letters patent were gi'anted 
in August, 1717, for the creation of a commercial company, which 
was to have the coloniaing of this country, and the monopoly of 
its trade and resources, and of the beaver or fur trade with 
Canada. It was called the Western, but became better known 
as the Mississippi Company. The capita! was fixed at one hun- 
dred millions of litres, divided into shares, bearing an interest of 
foiu per cent which were subscribed for in the publio seeurities. 
As the bmk wis to cooperate with the company, the Regent 
ordeied that its b Us should be received the same as coin, in all 
payments of the public revenue. Law was appointed chief 
direct"! of thi'* company, which was an exaot copy of the Earl of 
Oxi id h< ith b a ( impany, set on foot in 1711, and which dis- 
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tractcd all England with tLe frenzy of speculatioiL Ifl like man- 
ner with the delusive pieturings given in that memorable scheme 
of the sources of rich trade to be opened in the Sonth Sea 
countries, Law held forth magnifioent prospects of the fortunes 
to he made in colonizing Louisiana, which was represented aa a 
veritable land of promise, capable of yielding every variety of the 
most precious produce. Reports, too, were artfully circulated, with 
great mystery, as if to the " chosen few," of mines of gold and 
silver recently discovered in Louisiana, and which would insure 
instant wealth to the early purchasers. These confidential whis- 
pers of course soon became public ; and were confii-med by travel- 
lers fresh from the Mississippi, and doubtless bribed, who iiad 
seen the mines in question, and declared them superior in richness 
to these of Mexico and Peru. Nay more, ocular proof was fur- 
nished to public credulity, in ingots of gold, conveyed to the 
mint, as if just brought from the mines of Louisiana. 

Extraordinary measures were adopted to foi'ce a colonisation. 
An edict was issued to collect and transport settlers to the Mis- 
sissippi The police lent its aid. The streets and prisons of 
Paris, and of the provincial cities, were swept of mendicants and 
vagabonds of all kinds, who were conveyed to Havre de Grace. 
About six thousand were crowded into ships, where no precautions 
had been taken for their health or accommodation. Instruments 
of all kinds proper for the working of mines were ostentatiously 
paraded in public, and put on board the vessels ; and the whole 
set sail for this fabled BI Dorado, which was to prove the grave 
of the gi'eater part of its wretched colonists. 

D'Angiiesseau, the chanc«llor, a man of probity and integrity, 
still lifted bis voice against the paper system of Law, and his pro- 
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jcct of eolonizatioH, and was elociuent imd pi'optetio in picturing 
tte evils they were calouliited to produce ; the private distress and 
piiblio degradation; the corruption of morals and manners; the 
triumph, of kuavea and achemers ; the ruin of fortunes, and down- 
fall of families. He was incited more and more to this opposition 
by the Dulie de Noailles, the Minister of Finance, who was jealous 
of the growing ascendency of Law over the mind of the regent, 
bwt was less honest than the chancellor in his opposition. The 
Begent was excessively annoyed by the dif&culties they conjured 
up in the way of his dai'ling schemes of finance, and the counte- 
nance they gave to the opposition of parliament ; which body, dis- 
gusted more and more witi the abuses of tie regency, and the 
system of Law, had gone so fai- as to carry its remonstraaoes to 
the very foot of the throne. 

He determined to relieve himself from these two ministers, 
who, either through honesty or policy, interfered with ail his 
plans. Accordingly, on the 28th of January, 1718, he dismissed 
the chancellor from office, and exiled liim to his estate in tlie 
country ; aad shortly afterward removed the Buke de Noailles 
from the adminfetratiou of the finance. 

The opposition of parliament to the Regent and his measures 
was carried on with increasing violence. That body aspired to an 
equal authority with the Regent in the administration of affairs, 
and pretended, by its decree, to suspend an edict of the regency 
ordering a new coinage, and altering the value of the currency. 
But its chief hostility was levelled against Law, a foreigner and 
a heretic, and one who was considered by a majority of the mem- 
bers in the light of a nnalefaotor. In fact, so far was this hostili. 
ty carried, that secret measures were taken to investigate his mal- 
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versations, and to collect evidoace against Jiim; and it was resolv- 
ed in pai'iiameBt that, should the testimony collected justify their 
suspicions, they would have hint seized and hrought before them ; 
would give him a brief trial, and if convictecl, would hang him 
in the eourt-jard of the palace, and throw open the gates after the 
execution, that the public might behold his corpse ! 

Law received intimation of the danger hanging over him, iind 
was in terrible trepidation. He took refuge in the Palais Royal, 
the residence of the Regent, and implored his protection. The 
Regent himself was embai-rassed by the sturdy opposil ion of parlia^ 
ment, which contemplated nothing less than a decree reversing 
most of his public measures, especially those of finance. His in- 
decision kept Law for a time in an agony of terror and suspense. 
Finally, by assembling a board of justice, and bringing to his aid 
the absolute authority of the king, he triumphed over pai'lianient, 
and relieved Law from his dread of being hanged. 

The system now went on with flowing sail. The Western, or 
Mississippi Company, being identified with the bank, rapidly in- 
creased in power and privileges. One monopoly after another 
was granted to it ; the trade of the Indian Seas ; the slave trade 
with Senegal and Guinea; the farming of tobacco; the national 
coinage, etc. Each new privilege was made a pretext for issuing 
more bills, and caused an immense advance in the price of stock. 
At length, on the 4th of December, 1718, the Regent gave the es- 
tablishment the imposing title of The Eovai. Bank, and pro- 
claimed that he had effected the purchase of ail the shares, the pro- 
ceeds of which he bad added to its capital. This measure seemed 
to shock the public feeling more than any other connected with 
the system, and roused the indignation of parliament. The French 
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nation had been so accustomed to attach, an idea of every tiling 
noble, lofty, and magnificent, to the royai name and person, ea- 
peeially during the stately ajid snmptuous reign of Louis XIV., 
that they could not at first tolerate the idea of royalty being in. any 
degree mingled with matters of traffic and finance, and the king 
being in a manner a banker. It was one of the downward steps, 
however, by which royalty lost its illnaice splendor in France and 
became gradually cheapened in the public mind. 

Arbitrary measures now began to be taken to force the bills 
of the bank into artificial currency. On the 27th of December, ap- 
peared an order in council, forbidding, under severe penalties, the 
payment of any sum above sis hundred livres in gold or silver. 
TWs decree rendered bank bills necessary in all transactions of 
purchase and sale, and called for a new emissioa. The prohibi- 
tion was occasionally evaded or opposed; confiscations were the 
consequence ; informers were rewarded, and spies and traitors be- 
gan to spring up in all the domestic walks of life. 

The worst effect of this illusive system was tlie mania for 
gain, or ratber for gambling in stocks, that now seized upon the 
whole nation. Tinder the esciting effects of lying reports, and 
the forcing effects of government decrees, the shares of the com- 
pany went on rising in value, untii they reached thirteen hundred 
per cent. Nothing was now spoken of but the price of shares, 
and the immense fortunes suddenly made by lucky speculators. 
Those whom Law had deluded used every means to delude others. 
The most extravagant dreams were indulged, concerning the wealth 
to flow in upon the company, from its colonies, its trade, and its 
various monopolies. It is true, nothing as yet had been realized, 
nor could in some time be realized, from these distant sources, 
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CYen if productive- but tlie imagiEatioDS of speculators ai-e evor 
iu the advance, and their conjeeliu'es are immediately converted 
into facta. Lyiug reports uow flew from mouth to mouth, of sure 
avenues to fortune suddenly thrown open. The more extrava- 
gant the fahle, the more readily was it believed. To doubt, waa 
to awaken anger, or inmir ridicule. In a time of public infatua- 
tion, it requires no small exercise of courage to doubt a popular 
fallacy. 

Paris now became the centre of attraction for the adventurous 
and the avaricious, who flocked to it not merely from the prov- 
inces, but from neighboring countries. A stock exchange was es- 
tablished in a house in the Rue Quiucampois, and became imme- 
diately the gathering plaiie of stock-johhers. The exchange open- 
ed at seveu o'ckek with the belt of drum inl sound of bell axil 
closed at night with the same signil^ Ijuiids weie stationed it 
each end of the slieet to mamtain oidei anl esolule ciniages 
and horses. The wh k it eet sn iimed thioughout the day like a 
boe-hive. Baigims of all ki ids wen, ezel upon with avidity 
Shares of stock passed fiom h'uii to haid mouuting ii wl e one 
knew not why. Fiituiea weiL male ina moment as if by magic 
and every lucky bargain prompted those around to a more despe- 
rate throw of the die. The fever went on, increasing in intensity 
as the day declined ; and when the drum beat, and the bell rang, at 
night, to close the exchange, there were exclamations of impatience 
and despair, as if the wheel of fortune had suddenly been stopped, 
when about to make its luckiest evolution. 

To ingulf all classes in this ruinous vortex, Law now split the 
shares of fifty millions of stock each into one hundred shares; 
thiis, as in the splitting of lottery tickets, accommodating the ven- 
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ture to the humblest purse. Society was th st r d j t 

yeiy dregs, and adventurers of t!ie lowest o de hui ed t tho 
stock martet: All honest, industrious i usi ta an] molest 
gains, were now despised. Wealth was to be obtainei instantly 
without labor, and without stint. The upper cla ses we e a b se 
in their venality as the lower. The highe t anil nost prwe f 1 
nobles, abandoning all generous pursuits aiil lofty a n enk,affed 
in the vile scuffle for gain. They were even ba er than tl o low r 
olaBsra ; for some of them, who were meml o s of the Co moil f 
the regency, abused their station and tlieir ufiuenoe a ! j^ ino 
^ by which shares arose while u th h n Is and 



The Duke de Boui'bon, the Prince cf Cent the Dukes de li 
Force and D'Antin, were among the foremost of these Uistr o a 
stock-jobbers. They were nickaamed the M ss es pp Lords and 
they smiled at the sneering title. In fact, the usual d st n t on? 
of society had lost their consequence, under the e gn of th s new 
passion. Rank, talent, military fame, no longer msp ed defer 
ence. All respect for others, all self-respect were forgotten n 
the mercenary struggle of the stock-market Even ( elates ■iud 
ecclesiastical corporations, forgetting their t e obje ts of levo- 
tion, mingled among the votaries of mammon They were not 
behind those who wielded the civil power in fab ett n^, o d nances 
suited to tlieir avaricious pm-poses. Theolog cal dec s on? f th 
with, appeared, in which the anathema launehe 1 by the church 
against iisury, was conveniently construed, a not extend ng to th 
traffic in bank shares ! 

The Abb6 Dubois entered into the mysteries of stock-jobbing 
with all the zeal of an apostle, and enriched himself by the spoils 
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of the credulous; and te continually drew large sums from Law, 
as considerations for his political influence. Faithless to hia 
country, in the course of his gambling speculations he transferred 
to England a great amount of specie, which had been paid into 
the royal treasury ; thus contributing to tte aubsequent dearth 
of the preeioos metals. 

The female sex participated in this sordid frenzy. Princesses 
of the blood, and ladies of the highest nobility, were among the 
most rapacious of stoek-jobbevs. The Regent seemed to have the 
riohea of Cr<esu8 at his command, and lavished money by hun- 
dreds of thousands upon his female relatives and favorites, as well 
aa upon his roues, the dissolute companions of his debauches. 
" My son," writes the Regent's mother, in her correspondence, 
" gave me shares to the amount of two millions, which I distri- 
buted among my household. The king also took several mDlions 
for his own household. All tlie royal family have had them ; all 
the children and grandchildren of France, and the princes of the 

Luxury and extravagance kept pace with this sudden inflation 
of fancied wealth. The hereditary palaces of nobles were puUod 
down, and rehuilt on a scale of augmented splendor. Entertain- 
ment' weie given, of incredible cost and magnificence. Never 
befcie had been such display in houses, furniture, equipages, and 
amusements This was particularly the case among persons of 
the lower rinks, who had suddenly become possessed of millions. 
Ludicrous anecdotes are related of some of tliese upstarts. One, 
who had just launched a splendid carriage, when about to use it 
for the first time, instead of getting in at the door, moimted, 
through habitude, to hia accustomed place behind. Some ladies 
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of quality, seeing a well-dressed woman covorcA witli diamonds, 
but whom nobody knew, alight from a very handsome oai'viage, 
inquired wbo she was, of the footman. He replied, witli a sneer : 
" It is a lady who has recently tumbled from, a garret iato this 
cai-riage." Mr. Law's domestics were said to become in like man- 
ner suddenly enriched by the crumbs tbat fell fi-om his table. 
His coaoluaan, having made a fortune, retired from bis service. 
Mr. Law requested him to procure a coacbmiin in bis place. He 
appeared the »ezt day with two, whom be pronouQced eq^ually 
good, and told Mr, Law : " Take which of them you choose, and 
I will take the other I " 

Nor were these novi homini treated with the diatance and 
disdain they would formerly have esperieuced from the haughty 
aristocracy of France. The pride of the old noblesse bad been 
stifled by the stronger instinct of avarice. They rather sought 
the intimacy and confidence of these lucky upstarts ; and it has 
been observed that a nobleman would gladly taie his seat at the 
table of the fortunate lackey of yesterday, in hopes of learning 
from him the secret of growing rich I 

Law now went about with a countenance radiant with sacceas, 
and apparently dispensing wealth on every side. " He is admira- 
bly skilled in all that relates to finance," writes the Duchess of 
Orleans, the Regent's mother, " and has put the affairs of the 
state in such good order, that all the king's debta have been 
paid. Ho is so much run after, that be has no repose night or 
day. A duchess even kissed bis band publicly. If a duchess can 
do this, what will other ladies do ! " 

Wherever he went, his path, we are told, was beset by a sor- 
did throng, who waited to see him pass, and sought to obtain the 
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favor of a word, a nod, or sraile, as if a mere glanoe from him 
would bostow fortune. When at home, his hoase was ahaolutely 
besieged by furious candidates for fortune. " They forced the 
doors," eaya the Dake de St. Simon ; " they scaled hia windows 
from the garden ; they made their way into bis cabinet down the 
chimney ! " 

The same venal court was paid by all classes to his family. 
The highest ladies of the court vied with each other in mean- 
neaaes, to purchase tJie lucrative friendship of Mrs. Law and her 
daughter. Tliey waited upon them with as much assiduity and 
adulation as if they had been princesses of the blood. The Re- 
gent one day expressed a desire that some duchess should aooom- 
pauy his daughter to G-enoa. " My Lord," said some one present, 
" if you would have a ohoice from among the duohessea, you need 
btit send to Mrs, Law'a ; you will find them all assembled there." 

Th w 1th of Law rapidly inereaaed with the espanaion of 
the b bbl la the course of a few months, he purchased four- 
t n ttlel states, paying for them in paper; and the public 
ha led these dden and vast aci^uisitiona of landed property, as 
B manyp f of the soundness of his system. In one instance, 
he met with a shrewd bargainer, who had not the general faith in 
his paper money. The Preaident de Novion insisted oa being 
paid for an estate in hard coin. Law accordingly brought the 
amoimt, foiu- hundred thousand livres, in specie, saying, with a 
sarcastic smile, that he preferred paying in money, as ita weight 
rendered it a mere incumbrance. As it happened, the President 
could give no clear title to the land, and the money had to be re- 
funded. He paid it back injia^er, which Law dared not refuse, 
lest he should depreciate it in the market ! 
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The course of illusory credit went on trimnptantlj for eiglitoeii 
months. Law had nearly fulfilled one of his promises, for the 
gi-eater part of the public debt bad been paid off; but how paid ? 
In bank shares, which had been trumped up several hundred per 
cent, above their valae, and which were to vanish like smoke in 
the hands of the holders. 

One of the most striking attributes of Law, was the imper- 
turbable assurance and self-possessiou with which he replied to 
every objection, and found a solution for every problem. He had 
the dexterity of a juggler in evading difficulties ; and what was 
peculiar, made figures themselves, which are the vei-y elements of 
exact demonstration, the means to dazzle and bewilder. 

Toward the latter end of 1719, the Mississippi scheme had 
reached its highest point of glory. Half a million of strangers 
had crowded into Paris, in quest of fortune. The hotels and 
lodging-houses were overflowing ; lodgings were procured with 
eseessive difficulty; granaries were turned into beda-ooms; pro- 
visions had risen enormously in price ; splendid houses were mul- 
tiplying on every side ; the streets were crowded with carriages ; 
above a thousand new equipages had been launched. 

On the eleventh of December, Law obtained another prohibi- 
tory decree, for the purpose of sweeping all the remaining specie 
in circulation into the bank. By this it was forbidden to make 
any payments in silver above ten livres, or in gold above tlffee 
hundred. 

The repeated decrees of this nature, the object of which was 
to depreciate the value of gold, and increase the illusive credit of 
paper, began to awaken doubts of a system which required such 
bolstering. Capitalists gradually awoke from their bewilderment. 
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Sound and able flnancieis oonsnlted tngptter, mil agi-eed to make 
ooiumon cause against this continual pxpan&ion of a paper system. 
The shares of the bank and of the company begaa to deoline in 
valae. Waiy men took the alaim, and begin to realize, a word 
now first brought iato use, to espies? the lonveision of ideal pro- 
perty into something real 

The Prince of Conti, one of the most pioniinent and grasping 
of the Mississippi lords, was the fii'St to give a blow to the credit 
of the bank. There was a mixture of ingratitucte in his conduct, 
that oharacteriaed the venal baseness of the times. He had re- 
ceived, from time to time, enormous sums from Law, as the price 
of his influeBce and patronage. His avarice had ina-eased with 
every acqiiisitioD, until Law was compelled to refuse one of his 
exactions. In revenge, the prince immediately sent such an 
amount of paper to the bank to be cashed, that it required four 
waggons to bring away the silver, and he had the meanness to loll 
out of the window of his hotel, and jest and exult, as it was trun- 
dled into his port ooehere. 

This was the signal for other drains of like nature. The Eng- 
lish and Dutch merchants, who had purchased a great amount of 
bank paper at low prices, cashed them at the bank, and carried the 
money out of the country. Other strangers did the like, thus 
draining the kingdom of its specie, and leaving paper in its place. 

The Regent, perceiving these symptoms of decay in the sys- 
tem, sought to restore it to public confidence, by conferring marks 
of confidence upon its author. He aoeordingly resolved to make 
Law Comptroller fteneral of the Einaaoes of France. There was 
a material obstacle in the way. Law was a protestant, and tlie 
Eej^ent, unscrupulous as he was himself, did not daj-e publicly to 
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outrage the severe edicts wliioli Lous XIV., in liis bigot days, 
had fulminated agaiost all liereticB. Law soon let him know that 
there would he no difficulty on that head. He was ready at any 
moment to abjui'e Mb religion in the way of businees. For decen- 
cy's sake, however, it was judged proper be should previously be 
convinced and converted. A ghostly instructor was soon found, 
ready to accomplish his conversion in the shortest possible time. 
This was the Abb^ Tencin, a pwfligate creature of the profligate 
Dubois, and like him working his way to ecclesiastical promotion 
and temporal wealth, by the basest means. 

Under the instructions of the Abbe Tencin, L'lw 'soon mastered 
the mysteries and dogmas of the Catholic doctiine , and, aftei a 
brief course of ghostly training, deolaied himself thoroughly con 
vinced and converted. To avoid the sneeis and jests of the 
Parisian public, the ceremony of abiuiation took plite if Melun 
Law made a pious present of one bundled thousand Iivies to the 
Church of St. Roque, and the Abbe Tencin was icw^rded tor his 
edifying labors, by sundry sharei and bank bills, which he 
shrewdly took care to convert into cish, hivmg as little f nth in 
the system, as in the piety of hi^ new eiin\ert A more grave 
and moral community might have been outraged by this scandal- 
ous farce; but t]ie Parisians laughed at it with their usual levity, 
and contented themselves with making it the subject of a number 
of songs and epigrams. 

Law being now orthodox in his faith, took out letters of natu- 
ralization, and having thus surmounted the intervening obstacles, 
was elevated by tlie Regent to the post of Comptroller General. 
So accustomed had the community hecome to all juggles and 
transmutations in this hero of finance, that no one seemed shocked 
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or a,stoniah.ed at his suilden eleTation. On flie contmi, lieing 
now considered perfectly establisted in place ind powei, he be- 
came more tljau ever the object of venal adoiation Men of rant 
iind dignity thronged his antechamber, waiting patiently then- turn 
for an audience ; and titled dames demeaned tbemselveo to take 
the front seats of the can-iagea of his wife and d *ughter, as if they 
had been riding with princesses of the bloud loya] Law's head 
grew giddy with his elevation, and he began to aspire after aris- 
tocratical distinction. There was to be a coui-t ball, at which 
several of the young noblemen were to dance in a ballet with the 
youthful king. Law requested that his son might be admitted 
into the ballet, and the Regent consented. The young scions of 
nobility, however, were indignant, and scouted the " intruding up- 
start." Their more worldly parents, fearful of displeasing the 
modern Midas, reprimanded them in vain. The striplings had not 
yet imbibed the passion for gain, and still held to their high blood. 
The son of the banker received slights and annoyances on all 
aides, and the public applauded them for their spirit. A fit of 
illness came opportunely to relieve the youth &om an honor which 
would have cost him a world of vexations and affronts. 

In Februai'y, 1720, shortly after Law's instalment in office, a 
decree came out, uniting the bank to the India Company, by 
which last name the whole establishment was now known. The 
decree stated, that aa the bank was royal, the king was bound to 
make good the value of its bills ; that he committed to the com- 
pany the government of the bank for fifty years, and sold to it 
fifty millions of stock belonging to him, for nine lumdred millions; 
a simple advance of eighteen hundred per cent. The decree far- 
ther declared, in the king's name, that he would never draw on 
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the bank, until the value of his dr tt L 1 fi t 1 ] )^ 1 u t 
by his receivers general. 

The bank, it was said, had by th s t me s uel notes to the 
amoant of one thousand millions ; be ng o e j; ai e than all tl o 
banks of Europe were able to oir:,aUte To a 1 ts el the 
he revenue were directed to tahe bink notes f the 
All payments, also, f one h u 1 e 1 1 v e and p 
ward, were ordered to be made in bank notes The e o nj 1 o- 
ry measures for a short time gave a fa! e celt t the 1 il 
whioh proceeded to discount merchants note to len 1 moncj on 
jewels, plate, and other valuables, -is well on mo tg ges 

Still forther to force on the sj t n an ed ct nest appe ed 
forbidding any individual, or any oo [ ate b ly c v 1 o el 
gious, to hold in possession more tlian five I unl dl vies ncu r t 
coin ; that is to say, about seven iou s d o s the vilue of the 
louis-d'or in paper being, at the time, seventy-two livres. All 
the gold and silver they might have, above this pittance, was to 
be brought to the royal bant, aud exchanged either for shares 
or bills. 

As eonfisoition wis the penalty of disobedience to this decree, 
and informeis were as^uied a share of the forfeitures, a bounty 
was ia a mannei held out to domestic spies and traitors ; and 
the most olioua sciutmy was awakened into the pecuniary affairs 
of families and individuals. The very confidence between friends 
and relatives was impaired, and all the domestic ties and virtues 
of society were threatened, until a general sentiment of indigna- 
tion broke forth, that compelled the Regent to rescind the odious 
decree. Lord Stairs, the British ambassador, speaking of the 
system of espionage encouraged by this edict, observed that it 
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wi^ imj. '4'JibIe to doubt that Law wis a thorough C ithf 1 1, ^mte 
he had thus established the ^nqvtsitictn, aftei hiTin^^ alieady 
pioved tran uhstaniiation by changing specie into papei 

Equ^l ibuses hifl t iken pi ice undti the eolomzmg pioject 
In his thouBiHd espediLHfs to ima'ss c^pltal L iw had sold pir 
cel'i jf land in Mis3iB^ij.pt, at the rife of thiPt thousand lines 
foi a kague squd,re Ma,ny ^.tj italista ha,d purchased estates 
laige e ij,h to con tifute almost a pimcipahty , the only evil 
was, L w had Id a propeity which he ctuld not deliver The 
agent 1 1 I e wh aided in lecruiting the ranis of the colonists, 
had b n ilty of s adalous impositions. Under pretence of 
taking p m n 1 ants and vagabonds, they had scoured the streets 
at night, seizing upon honest mechanics, or their sons, and hurrying 
them to their crimping-houses, for the sole purpose of extort- 
ing money from them as a ransom. The populace was rousecl 
to indignation by these abuses. The officers of police were mob- 
bed in the exercise of their odious functions, and several of them 
were killed, which put an end to this flagrant abuse of power. 

In March, a most extraordinary decree of the council fized 
the price of shares of the India Company at nine thousand livres 
each. All ecclesiastical communities and hospitals were now pro- 
hibited from investing money at iaterest, in any thing but India 
stocL With all these props and stays, the system continued to 
totter. How could it be otherwise, tmder a desj)Otie government, 
that could alter the value of property at every moment ? The 
very compulsory measures that were adopted to establish t!ie 
credit of the bank, hastened its fall ; plainly showing there was 
a want of solid security. Law caused pamphlets to be published, 
setting forth, in eloquent language, the vast profits that must ac- 
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orue to holders of the stock, and the impossibility of the king's ever 
doing it any harm. On the very bank of these assertions, came 
forth an edict of the king, dated the 22(1 of May, wherein, under 
pretence of haTing reduoed the value of his coin, it wag declared 
necessary to reduce the value of his bank-notes one half, and of 
the India shares from nine thousand to five thousand livres ! 

This decree came like a clap of thunder npon shareholders. 
They found one half of the pretended value of the paper in their 
hands annihilated in an instant : and what certainty had they 
with respect to the other half? The rich considered themselves 
rained-; those in humbler cireumatanoes looked forward to abject 
heggwry. 

The parliament seized the oooasion to stand forth as the pro- 
tector of the public, and refused to register the decree. It 
gained the credit of compelling the Regent to retrace his step, 
though it is more probable he yielded to the nniversal burst of 
public astonishment and reprobation. On the 27th of May, the 
edict was revoked, and bank-bills were restored to their previous 
value. But the fatal blow had been struck ; the delusion was at 
an end. Government itaelf had lost all piiblio oonfidence, equal- 
ly with the bank it had engendered, and which its own arbitrary 
acts had brought into discredit. " AD Paris," says the Regent's 
mother, in her letters, " has been mourning at the cursed decree 
which Law has persuaded my son to make, I have received anony- 
mous letters, stating that I have nothing to fear on my own ac- 
count, but that my son shall be pursued with fire and sword." 

The Regent now endeavored to avert the odium of his niin- 
n himself He affected to have suddenly lost 
(I Law, and on the 29th of May, discharged him from 
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his employ, as Comptroller Genoral, and stationed a Swiss guard 
of sixteen men in his house. He even refnsed to see him, wben, 
on the following d y h ipl d t fh p tl f th PI E, y 1 
for admission : h t h i, pl j 1 ff this f h f th p 1 1 
he admitted him tly th m giit hj p t d 1 

continued asbf t jtwthhm hfi 1 



On the first fj thE t dd imttg 

persona to have mhm j thyplaal th j es 
sion. Few, how w t, t t h fit by fh p m 

sion. There w j th l nL 1 t J 1 d 

immediately siisp 1 d p ym t tltth IrsT 1 
the public mind ty t k w t 1 f fw ty fi m lb 

bearing an intu tttw d llfp tfwhhbli 

notes weie token h Th I nl t th w tl d w 

from circulation w p hi ly I t 1 f th H t i d V U 
The puhlic how hdlt hd ythi^d y 

body, and susje ted f 1 d U th h p I I 1 

to burn the bills 

\ geneial fcnfjB on now t 1 jh e n tie fin ci 1 woild 
Famil es who hil lived la tpnlenc fcunl them-<ehci suidenly 
re luced to ladigence bchcmer? who had been revelling m the 
delusion of jimeely fortuuea found th ii estates vanislung mto 
thin air Those who hid aiy pioperty remiming sought to Be 
cure it against iCTei-°es Cautious [eisons t und there wia no 
safety foi propeity m a country where the coin wa's contmtnlly 
shifting in value, and where a despotism was exercised over puhlio 
securities, and even over the private paxses of individuals, Tliey 
began to send their effects into other countries ; when lo ! on the 
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20t!i of June, a royal edict commanded them to bring back thoir 
effects, under penalty of forfeiting twico their value ; and forbade 
them, under like penalty, from investing their money in foreign 
Btooks. This was soon followed by an another decree, forbidding 
any one to retain precious stones in his possession, or to sell them 
to foreignera t ail must be deposited in the bauk, in exchange 
for depreciating paper I 

Esecrations were now poured out, on all sides, against Law. 
and menaces of vengeance. What a contrast, in a short time, to 
the venal incense once offered up to him 1 " This person," writes 
the Eegent's mother, " who was formerly worshipped as a god, 
is now not sure of his life. It is astonishing hovr greatly 
teri'ified he is. He is as a dead man ; he is pale as a sheet, and 
it is said he can never get over it. My son is not dismayed, 
though he is threatened on all sides, and is very much amused 
with Law's terrors." 

About the middle of July, the last grand attempt was made 
by Law and the Regent, to keep up the system, and provide for 
the immense emission of paper. A decree was fabricated, giving 
the India Company the entire monopoly of commerce, on condi- 
tion that it would, in the course of a year, reimburse sis hundred 
millions of livres of its bills, at the rate of fifty millions per 
month. 

On the 1 7th, this decree was sent to parliament to be regis- 
tered. It at once raised a storm of opposition in that assembly ; 
and a vehement discussion took place. While that was going on, 
a disastrous scene was passing out of doors. 

The calamitous effects of the system had reached the hum- 
blest concerns of human life. Provisions had risen to an enor- 
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mous price; paper money waa refused at all tKe sliops ; the people 
had not wherewithal to buy bread. It had been found absolutely 
indispensable to relax a little from the suspension of specie pay- 
ments, and to allow small sums to he scantily exchanged for paper. 
The doors of the bank and the neighboring street were immediate- 
ly thronged with a famishing multitude, seeking cash for hant- 
notes of ten livres. So great was the press aad struggle, that 
several persons were stifled and crushed to death. The moh car- 
ried three of the bodies to the court-yard of the Palais Royal. 
Some cried for the Regent to come forth, and behold the effect 
of his system ; others demanded the death of Law, the impostor, 
who had brought this misery and min upon the nation. 

The moment was critical : the popular fuiy was rising to a 
tempest, when Le Blanc, the Secretary of State, stepped forth. 
He had previously sent for the military, and now only sought to 
gain time. Singling out six or seven stout fellows, who seemed 
to be the ringleaders of the mob; " My good fellows," said he, 
calmly, " carry away these bodies, and place them in some chui'ch, 
and then come back quickly to me for your pay." They imme- 
diately obeyed; a kind of funei'al procession was formed; the 
arrival of troops dispersed those who lingered behind; and Paris 
was probably saved from an insurrection. 

About ten o'clock in the morning, all being quiet, Law ven- 
tured to go in his carriage to the Palais Royal. He was salut- 
ed with cries and curses, as he passed along the streets ; aud he 
reached the Palais Royal in a terrible fright. The Regent 
amused himself with his fears, but retained him with him, and 
sent off his carriage, which was assailed by the mob, pelted with 
stones, and the glasses shivered. The news of this outrage was 
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communicated to parliament in the midst of a furious diaoussion 
of the decree for tlie cummeroial monopoly. The first president, 
who had been absent for a short time, re-entered, and conimunieat- 
ed the tidings in a whimsical couplet : 



"Qeiitlenven, GteatlBraenl goodnowal 
The oarriage of Law is ehiTered to atoms I " 

The members sprang up with joy; "And Law!" exclaimed 
they, " has he been torn to pieces?" The president was igno- 
rant of the result of the tumult ; whereupon the debate was cut 
short, the decree rejected, and the house adjourned; the members 
hurrying to learn the particulars. Such was the levity with which 
public affairs were treated, at that dissolute and disastrous period. 

On the following day, there was an ordinauce from the king, 
prohibiting all popular assemblages ; and troops were sta.tioned at 
various points, and in ail puhlio places. The regiment of guards 
was ordered to hold itseSf in readiness ; and the musketeers to 
bo at their hotels, with their horses ready saddled. A number of 
small ofEoes were opened, where people might cash small notes, 
though with great delay and difficulty. An edict was also issued, 
declaring that whoever should refuse to take bank-notes in the 
course of trade, should forfeit double the amount ! 

The continued and vehement opposition of parliament to tlie 
whole delusive system of finance, had been a constant source of 
annoyance to the Regent ; but this obstinate rejection of his last 
grand espedient of a commercial monopoly, was not to be tolerate 
ed. He determined to punish that intractable body. The Abbe 
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Dubois and Law suggested a simple mode ; it was to suppress the 
pariiametit altogether, being, as tliey obaerred, so far from useful, 
tbat it was a constant impediment to the mai-ch of public affairs. 
The Eegent was half inclined to listen to their advice ; but upon 
calmer consideratioa, and the adyioe of friends, he adopted a more 
moderate oourse. On the 20th of July, early in the morning, all 
the doors of the parliament-house were talten posseBsion of by the 
troops. Others were sent to surround the house of the first presi- 
dent, and others to the houses of the varioiis members ; who were 
aU at first Ln great alarm, until an order from the king was put 
into their hands, to render tiiemselvea at Pontoise, la the oourse 
of two days, to which place the parliament was thus suddenly and 
arbitrarily transferred. 

This despotic act, says Toltaire, would at any other time hivve 
caused an insurrection ; but one half of the Parisians wore occu- 
pied by their ruin, and the other half by their fancied riches, which 
were soon to vanish. The president and members of parliament 
aoc[uie3ced in the mandate without a murmur ; they even went as 
if on a party of plei^uie and made every preparation to lead a 
joyous life in then exile. The musketeers, who held possession 
of the vacited pirlnmpnt-house, a gay corps of fashionable young 
fellows, imused themselves with making songs and pasquinades, at 
the expense of the exiled legislators; and at length, to pass away 
time, formed themselves into a mock parliament; elected their 
presidents, kings, ministers, and advocates ; took their seats in 
due form ; arraigned a cat at their bar, in place of the Sieur Law, 
and after giving it a " fair trial," condemned it to be hanged. In 
this manner, public afiaii's and public institutions were lightly 
turned to jest. 
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As to the exiled pai'Iiament, it live 1 r, ■'V ^^^'^ lu^n lonsli it 
Pontoise, at the public espense; t r tlio i!.ej,ent hiil f irni^li d 
funds, as usual, with a lavish himd The liiat pit ident had the 
mansion of the Duke de Bouillon put -it his dioposil all readj 
fiirnished, with a vast and delightful giiden on the bordeis of j, 
river. There he kept open house to all the menihei-i of pailn 
ment. Several tables were spread every Av; all furnished lu\ 
uriously and epleudidly; the most ex piste wmes ani Iqnor 
the choicest fruits and refreshments of all kmds abounded A 
number of small chariots for one and two horstsweie always at 
hand, for suoh ladies and old gentlemen as wished to take an air- 
ing after dinner, and card and billiard tables for such as chose 
to amuse themselves in that way until supper. The sister and 
the daughter of the first president did the honors of his house, 
and be himself presided there with an air of great ease, hospitali- 
ty, and magnificence. It became a party of pleasure to driye 
from Paris to Pontoise, which was six leagues distant, and par- 
take of the amusements and festivities of the place. Business ivas 
openly sliglited ; nothing was thought of but amusement. The 
Regent and his goveniment were laughed at, and made the sub- 
jects of continual pleasantries ; while the enormous expenses in- 
curred by this idle and lavish ooui-se of life, more than doubled 
the liberal sums provided. This was the way in which the par- 
liament resented their exile. 

During all this time, the system was getting more and more 
involved. The stock exchange had some time previously been re- 
moved to the Place Vendome ; but the tumult and noise becom- 
ing intolerable to the residents of that polite cLuarter, and espe- 
cially to the chancellor, whose hotel was there, the Prince and 
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Princess Cariguan, both deep gamblers in Mississippi stock, of- 
fered the extensive garden of tlieir Hotel de Soissous as a rally- 
iug-place for tlie worshippers of mammon. The offer was ac- 
cepted. A number of barracks were immediately erected in the 
garden, as offices for the stoek-brokera, and an order was obtain- 
ed from the Regent, under pretext of police regulations, that no 
bargain shonzld be valid, nnless concluded in these barracks. 
Tlie rent of them immediately mounted to a hundred livres a 
month for each, and the whole yielded these noble proprietor 
an ignoble revenae of lialf a million of livres. 

The mania for gain, however, was now at an end. A univer- 
sal panic succeeded. " Sauve gui petti / " was the watchword. 
Every one was anxious to exchange falling paper for something 
of intrinsic and pei-manent valua Since money was not to be 
had, jewels, precious stones, plate, porcelain, trinkets of gold and 
silver, all commanded any price, in paper. Land was bought at 
fifty years' purchase, and he esteemed himself happy, who coiild 
gat it even at this price. Monopolies now became the rage 
among the noble holders of paper. The Doke de la Force bought 
up nearly all the tallow, grease, and soap ; others the coffee and 
spices ; others hay and oats. Foreign exchanges were almost im- 
practicable. The debts of Dutcli and English merchants were paid 
in this fictitious money, all the coin of the realm having disap- 
peared. All the relations of debtor and creditor were confounded. 
With one thousand crowns one might pay a debt of eighteen 
thousand livres. 

TJie Regent's mother, who once exulted in tlio afflaeuce of 
bank paper, now wrote in a very different tone : " I have often 
wished." said slic, in her letters, " that these bank-notes were in 
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tte doptlis of tlie iDfemal regions. Tliey have given my son more 
trouble than relief. Nobody in Prance has a penny. * * * My 
son was onoe popular, but since the arrival of this cursed Law, 
he ia hated more and more. Not a week passes, without my re- 
ceiving letters filled with frightful threats, and speaking of him 
as a tyrant, I have just received one, threatening him witli poi- 
son. Wten I showed it to him, he did notliing but laugh." 

In the mean time, L w wa dism ^ 1 by the increasing 
troubles, and terrified at the t mp t h had sed. He was 
not a man of real courag nd f n f L. personal safety, 
from popular tumult, or tl 1 sp f ne I ndividuals, he 

agaia took refuge in the pala e t tl e Regent The latter, as 
nsual, amused himself with Lis t o -s nd t n I every new dia- 
asbei into a jest ; but he, t began to th uL. of h own seciuity. 

In pursuing the schem s of La he had no d ubt calculated 
to carry through his term f n nent w tl a and splendor ; 

and to enrich himself, his nne t ns anl h s f ites; and had 
hoped that the catastrophe of the system would not take place un- 
til after the expiration of the regency. 

He now saw his mistake ; that it was impossible much longer 
to prevent na explosion ; and he determined at once to get Law 
out of the way, and tlien to charge him with the whole tissue of 
delusions of this paper alcherav. He accordingly took occasion 
of tie recall of parliament m Decemfci,r 1720, fo suggest t> Law 
the policy of his avoiding an en^'ountei with that hostile and es 
asperated body. Law needed no niging to the measure Hi'i 
only desire was to escape fiom P^iis and its tempestuous poptt 
lace. Two days before the letum of pirlnment he took his sud 
den and secret departure. He tiav'llcd n a rliiap 1 eirmg tin. 
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arms of the HegeDt, and was escorted by a kind of safe-guard of 
Kcrvauta, in the diike'a livery. His first place of refuge was an 
estate of the Eegeut's, about sis leagues from Paris, from whence 
he pushed forward to Bruselles. 

As soon as Law was fairly out of t!ie way, tlie Duke of Orleans 
summoned a council of the regency, and informed them that they 
were assembled to deliberate on the state of the finances, aud tite 
affairs of the India Company. Aeeordingly La Houssaye, Comp- 
tiollei Genenl, lendered a perfectly clear statement, by which it 
appealed tliat then, were bank-bills in circulation to the amount 
of two milliards, seven hundred millions of livres, without any 
evidence that this enormous sum had been emitted in virtue of 
any ordinance &om the general assembly of the India Company, 
which alone had the right to authorize such emissions. 

The council waa astonished at this disclosure, and looked to the 
Regent for explanation. Pushed to the extreme, the Kegent 
avowed that Law had emitted bills to the amount of twelve 
hundred millions beyond what had been fixed by ordinances, and 
iu contradiction to express prohibitions ; that the thing being done, 
he, the Regent, had legalized or rather covered the transaction, 
by decrees ordering such emissions, which decrees he bad ante- 
dated. 

A stormy scene ensued between the Regent and the Duke de 
Bourbon, little to the credit of either, both having been deeply 
implicated in the cabalistic operations of the system. In fact, 
the several members of the eouncil had been among the most venal 
"beneficiaries" of the scheme, and had interests at stake which 
tbey were anxious to secure. From all the circumstances of the 
CHse, I am inclined to tliink that others were more to blame than 
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Law f the dsist us eflects if 111 financial p let-t H 
bank h.%A it been confine I to its orijjical 1 nuti Qnd left to the 
control if its own mteinil legulitioni might have gone on pros- 
perously and been of great benefit to th nation It was an in 
stitutim fitted for a fiee country but unfortunately it wis sub 
ject to the contifl of a despot o goYernmont that could at its 
pleasuie, altei tlie value f the spe le within its \iulfs and com 
pel the most extravagant esjansions of ita papei circulation 
The vital principle of i bank is secuiify m the regulaiitj of its 
op I itions and the imiuedute con(ertilility of its piper into 
c m and whit f nfidence could be reposed in an lust t ition or 
its ] aper promises when the sovereign could at anj moment 
centuple those pi mises in the maiket and seize upon all the 
money in the bank The compulsory measures used likewise 
to f Dice btnk notes into cuiiency a^mst the judgment of the 
public, was fatil to the system toi eiedit must be tiee and un 
controlled aa the common tir The Ke^ent was the ev 1 spirit of 
the system that forced J aw on to an expansion of his pajer our 
leneyfai be^ on! what he had ever dieamed f He it wa that 
m 1 mannei compelled the unlucky pinjectci to devise ill kinds 
of collateral c mpimes and monojolies by which to laiae funds 
to meet the i-onatintly and enormously mcieaBing eraissnns of 
shaies and notes Law was but likea joor oiiijuroi m the hands 
of a potent spirit that he has evoked and that obliges h m to ^o 
on desperately and ruinously witb his conjurations He mly 
thought at the lutset to raise the wind but the Ee^ent (.ompel 
led him. ti lai e the whiilwind 

The investigation of the afiaiis f the comj-any bj the coi ncil 
resulted m nothing beneficial to the public. The princes and no- 
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tics who had cnriclied tliemsclves by all kiudB of juggles and es- 
tortions, escaped uupwiished, and retained the greater part of 
their apoila. Many of the " suddenly rich," who had risen from 
ohscurity to a giddy height of imaginary prosperity, and had in- 
dulged in all kinds of vulgar and ridiculous excesses, awoke as 
out of a dream, in their original poverty, now made more galling 
and humiliatmg hy their transient elevation. 

The weight of the evil, however, fell on more valuable classes 
of society ; hoaest tradesmen and artisaiiS, who had been seduced 
away from the slow accumulations of industry, to the specious 
chanoes of speculation. Thousands of meritorious families, also, 
once opulent, had been rediiced to indigence, by a too gi'eat ooufl- 
denee in government. There was a general derangement in the fi- 
nances, that long exerted a baneful influence over then^tlon■^lplos- 
perity; but the most disastrous effects of the system weie upon 
the morals and manners of the nation The taith of engage 
meats, the sanctity of promises in affairs of busmeis, were "it an 
end. Every expedient to grasp present piofit oi to e\ade pnsent 
difficulty, was tolerated. While such deplorable laxity of prtnoi- 
ple was generated in the busy classes, the chivalry of France had 
soiled their pennons ; and honor and glory, so long tho idols of 
the Gallic nobility, had been tumbled to the earth, and trampled 
in the dirt of tbe stock-market. 

As to Law, the originator of the system, he appears eventn- 
aily to have profited but little by his schemes. "He was a 
quack," says Voltaire, " to whom the state was given to be cured, 
but who poisoned it with his di'ugs, and who poisoned himself." 
The effects which he left behind in France, were sold at a low 
price, and the proceeds dissipated. His landed estates were oou- 
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fisoated H eaiuel away with lum baielj cnou^li to mimtiii 
himself h s wift and daiij,hter with decenc} The cl ef lebc 
of his immense fuitune was i gient diamond whiih he was often 
obliged ti pawn He was in Engl nd m 1721 and wis piewnt- 
ed to George the Fust He leturned shiitlj afteiward to the 
continent aliifting about frim place to pl*ce anl lied in Venice, 
in 1729 His wife ind daughter "icciistomed t hie with the pri 
digalitj of pimces^ea conld not conloim to tlieir ^Iterel f itimes 
bnt dissipated the scanty means left to them and sanh into ab 
jeot povejty I ^iw his wito savs Voltiue at Biuxi-lle^ a? 
iDuch humiliated as she had been haughty and triumphant at 
Paris," Anelderbrother of Law remained in France, and was pro- 
tected by the Duchess of Bowbon. His descendants acquitted 
themselves honorably, in various public employments ; and one of 
them was the Marquis Lauiiston, sometime Lieutenant General 
and Peer of Trance. 
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Tim PAEISIAN HOTEL, 

A GREAT hotel in Paria is a street set on emi : tlie grand stiiir- 
case is the highway, and every floor or apartment a separate bah- 
itation. The oue in which I am lodged may serve as a specimen. 
It is a large quadrangular pile, built round a spaeioua paved 
coui-t. The ground fioor is occupied hy shops, magazines, and do- 
mestic offices. Then eomes the entre-sol, with low ceilmgs, short 
windows, and dwarf chamhers ; then succeed a succession of 
floors, or stories, rising one above the other, to the number of 
Mahomet's heavens. Each floor is a mansion, complete within 
itself, with ante-ohamber, saloons, dining and sleeping rooms, kitch- 
en and other conveniences. Some floors are divided into two 
or more Buit^ of apartments. Each apartment has its main door 
of entrance, opening upon the staircase, or landing-places, and 
locked like a street door. Tlius several families and numerous 
single persons live nnder the same roof, totally independent of 
each other, and may live so for years, without holding more iiiter- 
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course than is tept up in other cities by residents in the same 
street. 

Like the great world, this little microcosm has its gi-adations 
of rank and style and importance. The Premier, or first floor 
with its gi-and saloons, lofty ceilings, and splendid furniture, is 
decidedly the aristocratical part of the estahlishment. The se- 
cond floor is scarcely less aristocratical and magnificent ; the other 
floors go on lessening in splendor as they gain in altitude, and 
end with the attics, the region o£ petty tailors, olcrks, and sewing 
girls. To make the filling up of the mansion complete, every odd 
nook and comer is fitted up as a joli petit appartement a garcon, 
{a pretty little haehelor'a apartment,) that is to say, some little 
dark inconTenient nestling-place for a poor devil of a bachelor. 

The whole domain is shut up from the street by a great porfo- 
cocker e, or portal, calculated for the admission of carriages. This 
consists of two massy folding doors, that swing heavily open upon 
a spacious entrance, passing under the front of the edifice into the 
court-yard. On one side is a grand staircase leading to the 
upper apartments. Immediately without the portal, is the por- 
ter's lodge, a small room with one or two bedrooms adjacent, for 
the accommodation of the concierge, or porter, and his family. 
This is one of the most important functionaries of the hotel. He 
is, in fact, the Cerberus of the establishment, and no one can pass 
in or out without his knowledge and consent. The porie-cocMre 
in general is fastened by a sliding bolt, from which a cord or wire 
passes into the porter's lodge. Wboever wishes to go out must 
speak to the porter, who draws the bolt. A visitor from without 
gives a single rap with the massive knocker ; the bolt is immedi- 
ately drawn, as if by an invisible hand; the door stands ajar, 
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the visitor pusiies it open, and enters. A face presents itself at 
the glass door of the porter's little chamber : the stranger pro- 
nounces the name of the person he cornea to seek. If the person 
or family ia of importance, oeoiipjing the first or second floor, the 
porter sounds a hell once or twice, to give notice that a visitor is 
lit hand. The Stranger in the mean time ascends the great stair- 
case, the highway common to all, and aiTives at the outer door, 
equivalent to a street door, of the suite of rooms inhabited by 
his friends. Beside this hangs a bell-eord, with which he rings 
for admittance, 

Wheu the family or person inquired for is of less importance, 
or lives ia some remote part of the mansion less easy to be ap- 
prised, no signal is given. The applicant pronounces the name 
at the porter's door, and is told, " Moniex au iroisieme, au qua- 
triime; soiimjz a la parte a droite, ou d gauche;" ("Ascend 
to the third or fourth story ; ring the bell on the right or left 
hand door,") as the case may be. 

The porter and his wife act as domestics to such of the in- 
mates of the mansion as do not keep servants; making their beds, 
arranging their rooms, lighting their fires, and doing other menial 
offices, for which they receive a monthly stipend. Tiiey are also 
in confidential intercourse with the servants of the other inmates, 
and, having an eye on all the incomers and outgoers, are thus 
enabled, by hook and by crook, to learn the secrets and the do- 
mestic history of every member of the little ten'itoiy within the 
porte-cochere. 

The porter's lodge is accordingly a great scene of gossip, 
where all the private affairs of this interior neighborhood are dis- 
jiuased. The oourt-yard, also, ia an assembling place in tie even- 
ings for the servants of the different familicn, and a Histei-hood of 
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eewing girls from the eutre-sola and tlie attics, to play at various 
games, and danco to the musio of their owa songs, and the eohoes 
of thcii' feet ; at which assemblages the porter's daughter takes 
the lead; a fresh, pretty, busom girl, generally called "La Pe- 
tiU" though almost as tall as a gi-enadier. These iittle eveniBg 
gatherings, so characteristic of this gay oonntry, are countenanced 
by the various families of the mansion, who often look down 
from their windows and balconies, on moonlight evenings, and 
enjoy the simple revels of their domestics. I must observe, how- 
ever, that the hotel I am describing is rather a quiet, retired one, 
where moat of the inmates are permanent residents from year to 
year, so that there is more of the spirit of neighborhood, than in 
the bustling, fashionable hotels in the gay parts of Paris, which 
are continually changing their inhabitants. 



MV FEBNCn NEIGHBOR. 

I often amuse myself by watching from my window (which by 
the by is tolerably elevated) the movements of the teeming little 
world below me ; and as I am on sociable terms with the porter 
and his wife, I gather from them, as they light my fire, or serve 
my breakfast, anecdotes of all my fellow-lodgers. I have been 
somewhat curious in studying a little antic[ue Frenchman, who oc- 
cupies one of the joUs ckambres a gar^<m already mentioned. He 
is one of those superannuated veterans who flourished before the 
revolution, and have weathered all the storms of Paris, in conse- 
quence, very probably, of being fortunately too insignificant to at- 
tract attention. He has a small income, which he manages with 
the skill of a French economist : a)ipropriiiting so miieh for his 
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lodgings, so muoii for liis meals, so mueh for liis visits to St. 
Cloud and Versailles, and so miicli for his aoat at the theatre. He 
has resided at the hotel for years, and always in the same ehaiii- 
ber, which he furnishes at his own expense. The decorations of 
the room mark his various ages. There are some gallant pic- 
tures, which he hung up iii his younger days, with a portrait of a 
lady of rank, whnm he speaks tenderly of, dressed in the olcl 
French taste, and a pretty opera daacer, pirouetting in a hoop 
peltieoat, who lately died at a good old age. In a corner of this 
picture is stuck a prescription for rheumatism, and below it stands 
an easy chaii He has a smtll panot at the wind w tj imuso 
him whea within doors ind a pug dog to accompany hun in h s 
daily peiegiinations While I am writing he is oiossing the 
court to go out He is ittiie 1 m his best ciit ot sky blue and 
19 doubtless bound fn the Tuilenes His hair is diei?ed in the 
old style with powdered eir loiJi^ lad a pigtaih His little dog 
trips 'iftei him sometimes on four legs sometimes la thiee ind 
looking I s if his leathei smill clothes were too tight for hun 
Now the old £,entlemaii stops to have a woid with an old crony 
wht livpi in the entie sol and i^ just returnmg fiom hi9 prome 
aide N w they tike d pm h of sauif together now they pull 
out huge red c tton hii dkeichieft (these fli^s of abimination, ' 
IB they have well been called ) and blow then aoses most aonnr 
ou^H Now they tuin to make marks upon their two little 
dogs who aie exchanging the mornings stlutition now they 
pait and my oil gentleman stips ti have a pissmg w rd with 
the poiterfa wife aad aow he fillies fiith and 11 fiiilj Uunt.] ed 
upon the town for the day 

No min 1 sj mcthidica! as a comjUte illei ind a ue o 
Bcrujubusi mcTiirn^ 1 joitining mt 1 1^ time 1-, he who t 
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time is woi'tl Dotting. The old gentleman in question has his 
esaet hour for rising, and for shaying himself by a small mirror 
tuug against his easement. He salUee forth at a certain hoar 
every momingj to take his cup of coffee and hia roll at a certain 
cafe, where he reads the papers. He has been a regular admir- 
er of the lady who presides at the bar, and always stops to have a 
little badinage with her, en passant. He has his regular walks 
on the Boulevards and in the Palais Boyal, where he sets hia 
watch by the petard fired off by the sun at mid-day. He has his 
daily resort in the Garden of the Tuilei'ies, to meet with a knot 
of veteran idlers like himself, who talk on pretty much the same 
subjects whenever they meet^ He has been present at all tho 
Mghts and shows and rejoicings of Paris for the last fifty years ,■ 
has witnessed the great events of the revolution ; the guillotining 
of the king and queen; the coronation of Bonaparte; the capture 
of Paris, and the restoration of the Bourbons. AU these he speaks 
of with the coolness of a theatrical critic ; and I question wheth- 
er he has not been gi-atifled by each in its turn ; not fi'om any in- 
herent love of tumult, but from that insatiable appetite for speo- 
tacle, which prevails among the inhabitants of this metropolis. I 
hivo been •imused with a farce, in which one of these systematic 
old tiifieis i& repi-esented. He sings a song detailing his whole 
day's lounil of insignificant occupations, and goes to bed de- 
lighted with the idea that his nest day will be an exact repetition 
of the same routine : 

" Je me oonohe le eoir, 
Euobant^ de pouvoir 
Eeoomnieiieor mon train 

Matin." 
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THE ENGLISHMAN AT TABIS. 

In another part of the hotel, a handsome suite of rooms is occu- 
pied by an old English gentleman, of great probity, some under- 
etaading, and very considerable crastiness, who lias come to 
France to liye economically. He has a ve 7 fa i op ty but 
big wife, being of that blessed kind compare 1 n b ptn e to the 
fruitful viae, has overwhelmed him with fam ly f 1 s m 
daughtei-s, who hang clustering about him, ly to b tl d 
by any hand. He is seldom to bo seen ii j ull w tl ut n 
hanging on each arm, and smiling on all the world, while his own 
mouth is drawn down at each corner like a mastiff's, with internal 
growling at evei'y thing about him. He adheres rigidly to Ei)g- 
lish fashion in dress, and trudges about in loag gaiters and broad- 
brimmed hat; while his daughters almost overshadow him with 
feathers, flowers, and French bonnets. 

He contrives to keep up an atmosphere of English habits, 
opinions, and prejudices, and to carry a semblance of London iuto 
the very heart of Paris. His mornings are spent at Galignani's 
newsroom, where he forms one of a knot of inveterate r^uid-nunca, 
who read the same articles over a dozen times in a dozen different 
papers. He generally dines in companywithsomeofhis own coun- 
trymen, and they have what is called a " comfortable sitting, " after 
dinner, in the Eugiish fashion, drinking wine, discussing the news 
of the Loudon papers, and canvassing the Frengh character, the 
French metropolis, and tie French rivolutinn, ending with a unan- 
iinoas admisalo.^ of English courage, English morality, Englit.h 
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Cookery, English wealth, tlie magnitude of Loudon, and the 
ingratitude of the French. 

Hie eyeninga are chiefly spent at a club of his eountrymeu, 
where the London papers are taken. Sometimes his daughters 
entice him to the theatres, but not often. He abuses French 
tragedy, as all fustian and bombast, Talma as a ranter, and Du- 
chesnois as a inero termagant. It is true his ear is not sufficient- 
ly familiar -with the language to nuderstand French verse, and he 
generally goes to sleep dui-jng the performance. The wit of the 
French comedy is flat and pointless to him. He would not give 
one of Munden's wry faces, or Iiiaton'a inexpressible looks, for 
the whole of it. 

He will not admit that Paris has any advantage over London. 
The Seine is a muddy rivulet in comparison with the Thames ; 
the West End of London surpa^es the finest parts of thfi French 
capital ; and on some one's observing that there was a veiy thick 
fog out of doors : " Pish I " said he, crustily, " it's nothing to the 
fogs we have ia London ! " 

He has infinite trouble in bringing his table into any thing 
like conformity to English rale. With his lic[aoi;s, it is true, he 
is tolerably successful. He procures London porter, and a stock 
of port and slierry, at considerable expense ; for he observes that 
he cannot stand ttose cui'sed thin French wines : they dilute his 
blood so much as to give him the rheumatism. As to their white 
wines, he stigmatizes them as mere eubstitiites for cider; and as 
to claret, why " it would be port if it coiUd." He has continual 
quarrels with his French cook, whom he renders wretched by in- 
sisting on his conforming to Mrs. Glass; for it is easier to con- 
vert a Freuoliman from his religion than his cookery. The poor 
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fellow, liy dint of repeated efforts, once lirouglit himself to 
serve up ros hif sufficiently raw to smt what he considered the 
cannibal taste of his master ; but then Le could not refrain, at the 
last moment, adding some exquisite sauoe, that put the old 
gentleman in a fury. 

He detests wood-fii-es, Jind has procured a cjuautity of coal ; 
but not having a grate, be is obliged to burn it on the lieai-th. 
Here he sits poking and stirring the fire with one end of a tongs, 
while the room is as murky as a smithy; railing at French chim- 
neys, French masons, and French architeets ; giYing a poke, at 
the end of e y senten e a tli ugh he were stirring up the very 
bowels f fh 1 linq^u nt lie anathematizing. He lives in a 
state m 1 1 nt w th nan n ate biects around bun ; gete into high 
dudgeon wth 1 s anl a m uts, because they wUI not come 
under Lngl h 1 w n I h s mplacable feuds with sundry refrac- 
tory pieces of furniture. Among these is one in pai'ticular with 
which he is sui'e to have a high qnarrel every time he goes to 
dress. It is a commode, one of those smooth, polished, plausible 
pieces of French furniture, that have the perversity of five hun- 
dred devils. Each drawer has a will of its own ; will open or not, 
just as the whim takes it, and sets loot and key at defiance. 
Sometimes a drawer will refuse to yield to either persuasion or 
force, and will part with both handles rather than yield ; another 
will come out in the most coy and coquettish manner imaginable ; 
elbowing along, zigzag ; one coraer retreating as the other ad- 
vances, making a thoiisand difficidties and objections at every 
move ; until the old gentleman, out of all patience, gives a sudden 
jerk, and biings drawer and contents into the middle of the floor. 
His hostilitv to this unlucky piece of furniture increases every 
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day, as if incensed tliat it does not grow tietter. He is like tlie 
fretful invalkl, irho cursed Lis bed, that the longer he lay, tlie 
harder it grew. The only henefit he has derived from the ciuarrel 
is, that it has furnished him with a crusty jote, which he utters 
on all ocoasioas. He swears that a French commode is the most 
incimvmodunis thing ia existence, and that although the nation 
cannot make a joint-stool that will stand steady, yet they are 
always talking of every thing's heing perfeciionhe. 

His servants understand his humor, and avail themselves of 
it. He was one day disturhed by a pertinacious rattling and 
shaking at one of the doors, and bawled out in an angry tone to 
know the caiise of the disturbance. " Sir," said the footman, 
testily, " it's this confounded French lock ! " " Ah 1 " said the old 
gentleman, pacified by this hit at the nation, " I t 
was Bonictliing French at the bottom of it 1 " 



ENGLISH AND P E E K H CHARAaTER. 

As I am a mere looker-on in Europe, and hold myself as much 
as possible aloof from its quarrels and prejudices, 1 feel something 
lite one overlooking a game, who, without any great skill of his 
own, can occi^ionaUy perceive the blunders of muoii abler players. 
This neutrality of feeling enables me to enjoy the contrasts of 
character presented in this time of general peace ; when tlie various 
people of Europe, who have so long been sundered by wars, are 
brought together, and placed side by side in this great gathering 
place of nations. NoCTeatM^^cpAtr^t, however, is exhibited, tlian 
that of the French and Engligh. The peace has delnged this gay 
h visitors, of all ranks and conditions. Thoy 
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throng Gvoi'j place of curiosity and amusement ; fill tlie public 
gardens, the galleries, tiio cafes, saloons, theatres ; always Iierdiug 
together, cever associating with the French. The two nations 
are like two threads of different colors, tangled together, T)ut" 
' never blended. 

In fact, they present a oontinrtal antithesis, and seem to value 
themsetves upon being unlike eaot other ; yet each have their 
peculiar merits, which should entitle them to each other's esteem. 
The French jatellect is' qiiick and active, It flashes its way into 
a subject with the rapidity of liglitning; seizes upon remote eon- 
oluaions with a sudden bound, aEd its deductions are almost intui- 
tive. The English intellect ia less rapid, but more persevering; 
less sudden, but more sure in its deductions. The quickness and 
mobility of the French enable them to find enjoyment in the mul- 
tiplicity of sensations. They speak and act more from iromediate 
impressions than from reflection and meditation. They are there- 
fore more social and communicative ; more fond of society, and of 
places of public resort and amusement. An Englishman is more 
reflective in his habits. He lives in the world of his own thoughts, 
and seems moi-e self-existent and self-dependent. He loves the 
quiet of his own apartment; even when abroad, he in a manner 
makes a little solitude around him, by his silence and i-eserve : 
he moves about shy and solitary, and as it were, buttoned up, 
body and soul. 

I'he French are gi-eat optimists : they seize upon every good 
as it flies, and revel in the passing pleasure. The Englishman i.s 
too apt to neglect the present good, in preparing against the pos- 
sible evil. However adversities may lower, let the sun shine but 
for a moment, and forth sallies the mercurial Frenchman, in holi- 
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day dress and holiday spirits, gay as a butterfly, as tliough his 
siiBsliiiie were pei-petual ; but let the ann beam neyor so brightly, 
so there be but a cloud iu the horizon, the wary EugUsliman ■Fea- 
tures forth distrustfully, with his umbrella in his hand. 

The Frenchman has a wonderful facility at turning small 
things to advantage. No one can be gay and luxurious on small- 
er means ; no one reijuires less expense to be happy. He prac- 
tises a kind of gilding in his style of living, and hammers out 
every guinea into gold leaf. The Englishman, on the contrary, 
is expensive in his habits, and expensive in his enjoyments. He 
values eveiy thing, whether useful or ornamental, by what it 
costs. He has no satisfaction in show, unless it be solid and com- 
plete. Every thing goes with him by the square foot. Whatever 
display he makes, the depth is sure to equal the surface. 

The Prenehman's habitation, like himself, is open, cheerful, 
bustling, and noisy. He lives in a part of a great hotel, with wide 
portal, paved court, a spacious dirty stone staircase, and a family 
on every floor. All is clatter and chatter. He is good-humored 
and talkative with his servants, sociable with his neighbors, and 
complaisant to all the world. Any body has access to himself 
and his apartments; his very bedi'oom is open to visitors, what- 
ever may be its state of confusion ; and all this not from any pe- 
culiarly hospitable feeling, but from that communicative habit 
which predominates over his character. 

The Englishman, on the contrary, ensconces himself in a snug 
brick mansion, which he has all to himself ; locks the front door ; 
walls, and spring-guns and man-traps 
imself with trees and window- curtains ; 
.vaey, and seems disposed to keep out 



puts broken bottles along 
in his gardens ; shrouds hi 
exults in his quiet and pri 
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noise, daylight, and company. His hoiise, like himself, has a 
reserved, inhospitable exterioi'; yet whoever gains admittance, is 
apt to find a warm heart and warm flreaide within. 

The Freach eseel in wit ; the English in hiimor r the French 
have gayer faocy, the English richer imaginations. The former 
are full of sensihility ; easily moved, and prone to sudden and 
great excitement ; but their eseitement is not durable ; the Eng- 
lish are more phlegmatic ; not so readily affected ; but capable oi 
being aroused to great enthnsiasm. The faijlts of these opposite 
temperaments are, that the vivacity of the French ia apt to sparkle 
up and be frothy, the gravity of tie English to settle down and 
grow muddy. Wlien the two characters can be fixed in a medium, 
the French kept from effervescence and the English, from stagna^ 
tion, both will he found excellent. 

This contr^t of character may also be noticed in the great 
concerns of the two nations. The ardent Frenchman is all for 
military renown : he fights for glory, that is to say, for success 
in arras. For, provided the national flag be victorious, he cares 
little about the expense, the injustice, or the inutility of the war. 
It is wonderful how the poorest Freuchman will revel on a triumph- 
ant bsilletin ; a great victory is meat and drink to him ; and at 
the sight of a military sovereign, bringmg home captured cannon 
and captured standards, he throws up his greasy cap in the air, 
and is ready to jump out of his wooden shoes for joy. 

John Bull, on the contrary, is a reasoning, considerate person. 
If he does wi-ong, it is in the most rational way imaginable. He 
fights because the good of the world tec^uires it. He is a moral 
person, and makes war upon his neighbor for the maintenance 
of peace and good order, and sound principles. He is a money- 
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making personage, and fights for the prosperity of commerce and 
mamifactni'es. Thus the two nations have heen fighting, time 
out of mind, for glory and good. The French, in pui'suit of glo- 
ry, have had their oapifal twice taken ; and John, ia pursuit of 
good, has run himself over head and oars in debt. 



THF. TUIIBRIES AND WINDSOR CASTLE. 

I have sometimes fancied I could diacover national charaoter- 
isties in national edifices. In the Chateau of the Tuileries, for 
instance, I perceive the same jumble of eontiarieties that marks 
the French character ; the same whimsical mixture of the great 
and the little ; the splendid and the paltry, the sublime and tKe 
grotesque. On visiting this famous pile, the first thing that 
sti'ikes both eye and ear, is military display. The courts glitter 
with steel-clad soldiery, and resound with tramp of horse, the roll 
of dram, and the bray of ti-umpet. Dismounted guardsmen pa- 
trol its arcades, with loaded carbines, jingling spurs, and clank- 
ing sabres. Gigantic grenadiers are posted about its stairoases ; 
young officers of the guards loll from the balconies, or lounge in 
groups upon the ten-aces : and the gleam of bayonet from window 
to window, sliows that sentinels are pacing up and down the cor- 
ridors and ante-chambers. The first floor is brilliant with the 
splendors of a com-t. French taste has tasked itself in adorning 
the sumptuons suites of apartments ; nor are the gilded chapel and 
splendid theatre forgotten, where Piety and Pleasm:e are nest-door 
neighbors, and harmonize together with perfect French hienseance. 
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Mingled up wltL all tLia regal and military niagiiiflcence, is a 
world of whimsical and make-shift detail. A groat part of the 
huge edifice is out up into little chambers and nestling-places for 
retainers of the court, dependants on retainers, and hangers-on of 
dependants. Some are squeeaed into naiTOw entre-sola, those 
low, dark, intermediate slices of apartments between floors, the in- 
habitants of which seem shoved in edgeways, like books between 
narrow shelves ; others are perched, like swallows, under the 
eaves ; the high roofs, too, which are as tall and steep as a 
FreEoh cocked hat, have rows of little dormor windows, tier 
above tier, just lai'ge enough to admit light and air for some dor- 
mitory, and to enable its oecupant to peep out at the sky. Even 
to the very ridge of the roof, may be seen, here and there, one of 
these air-holes, with a stove-pipe beside it, to carry off the smoke 
from the handful of fuel with which its weasea-faced tenant sim- 
mers his dmni-iasse of coffee. 

On approaching the palaoe fi-om the Pont Koyal, you take in 
at a glance all the various strata of inhabitants ; the garreteer 
in the roof ; the retainer in the entre-aol ; the courtiers at the 
casements of the royal apartments ; while on the grotmd-floor a 
steam of savory odors, and a score or two of cooks, in white caps, 
bobbing their heads about the windows, betray that soientifie and 
all-important laboratory, the royal kitchen. 

Go into the grand ante-eh amber of the royal apartments on 
Sunday, and see the mixture of Old and New France : the old emi- 
gres, returned with the Bourbons ; little withered, spindle- 
shanked old noblemen, olad in court dresses, that figured in these 
saloons before the revolution, and have been carefully treasured 
up during their exQe ; with the solitaires and ailes de pigeon of 
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former days : and the court swords stratting out bcliind, like 
pins stuek through dry beetles. See them hauutiog the scenes 
of their former splendor, ia hopes of a restitution of estates, like 
ghosts haunting the vicinity of buried treasure : while around 
them you see Youag France, grown up in the fightiDg school of 
Napoleon; equipped en miUtaire: tall, hardy, frank, vigorous, 
sunburnt, flerce-whiskered; with tramping boots, towering crests, 
and glitt^i-ing breastplates. 

It is incredible the number of ancient and hereditary feeders 
on royalty said to be housed in this establishment. Indeed all 
the royal palaces abound with noble families returned from exile, 
and who have nestling-places allotted them while they await the 
restoration of their estates, or the much-talked-of law, indemnity. 
Some of them have fine quarters, but poor living. Some families 
have but five or sis hundred francs a year, and all their retinue 
consists of a servant woman. With all this, they maintain their 
old aristocratical Jiautew, look down with vast contempt upon the 
opulent families which have lisen since the revolution ; stigmatize 
them all as pa/rvenus, or upstarts, and refuse to visit them. 

In regarding the exterior of the Tuileries, with all its out- 
ward eigne of internal populousness, I have often thought what a 
rare sight it would be to see it suddenly unroofed, and all its 
nooks and comers laid open to the day. It would be like turn- 
ing up the stump of an old tree, and dislodging the world of 
grubs, and ants, and beetles lodged beneath. Indeed there is a 
BcandaJons anecdote current, that in the time of one of the petty 
plots, when petards were exploded under the windows of the Tuil- 
eries, the police made a sudden investigation of the palace at 
four o'clock in the morning, when a scene of the most whiinsioal 
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eoEfusiou ensued. Hosts of supcraumenry inbaliitiiit^ weio 
found foisted into tie tuge edifioe : every rat hole Lad its octu 
pant ; and plaoes wliich had heea considered as temnted only by 
spiders, were found crowded with a sarrepfitiou'f population It 
is added, that many ludicrous accidents occurred , great scam 
pering and slamming of doors, and whiskmg iway m night gowns 
and slippers; and several persons, who weie found ly awidtnt 
in their neighbors' chambers, evinced indnhitible istom^hment at 



As I have fancied I could read the Iuent,h i,Linetei m the 
national palace of the Tuilenea, so I ha\e pictured to myself 
some of the traits of tTohn Bull in his lojal abode of Wmdsoi 
Oaatlc. 'i'he Tuileries, outwardly a peaceful pilace is in 
effect a swaggering military bold; while the old castle, on the 
contrary, in spite of its bullying look, is completely under petti 
coat government Every corner and nook la built up into some 
snug, cosy nestling-place, some " procreant cradle," not tenanted 
by meagre expectants or whiskered warriors, but by sleek place- 
men ; knowing realizers of present pay and present pudding ; who 
seem placed there not to kill and destroy, but to breed and multi- 
ply. Nursery maids and children shine with rosy faces at Ite win- 
dows, and swarm about the courts and terraces. Tbe very soldiery 
have a pacific look, and when off duty, may bo soon loitering about 
the place with the nm-sery-maids ; not making love to them in 
the gay gallant style of the French soldiery, but with infinite bon- 
hommie aiding them to take care of the broods of ckQdi'en. 

Though the old castie is in decay, every thing about it 
thrives ; the very croviees of the walls arc tenanted by swallows, 
rooks, and pigeons, all sure of qniet lodgment : the ivy strikes 
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its roots deep in tho fissures, aBc! flourishes about the moulder- 
ing tower." Thus it is with honest John : according to his own 
account, he is evei going to rum yet every thing that lives on 
iiim, thiives md wixes fat He would fain be a soldier, and 
8W t2ger like hi^ neighbors , liut his domestio, rLuiet-loving, uso- 
iious natuie continually gets the uppei hani nnd though he 
maj mount his helmet and gird on his swoid jtt he is apt to 
amk into the plodding pamstaking fathei ot a iamily ; with a 
tioop of chiRien at hi"^ heeh, and his womenkind hanging on 



THE FIEID OF WATERLOO. 
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would be the fate of such a spirit, to sink amidst the tempest, 
uncouboious of defeat, than to survive, and moiirn over the 
blighted laurels of his country. 

In this way the two armies fought through a long and bloody 
day. The French with enthusiastic valor, the English with cool, 
inflexible courage, until Fate, as if to leave the question of supe- 
riority still undecided between two such adversaries, brought up 
Iccide the fortunes of the field. 
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common mother earth. Over all the rest of the field, peace had 
resumed its swoy. The thoughtless whistle of the peasant 
floated on the air, iastead of the trumpet's clangor ; the team 
slowly labored up the hill-side, once shaken by the hoofs of rush- 
ing squadrons ; and wide fields of corn waved peacefully over the 
soldiers' grave, as summer seas dimple over the place where 
the tall ship lies buried. 



To the foregoing desultory uotcs on the French military 
character, let me append a few traits which I picked up verbally 
in one of the French provinces. They may have already ap- 
peared in print, but I have never mot with them. 
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At the breaking out of the revolution, when so many o£ the 
old families emigrated, a desoeodant of the great Tuvenno, by 
the name of De Latour D'Auvergne, refused to accompany his 
relations, and entered into the republican army. He served in 
all the campaigns of the revolution, distiaguished himself by his 
valor, his accomplishments, and his generous spirit, and might 
have risen to fortune and to the highest honors. He refused, 
however, all rank in the army, above that of captain, and would 
rceeive no recompense for his achievements but a sword of honor. 
Napoleon, in testimony of his merits, gave him the title of Pre- 
mier Grenadier de France (First Grenadier of France), which 
was the only titJe he would ever bear. He was killed in Ger- 
many, at the battle of Neuburg. To honor his memory, his 
place was always retained in his regiment, as if he still occupied 
it ; and whenever the regiment was mustered, and the name of 
De Latour D'Auvergne was called out, the reply was : " Dead 
on the field of honor ! " 



PARIS AT TIIB RESTOTt ATION. 

Pans picseutcd i mgular as[e t lust aftei the doi\nfalI of 
Napoleon •\ai the lestoiation if the B our! on'! It wa-> filled 
with a ibStlcss loammg population a diik sallow lacc with 
tierce moustache'! black cravati and fi\erish m nacing looks 
men audltnly thiown out of employ by the return of peace, 
ofEteis cut ehoit in their ciieer aid ca-ft loose with se-^nty 
Qtjns m m of them m uttei mli eite up n th woild the 
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broken elements of armies. They haunted tte places of public 
i-osort, like restless, unhappy spirits, taking no pleasui'o ; hang- 
ing about, like lowering clouds that lingei' after a storm, and 
giving a singular air of gloom to this otherwise gay metropolis. 

The vaunted courtesy of the old school, the smooth urbanity 
that prevailed in former days of settled government and long- 
established aristocracy, had disappeared amidst t!ie savage re- 
publicanisni of the revolution and the military furor of the em- 
pire : recent reverses had stung the national vanity to the quick; 
and English travellers, who crowded to Paris on the return of 
peace, expecting to meet with a gay, good-humored, complaisant 
populace, such as existed in the time of the " Sentimeutal Jour- 
ney," were surprised at finding them irritable and fractious, 
quick at fancying affronts, and not unapt to offer insults. They 
accordingly inveighed with heat and bitterness at the rudeness 
they experienced in the French metropolis ; yet what better had 
they to expect ? Had Charles II. been reinstated in Ms king- 
dom by the valor of French troops ; had ho been wheeled trium- 
phantly to London over the trampled bodies and trampled stand- 
ards of England's bravest sons ; had a French general dictated 
to the English capital, and a French army been quartered in 
Hyde-Park ; had Paris poured forth its motley population, and 
the wealthy bourgeoisie of every French trading town swarmed to 
London ; crowding its squares ; filling its streets with their 
equipages ; thronging its fashionable hotels, and places of amuse- 
ments; elbowing its impoverished nobility out of their palaces 
and opera boxes, and looking down on tlic humiliated inhabitants 
as a conquered people ; in such a reverse of the ease, what de- 
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greo of courtesy would tto popiilaco of LoEdon liave been apt to 
exercise toward their visitors ?* 

On the contrary, I have always admirod the degrci; of mag- 
nanimity exhibited by the Freiicb on the occupation of their 
capital by the English. When we consider the military ambi- 
tion of this nation, its love of glory, the splendid height to 
which its renown in arms bad recently been carried, and with 
these, the tremendous reverses it had just undergone, its armies 
shattered, annihUated, its capital captured, garrisoned, and over- 
run, and that too by its ancient rival, the Englisb, toward whom 
it had cherished for centuries a jealous and almost religious hos- 
tility ; could we have wondered, if the tiger spirit of this fiery 
people had broken out in bloody feuds and deadly quarrels ; and 
that they had sought to rid themselves in any way, of their in- 
vaders ? But it is cowardly nations only, those who dare not 
wield the sword, that revenge themselves with the lurking dag- 
ger. There were no assassinations in Paris. The French had 
fought valiantly, desperately, in the field ; but, when valor was 
no longer of avail, they submitted like gallant men to a fate 
they could not withstand. Some instances of insult from the 
populace were experienced by their English visitors ; some per- 

1 ntres, which led to duels, did talce place ; but these 

m k 1 f open and honorable hostility. Ko instances of lurk- 
g dp rfldious revenge oeourred, and the British soldier pa- 
t 11 d th streets of Paris safe from treacherous assault. 

If th English met with harshness and repulse in social inter- 

* The above remarka weve su^ested by a eonvareation with the bite 
Mr, Canning, whom the author mat in Pai'is, and who expreased himself in 
the most liberal way concerning the mngnanimity of the Branch on the 
ooenpation of their oapital by Rtrangers. 
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course, it was in some degree a proof that the people are more 
sincere thaa has heen reprcsoutDd. The emigrants ■who had just 
voturned, were not jet reinstated. Society was constituted of 
those who had flourished under the late regime ; the newly en- 
uobled, the recently enriched, who felt their prosperity and their 
consequence endangered by this change of things. The broken- 
down officer, who saw his glory tarnished, his fortune rained, his 
occupation gone, could not he expected to look with complacency 
upoa the authors of his downfall. The BngUsh visitor, flushed 
with health, and wealth, and victory, could little enter into the 
feelings of the blighted warrior, scarred with a hundred battles, 
an exile from the camp, broken iu constitution by the wars, im- 
poverished by the peace, and cast back, a needy stranger in the 
splendid but captured metropolis of his country. 

" Oil I who cftu tell what heroes feel 
When all but life and honor's lost 1 " 

And here let me notice the conduct of the French soldiery 
on the dismemberm t f tl A j f th L wh tw hun- 
dred thousand m w Id ly th w t f pi y men 
who had been bro ght p t tl i d L w y ther 
home. Few in ci 1 p tul 1 f w f th trial 
to the feelings th t t 1 jl th d lut f t nieat^ 
There is a fratern ty Th mm ty f 1 ^ hard- 
ships, enjoyments th p t p t a n 1 ttl d t ies; 
the companionship 1 t ttm fltwh men's 
feelings are most fh jll idtUth bind 
the members of a g t t ly t th T th the re- 
giment is friends, tamily, home. They identity themselves with 
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its fortwnes, ita glories, ita disgraces. Imagine this romiintio tie 
sndctenty dissolved ; the regiment broken up ; the occupation of 
ita members gone ; tbeir military pride mortified ; the career of 
glory oloaed behind them ; that of obscurity, dependence, want, 
neglect, perhaps beggary, before them. Such was the case with 
fh 1 1 f th \. y f th L Th y w ft 
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The few yeara that have elapsed since the time above alluded 
to, have already had their effect. The proud and angiy spirits 
which then roamed about Paris unemployed, have cooled down, 
and found occupation. The national character begins to recover 
its old channels, though worn deeper by recent torrents. The 
natural urbanityof the French begins to find its way, like oil, to 
the surface, though there stiil remains a degree of roughness and 
bluntness of manner, partly real, and partly affected, by such as 
imagine it to indicate force and frankness. The events of the last 
thb'tj years have rendered the French a more reflecting people. 
They have acquired greater independence of mind and strength 
of judgment, together with a portion of that prudence which re- 
sults from esperieneiug the dangerous consequences of excesses. 
However that period may have been stained by crimes, and filled 
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with extravaganeea, tlie Frencii have oertaiuly eome out of it a 
gi-oater nation thaa before. One of their own pHlosophei-a ob- 
serves, that in one or two generations the nation wOi probably com- 
bine the ease and elegance of the old chai-acter with force and 
solidity. They were light, he says, before the revolution; then 
wild and savage ; they have become more thoughtful and reflective. 
It is only old Erenchmon, now-a-days, that are gay and trivial; 
the young ai'e vcvy serious personages. 



P. S. In the course of a moraing's walk, about the time the 
above remarks were written, I observed the Duke of Wellington, 
who was on a brief visit to Paris. He was alone, simply attired 
in a blue frock ; with an umbrella under his arm, and his hat 
drawn over his eyes, and sauntering across the Place Vcndome, 
close by the column of Napoleon. He gave a glance up at the 
column as he passed, and continued his loitering way iip the Rue 
de la Pais ; stopping occasionally to gaze in at the shop-windows ; 
elbowed now and then hy other gazers, who little suspected that 
the quiet, lounging individual they were jostling so unceremo- 
niously, was the conqueror who had twice entered their capital 
victoriously ; had controlled the destinies of the nation, and 
eclipsed the glory of the military idol, at the base of whoso column 
be was thus negligently sauntering. 

Some years afterwards I was at an evening's eutertaiameat 
given by the Duke at Apsley House, to William XV, The Duke 
had manifested his admiration of his great adversary, by having 
portraits of him in different parts of the house. At the bottom 
of the grand staircase, stood the colossal statue of the Empcior, 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



by Canova. It was of marble, in the antique style, witli oue iirm 
partly extended, holding a figure of victory. Over tiiis arm the 
ladies, in tripping up stairs to the ball, Lad thrown their shawls. 
It was a singular office for the statue of Napoleon to perform in 
the mansion of the Duke of "Wellington ! 

" Imperial Ctesor dead, and turned to clay," etc., eLe. 
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Ik tlie garden of the Tiiileries tlierc is a sunny corner under tho 
wall of a terraco which fronts tho south. Along the wall is a 
ran^e of henohes comminding i yitw jf the w^lks anil avenues of 
the giiden This genial nooi i*- i pltce of Qll.^t lewrt in the 
ld,ttei part of autumn anJ m fint Jays in wintei is it seems to 
retain the flavoi ot depaited summer On i oilm blight morning 
it IS quite alire with nuseiyniaida and then pliyful little 
ehaiges Hithei nlho le'oit a numbei of incieut ladies fmd gen- 
tleiuen who with laulible thiiftin fmtll plea'nii s ind small es- 
penses fir whiL.h the rieni,h aie to he noted, como heie to enjoy 
sunshine and s ive fliewood Hero may often be seen some cava- 
liei of th old scho I when the sunbeams have warmed his hlood 
into something like i glow fluttering about like a frostbitten 
moth thiwed befoio the fire putting fortli a feeble fliow of gal- 
lantly among the inticiuated dames, and now and then eyeing the 
huxom nureerj maids with wliat might almost be mistaken for ai: 
ail oi: libel tinism 

\.mong the 1 al"itiiil fic juenters of this place, T had often i\'- 
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marked, an old gentlemrtn, whose dresa was decidedly anti-revolu- 
tionaL He wore the three-cornered cooked hat of the aneie 
gime; his hair was frizzed over each ear into ailes de pigeon, s 
styie strongly savoring of Boiu'boaism. ; and a ciueue stuck out he- 
hind, the loyalty of which was not to ho disputed. His drt 
though aucient, had an air of decayed gentility, aad I observed that 
he took his snuff out of an elegant though old-fashioned gold box. 
He appeared to he the most popular man on the walk. He had 
a oomplimeat for every old lady, he kissed every child, and he pat- 
ted every little dog on the head ; for children and little dogs are 
very important members of society in France. I must observej 
however, that he seldom kissed a ohild without, at the same time, 
pinching the nursery-maid's cheek; a Freaohman of tlie old school 
never forgets his devoirs to the sex, 

I had taken a liking to this old gentleman. There was au ha- 
bitual expression of benevolence in his face, which I have very 
frequently remai'ked in these relics of the politer days of France. 
The constant interchange of those thousand little ooaxteaies which 
imperceptibly sweeten life, have a happy effect upon the features, 
and spread a mellow evening charm over the wriakles of old age. 

"Where there is a favorable predisposition, one soon forms a 
kind of tacit intimacy by often meeting on the same walks. Once 
or twice I accommodated him with a bench, after which we touched 
hats on passing each other ; at length we got so far as to take a 
pinch of snuff together out of his box, which is equivalent to eat- 
ing salt together in the East ; from that time our acquaintance was 
established. 

I uow became his freqneut companion in his morning prome- 
nades, and derived much amusement from his good-humored re- 
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marteoa men and niMneiB Oiif in inin^ as \ie h.ip '^trflling 
througi. an alley of tlie Tuileiies, with the lutwmnal liieeae whirl- 
ing the jelbw leaves ahout our path, my companion fell intu a 
peculiarly communicative vein, and gave mo seveial paiticulars 
of his history. He had once heen wealthy, and posiesied of a 
fine estate in the country, and a noble hotel in Paris ; hut the 
revolution, which effected so many disastrous changes, stripped 
him of every thing. He was secretly denounced by his own stew- 
ard during a sanguinary period of the revolution, and a number 
of the bloodhounds of the Coavention were sent to arrest him. 
He received private intelligence of their approach in time to effect 
his escape. He landed in England without money or friends, but 
considered himself singularly fortunate in having his head upon 
his shoulders; several of his neighbors having been guillotined 
as a punishment for being rich. 

When he reached London he had but a louis in his pocket, 
and no prospect of getting another. He ate a solitary dinner on 
beefsteak, and was almost poisoned by port wine, which from its 
color he had mistaken for claret. The dingy look of the chop-house, 
and of the little mahogany-colored box in which he ate his dinner, 
contrasted sadly with the gay saloons of Paris. Every thing 
looked gloomy smd disheartening. Poverty stared him ia tho 
face ; he turned over the few shillings he had of change ; did 
not know what was to become of him ; and — went to the theatre 1 

He took his seat in the pit, listened attentively to » tragedy 
of which he did not understand a word, and which seemed made 
up of fighting, and stabbing, and scenC'^hifting, and began to feel 
his spirits sinking within him ; when, casting his eyes into tho 
orchestra, what was his surprise to recognize an old friend and 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



223 A CONTENl^ED MAN 

neighbor in the very act of ostorting imisic from a huge violon- 

Aa soon as the eveniug's pertbrmaneo was ovei' he tapped his 
friend on the shoulder ; they kissed each other on each cheek, 
and the musioian took him home, and shared his loi3gings with 
him. He had learned musio as an aooomplishment; by his friend's 
advice he now turned to it as a mean of support. He procured a 
violin, offered himself for the orchestra, was received, and again 
considered himself one of the most fortunate men upon earth. 

Hero therefore he lived for many years during the ascendency 
of the terrible Napoleon, He foimd several emigrants living like 
himself, by the exercise of their talents. They associated together, 
talked of France and of old times, and endeavored to keep up a 
semblance of Parisian life in the centre of London. 

Tliey dined at a miserable cheap French restaurateur in the 
neighborhood of Leicester-square, where they were served with a 
caricature of French cookery. They took their promenade in St. 
James's Park, and endeavored to fancy it the Tuileries ; in short, 
they made shift to accommodate themselves to every thing but an 
English Sunday. Indeed the old gentleman seemed to have 
nothing to say against the English, whom he affirmed to be hraves 
gens ; and he mingled so much among them, that at the end of 
twenty yeai's he could apeak their language almost well enongh to 
be understood. 

The downfall of Napoleon was another epoch in his life. He 
had considered himself a fortunate man to make his escape penni- 
less out of France, and he considered himself fortunate to be able 
to return penniless into it. It is true that he found Lis Parisian 
liotel bad passed through several hands during the vicissi- 
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tudes of tho times, so as to he heyonil flio I'l'auli nf recoYory ; but 
then he had heen noticed benignantly by government, and had a 
pension of several hundred francs, upon which, with careful man- 
agement, ho lived independently, and, as far aa I oould judge, 
happily. 

A"* 1 n o loe plen lid h f «1 w s now occupied as a hotel garni, 
he hied i small ehami-ci in the attic; it was but, as he said, 
changing hia bedioom up tw paii of stairs — he was still in hi? 
own house His loom was deooiated with pictures of several 
1 eauties of former times with wh m ho professed to have been on 
favorille te ms among them was a favorite opera-dancer, who 
had been the idmiiation ot Pans at the breaking out of the re- 
volntica fehe had been a j r tegee of my friend, and one of the 
few of his youthful fovorites who had survived the lapse of time 
and its various vicissitudes. They had renewed their aequaint- 
aace, and she now and then visited him; but the beautiful 
Psyche, onee the fashion of the day and the idol of the ■parterre, 
was now a shiivellcd, little old woman, warped in the back, and 
with a hooked nose. 

The old gentleman was a devout attendant upon levees : he 
was most zealous in bis loyalty, and could not speak of the royal 
family without a burst of enthusiasm, for he still felt towards 
them as bis companions in exile. As to his poverty he made 
light of it, and indeed had a good-humored way of consoling him- 
self for every cross and privation. Hbe had lost his chateau in 
the country, he had half a dozen royal palaces, as it were, at his 
command. He had Verswlles and St. Cloud for hi aou t y 
sorts, and the shady alleys of the Tuileries and the L x mb u g 
for his town recreation. Thug all his promenades an i elaxat ds 
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wcro magnificent, yet coat nothing. When I walk thi-oiigli these 
fine gardens, said he, I have only tfl fanuy myself the owner of 
them, and they are mine. All these gay crowds arc my Tisitors, 
and I defy the grand seignior himself to display a greater variety 
of heauty. Nay, what is hetter, I have not the trouble of enter- 
taining ticm. My estate is a perfect Sums Souei, where every 
one does as he pleases, and no one troubles the owner. All Paris 
is my theatre, and preseutB me with o continual spectacle. I have 
a tahlc spread for me in every sti'eet, and thousands of waiters 
ready to fiy at my bidding. When my servants have waited upon 
me I pay them, disoharge them, and there's an end : I Lave no 
fears of their wronging or pilfering me when my back is turned. 
Upon the whole, said the old gentleman, with a smilo of infinite 
good humor, when I think upon the variotts risks I Lave run, and 
tie manner in which I have escaped them; when I recollect all 
that I have suffered, and consider all that I at present enjoy, I 
cannot but look iipon myself as a man of singular good fortune. 

Such was the brief history of this practical philosopher, and it 
is a. pictm-e of many a Frenchman ruined by the revolution. The 
French appear to have a greater facility than most men in accom- 
modating theroselves to the reverses of life, and of extracting 
honey out of the bitter tilings of this world. The first shock of 
calamity is apt to overwhelm them, but when it is once past, their 
natural buoyancy of feeling soon brings them to the surface. 
This may be called the result of levity of character, but it answers 
the end of leconeilmg us to misfortune, and if it be not true phi- 
losophy, it is something almost as eflieaoious. Ever since I have 
heard the story of my little Frenchman, I have treasured it up in 
my heart ; and I thank my stars I have at length found, what I 
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had long conaidored as not to he found on earth — a eontonted 
man. 



P. S. There ia no calculating on human happiness. Since 
writing the foregoing, the law of indemnity has been passed, and 
my friend i-estored to a great part of his foi-tune, I w!^ absent 
from Paris at the time, but on my return hastened to congratulate 
him. I found tim magnificently lodged on the first floor of his 
hotel. I was ushered, by a servant in livery, through splendid 
saloons, to a cabinet richly ftmiiahed, where I found my little 
Frenchman reclining on a couch. He received me with his usual 
cordiatity ; but I saw the gayety and benevolence of hia counte- 
nance had fled ; he had an eye full of care and ansiety. 

I congratulated him on his good fortune. " Good fortune?" 
echoed he; "bahl I have been plundered of a princely fortune, 
and they give me a pittance as an indemnity." 

Alas ! I found my late poor and contented friend one of the 
richest and most miserable men in Paris. Instead of rejoicing in 
the ample competency restored to him, he is daily repining at the 
aupei-fluity withheld. He no longer wanders in happy idleness 
about Paris, but is a repining attendant in the aate-ehambers of 
ministers. His loyality has evaporated with his gayety; he 
screws his mouth when the Bourbons are mentioned, and even 
shrugs his shoulders when he hears the praises of the king. In 
a word, he is one of the many philosophers undone hy the law of 
indemnity, and his case ia deaperate, for I doubt whether even 
another reverse of fortune, which should restore him to poverty, 
could make him again a happy man. 
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It has long been a matter of discussion and controversy among 
the pious and tlie learned, as to the situation of the terrestrial 
paradise whence our first parents were exiled. This question 
has heen put to rest by certain of the faithful in Holland, who 
have decided in favor of the vilage of Broek, about six miles 
from Amsterdam. It may not, they observe, correspond in all 
respects to the description of the gai'den of Eden, handed down 
from days of yore, hut it comes nearer to their ideas of a perfect 
paradise than any other place on earth. 

This eulogiiun induced me to make some inquiries as to this 
favored spot, in the course of a sojourn at the oity of Amsterdam, 
and the mformation I procured fully justified the enthusiastic 
praises I had heard. The village of Broek is situated in Water- 
land, in the midst of the greenest and richest pastures of Holland, 
I may say, of Europe. These pastures are the source of its 
wealth, for it is famous for its dairies, and for those oval ehecses 
which regale and perfume the whole civilized world. The popula- 
tion consists of about six hundred persona, comprising several 
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families wliiah have Intabitcd tlie pluee since time iinmemorial, 
and liave waxed rich on the prodneta of tiieir meadows. They 
iieep all their wealth among tliemselvea ; intermaiTying, and keep- 
ing all sti'angera at » waiy distance. They are a " hard money " 
people, and remarkable for turning the penny the right way. It 
is aaid to have been an oM rule, established by one of the primi- 
tive financiers and legislators of Broek, that no one should leave 
the village with more than ais guilders in Lis pocket, or return 
with less tlian ten ; a shi-ewd regulation, well worthy the attention 
of modern political economists, who are so anxious to fix the bal- 
ance of trade. 

What, however, renders Broek so perfect an elysiura, in. the 
eyes of all true Hollanders, is the matchless height to whieh the 
spirit of cleanliness .is ean'ied there. It amounts almost to a re- 
ligion among the inhabitants, who pass the greater part of their 
tinje rubbing and scrubbing, and painting and varnishing : each 
housewife vies with her neighbor in her devotion to the scrubbing 
brush, as zealous Catholics do in their devotion to the cross; and 
it is SMd, a notable housewife of the place in days of yore, is held 
lus remembrance, and almost canonised as a saint, for hav- 
ing died of pure exhaustion and chagrin, in an ineffectual attempt 
to scour a black man white. 

These particulars awakened my ardent curiosity to see a place 
which I pictured to myself the very fountain-head of certain hered- 
itaiy habits and customs prevalent among the descendants of the 
original Dutch settlers of my native state. I accordingly lost no 
time in performing a pilgrimage to Broek. 

Before I reached the place, I beheld symptoms of the tranquil 
character of its inhabitants. A little clump-built boat was in full 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



■lis BROKK ; OR THE DUl'GH rAIiADISK. 

sail along tlie lazy bosom of a, canal, but its sail consisted of tlje 
blades of two paddles stood on end, while tte navigator sat steer- 
ing tritli a third paddle in the stern, oroucbed down like a toad, 
with a slouclied hat drawn oyer his eyes, I presumed him to be 
some nautical lover, oa the way to hia mistress. After proeeediog 
a littl ftl Im gitfthhb ptf destina- 

tion of th 1 w t Tl w th B k a Meer, an 

artiic lb Itflg wtet qnil a mill- 

pond. tt tl II f B k t t 1 I th borders 
are lab 1yd t d w th ft w b d 1 t 1 pped into 

all kinds of ingenious shapes and fancies, and little " lust " houses 
ov pavilions. 

I alighted outside of the village, for no horse nor vehicle is 
pei'initted to enter its precincts, lest it should cause defilement of 
the well-soonred pavements. Shaking the dust off my feet, there- 
fore, I prepared to enter, with due reverence and circumspection, 
this sanctum sanctorum of Dutch cleanliness, I entered by a 
narrow street, paved with yellow bricks, laid edgewise, and so 
clean that one might eat from them Indeed, they were actually 
worn deep, not by the tread of feet, but by the friction of the 
scrubbing-brush. 

The houses were built of wood, and all appeared to have been 
fieshly painted, of green, yellow, and other bright colors. They 
were separated from each other by gardens aad orchards, and stood 
at some little distance from the street, with wide ai-eae or court- 
yards, paved in. mosaic, with variegated stones, polished by fre- 
quent rubbing. The areas were divided from the street by curi- 
ously-wrought railings, or balustrades, of iron, surmomited with 
brass and copper balls, scoured into dazzling effulgence. The 
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viiYj tniLiIss of tlio ti'ocs iu front of tlie liouses wore by the same 
ptooess made to look aa if they had been varnished. The por- 
ches, doora, and window-frames of the houses were of exotic woods, 
curiously cawed, and polished lite eostly furaiture. The front 
doors are never opened, excepting on christenings, marriages, or 
funerals ; on all ordinary occasions, visitors enter by the back 
door. In former times, persons when admitted had to put on 
slippers, hut this oriental ceremony is no longer insisted upon. 

A poor devil ^Frenchman, ivho attended iipon me as cicerone, 
boasted with some degree of exultation, of a triumph of his coun- 
trymen over the stem regulations of the place. During the time 
that Holland was overrun by the armies of the Trench republic, 
a French general, suri-ounded by his whole etat major, who had 
come from Amsterdam to view the wonders of Broek, applied for 
admission at one of these taboo'd portals. The reply was, that 
the owner never received any one who did not come introduced by 
some friend. " Very well," said the general ; " take my compli- 
ments to your master, and -tell him I will return here to-morrow 
with a company of soldiers, pottr parler vwison avec mon ami 
SoUandais.''' Terrified at the idea of having a company of sol- 
diers billeted upon him, the owner threw open his honse, enter- 
tained the general and his retiime with unwonted hospitality; 
though it is said it cost the family a month's scrubbing and scour- 
ing, to restore all things to exact order, after this military invasion. 
My vagabond infoi-mant seemed to oonsidet- this one of the great- 
^t victories of the republic. 

I walked about the place in mute wonder and admiration. A 
dead stillness prevailed around, like that in the deserted streets 
of Pompeii. No sign of life was to be si 
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tlieE a liaYid, and a long pipe, and an occasional puff of smoke, out 
of the wiudow of some " lust-haus" OTerbanging a miniature 
caiial ; and on approaching a little nearer, the periphery in pro- 
file of some robustious hurgher. 

Among the grand hoHsea pointed out to me, were those of 
Olaea Eaklcer, and Cornelius Baltlcer, richly earred and gilded, 
with flower-gardens and clipped shrubberies; and that of the 
Great Ditmiis, who, my poor devil cicerone imfonned me, in a 
whisper, was worth two millions; all these were maBsions shut 
up from the world, and only kept to be cleaned. After having 
been coudueted from one wonder to another of the village, I was 
ushered by my guide into the grounds and gardens of Mynheer 
Broekter, another mighty cheese -manufacturer, worth eighty 
thousand guilders a year. I had repeatedly been struck with the 
similarity of all that I had seea in this amphibious little village, 
to the buildings and landscapes on Chinese platters and tea-pots ; 
but here I found the similailty complete; for I was told that 
these gardens were modelled upon Van Bramm's desei-iption of 
those of Yuen miu Yuen, in China. Here were serpentine walks, 
with trellised borders; winding canals, with fanciful Chinese 
bridges; flower beds resembling huge baskets, with the flower of 
" love lies bleeding" falling over to the ground. But mostly had 
the fancy of Mynheer Broekter been displayed about a stagnant 
little lake, on which a corpulent like pinnace lay at anchor. On 
the border was a cottage, within which were a wooden man and 
woman seated at table, and a wooden dog beneath, all the size of 
life : on pressing a spring, the woman commenced spinning, aad 
the dog barked fariously. On the lake were wooden swans, 
painted to the life : some floating, others on the nest among the 
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rushes ; while a wooden sportsman, croucted amoui; the busies, 
was preparing hie gun to take deadly aim In inottei p'lit of 
the gai'den was a dominie in Lis clerical robe's, with wig pipe, 
and cocked hat; and maDdarina with nodding heads amid red 
lionB, green tigers, and hhie hares. Last ot all the heathen dei 
ties, in wood and plaster, male and female naked and baiefai^d 
as usual, and seeming to stare with wondei it findmg them'iehea 
in such strange company. 

My shabby French guide, while he pointed out al! tht-se me 
ehanical marvels of the garden, was anxious ti let me see that he 
had too polite a taste to he pleased by them. At every new nick- 
nack he would sorew down his mouth, shrug up his shoulders, 
take a pinch of sauif, and exclaim : " Ma foi, Monsieur, ces Hol- 
landais sont forts pour ces ietises laJ " 

To attempt to gain a^Jmisaion to any of these stately abodes 
was out of the question, haidng no company of soldiers to enforce 
a solicitation. I was fortunate enough, however, through the aid 
of my guide, to make my way into the kitchen of the illustrious 
Ditmus, and I question whether the parlor would have proved 
more worthy of observation. The cook, a little wiiy, hoot-nosed 
woman, worn thin by incessant action and friction, was bustling 
about among her kettles and sauce-pans, with the acuUion at her 
heela, both clattering in wooden shoes, which were as clean and 
white as the milk-pails ; rows of vessels, of brass and copper, regi- 
ments of pewter dishes, and portly porringers, gave resplendent 
evidence of the intensity of their cleanliness ; the very trammels 
and hangers in the fire-place were highly scoured, and the bur- 
nished face of the good Saint Nicholas shone forth from the iron 
plate of the chimney-back. 
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Among the decorations of the kitchen, was a printed slieet of 
wood-cuts, representing the various holiday customs of Holland, 
with explanatory rhymes. Here I was delighted to recognize the 
jollities of New-Tear's day ; the festivities of Paiis aad Pinkster, 
and all the other merrymakings handed down in my native place 
from the earliest times of New- Amsterdam, and whioh had been 
suob bright spots in the year, m my childhood. I eagerly made 
myself master of this precious document, for a trifling consider- 
ation, and bore it off as a memento of the place ; though I ques- 
tion if, in so doing, I did uot carry oif with me the whole current 
literature of Broek 

I must not omit to mention, that this village is the paradise 
of oows as well as men indeed ym would almjst huppo^e the cow 
to be as much an object of woiship here w the bull Wis among 
the ancient Egyptians jnd well cttes she merit it fii she is m 
fact the pationi.s'fl of the place The s ime stiupuloaa cleanliness 
howevei which peivades eveiy thmg else is manifested m the 
treatment of this venerated auimdl She is not peimitted to pei 
ambnlate the place but in wmter when she foisakea the rieh po^ 
ture, a well buiit Uouse !« piovided f i hei well painted and main 
tained in the most perfect order. Her stall is of ample dimensions; 
the floor is scrubbed and polished ; her hide is daily curried and 
brushed, and sponged to her heart's content, and her tail is 
daintily tuoked np to the ceiling, and decorated with a ribbon I 

On my way back through the village, I passed the house of 
tbe prediger, or preacher; a very comfortable mansion, which led 
me to augur well of the state of religion in the village. On in- 
quiry, I was told that for a long time the inhabitants lived in a 
great state of indifference as to relieious matters : it was in vain 
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that tlieir preachers endeavored to arouse their thoughts as to a, 
future state : the joys of heaven, as commonly depicted, were but 
little to their taste. At length a dominie appeared amoBg them, 
who struck out in a different vein. He depicted the New Jeru- 
salem as a place all smooth and level ; with beautiful dykes, and 
tiitehes, and canals ; and houses all shining with paint and varnish, 
and glazed tiles; and where there should never come horse, nor 
ass, nor cat, nor dog, nor any thing that could make noise or dirt ; 
hut there should be nothing hut rubbing and eorubbing, and wash- 
ing and painting, and gilding and varnishing, for ever and ever, 
amen ! Since that time, the good housewives of Broek have all 
turned their faces Zionward, 
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Whoeier lias v'aited t!ie incienf and ten weed village of Com 
mimipaw ma'v hav noticed an old. si ne bulimy ut m st luiu 
0U3 and 'iiniatai ippe^rancL The d ois anl window shutters iic 
readyto dio] fton the i hiugea oil clothes aie stuffed m the 
bioken pines ot ^la = whil legions f hallatarvel log powl 
ah ut tho piemises and rush out and bail at eveiy passer hy 
foi your teggaily house in t village is most apt to Bwarm with 
iroflg^tt and ill conditioned dogs What adds t^ the sinister ^p 
jeai ^iice of this minsion is i till fiaiue m tiont not a httlc ii, 
sembli g a gallows an 1 which looks is if waiting to accommodate 
s me of the inhabitants with a well meiited aiimg It i3 not a 
gallows however hut an ancient sign post for thi8 dwelling 
in the jjOl len laj^ of Coiflmunipiw wi« one of the most or lei 
1} and pedceful ct village tweins whtre puhli aff lis weie 
talkel and smoked ovei In fact t ^a^ in this lerj t ild 
lug tl at 01 fle the Dieimci and his c mpam es cjnceited that 
gieat T vagc t liscoyei> nl cil nizatui in whuh they esjloi 
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ed Buttermilk Cliannel, were nearly shipwveckecl in the strait of 
Hell-gate, and tinallj landed on the island of Manhattan, and 
founded tte great city of New- Amsterdam. 

Even after the proTince had been ernelly wrested from the 
sway of their High Mightinesses, by the combined forces of the 
British and the Yaaikees, this tavern continued its ancient loyalty. 
It is true, the head of the Prince of Orange disappeared from the 
sign, a strange bird being painted over it, with the explanatory 
legend of "Die Wilpb (Jans," or, The Wild Goose; but tMs aU 
the world knew to be a siy riddle of the landlord, the worthy 
Teums Vin Gicson, a knowing man in a small wvy who I'ud his 
finger beside his i ose and winked when any one studie 1 the sig- 
nification f h 1 sign aul obsei\ed th'it his gK &e wai hat 'hing, 
but would join the flo:,k whenever they flew over the water; an 
enigma which was the perpetual le leatioi and delight of the 
lojal but tat h adod buighei? of Communij aw 

Ui dei th(, sway of this jatiiofn, though discieet inl quiet 
publioaa the tavuru continued to flo ir h m pr mtvil ti inijuil- 
lity and was the resort of trueheirtel Nedeilandera from 
all pait" of Pavmia who met here quietly and seoietly, to 
^n oke and dunk tht d wrfall of Biitm lud Yankee, and sue- 
leis to Adninal 1 in Tump 

The only diawback on the comfort ot the establishment, was 
a uej.hew of mine host t sisters son \an lost Vauderscamp 
b> name tnl a leil scamp by nature Thia unlucky whipster 
shoned in eoily propensity ti mischief which he giatified in a 
small way J y playing tucks upon the fiequentcrs )f the Wild 
Goose putting gunpowdei in their pipes oi sqaibs in their 
I ockets ind astonish n^ tl e u with in zplosion while they sat 
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nodding round the fireplace in the bar-room ; and if percianee a 
worthy bwrglier from some distant part of Pavonia lingered imtif 
dark over his potation, it was odds but young Vanderscamp 
would slip a brier under his horse's tail, as he mounted, and send 
him clattering along the road, in neek-or-no tiling stylo, to tho in- 
finite astonishment and discomfiture of the rider. 

It may be wondered at, that mine host of the Wild Goose 
did not turn such a graceless varlet out of doors ; but Tennis 
Van G-ieson was an easy-tempered man, and having no ehUd of 
his own, looked upon liis nephew with almost parental indul- 
gence. His patience and good nature were doomed to be tried 
by another inmate of his mansion. This was a cross-grained 
enrmudgeon of a negro, named Pluto, who was a kind of enigma 
iu Commuuipaw. "Where he came from, nobody knew. He was 
found one morning, after a storm, east like a sea-monster on the 
strand, in front of the Wild Goose, and lay there, more dead than 
aliye. The neighbors gathered round, and speculated on this 
produotion of tlie deep ; whether it were fish or flesh, or a com- 
pound of both, commonly yclept a merman. The kind-hearted 
Tennis Van Gieson, seeing that he wore the human form, took 
him into his honse, and warmed him into life. By degrees, he 
showed signs of intelligence, and even uttered sounds very much 
like language, but which no one in Comnmnipaw could under- 
stand. Some thought him a negro just from Guinea, who had 
either fallen overboard, or escaped from a slave-ship. Nothing, 
however, could ever draw from him any account of his origin. 
When questioned on the subject, he merely pointed to Gibbet- 
Island, a small rocky islet, which lies in the open bay, just oppo- 
site Commuuipaw, as if that were his native place, though 
every body knew it had never been inhabited. 
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the tooce be seemed to enjoy it. If & stoi-m was brewing, he 
was sure to put off from shove ; and would be seen far out in 
the bay, bis light skiff dancing like a feather on tihe wayes, when 
sea and sky were in a turmoil, and the stoutest ships were fain 
to lower their sails. Sometimea on such occasions he would 
be absent for days together. How he weathered the tempest, 
and how and where he subsisted, no one conld divine, nor did 
any one venture to ask, for all had an almost superstitious 
awe of him. Some of the Communipaw oystei'men declared 
they had more than once seen him suddenly disappeai', canoe and 
all, as if plunged beneath the waves, and after a while come op 
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again, iu quite a differeEt part of the bay ; wheuoe tliey coa- 
eluded tliat he could live iinder water like that notable species 
of wild duck, commonly called the hell-diver. All began to 
consider him in the light of a foul-weather bird, like the Mother 
Carey's Chicken, or stormy petrel ; and whenever they saw him 
putting far o\it in his skiff, in cloudy weather, made np their 
minds for a storm. 

The only 1 e n^ lo Tho he seen e 1 to have any 1 k ng was 
Yan Yost Vanle s n [ a d h m he 1 ked fo 1 a very oked 
nesB. He n 1 ninner took the boy uoler 1 s t telnge prompt 
ed him to 11 k od? of m ach f a lei i o eve y w 11 harnm 
searum fek tltleld beeome the mpl te scape gri e of 
the village a 1 est i h nele a 1 to eve y one else No 
were his ] ranks confin d f o the 1 nd he oon lea necl to leeon 
pany old Pluto o t! e w te TooBthe these wo th es would 
cruiae about tl e b oa 1 bay and all tl n ghbor ng st a ta an 1 
rivers ; { ol ng a o nd n sk ffs \ anoes obb ng the s t nets 
of the flsl e nen land g oniote eo"* ta and lay ng w st 

orchards n J wat n lo { atches short carry ng on 1 com 
plete sy tem of j c o nail scale P lote 1 by Pluto the 

youthful \ nde mi ao n 1 e amo ac^u nteJ w tl all the 
bays, rive els nd ulets f the watery world around h n 

could navjgatc fiom the Hook to Spitmg dciil on the darkest 
n ght and lea ned to s t even the terro " of Hell gate at defian e 

At length negro nl 1 ^ sudlenly d 'inj.jeared anl days 
a d weeki elap ed b t w thout t 1 ngs ot them Some sa 1 
they must I av lun away and g ne to sea othe s jocos Ij h nt 
ed th'kt oil Ploto be ng no othe than hs namesake n 1 
G, h 1 s] t 1 aw tie I: V t tie ueth e on \11 
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however, agreed iu one thing, that the village was well rid of 

In the process of time, the good Tounis Van Gieaon slept 
with his fathers, and the tavern remained shut up, waiting for a 
claimant, for the next heir was Yan Tost Vanderaaamp, and he 
had not been heaid of toi yeai= At length one dij a boat 
was seen pullmg for shost, from a long black rak sli lookmg 
schooner, that lay tt jni^hor m the ha'v The i oat h crew seemed 
worthy of the oiaft from which thej debat ked Ne\ ei ha 1 such 
asetofnoiay roistermg swtggenng v ileti landol in joceful 
Ooramunipaw The^ were outlandiih m garb and demeanor 
and were headed b^ i rou^h bmlj bully lufiiin with fieij whii 
kers, a coppet nose a scar across biB fate ind ■i great Flaun 
derish beiver touched on one sido of his head m whom to their 
dismay, the i[uiet inhabitants wtre madu to recognise then early 
pest, Yan Yost Vindcrscamp The leii of thia hopeful gang 
was brought up by old Pluto who had lost an eye giown giizzly 
headed, and lo ki,d more like a devil thiu ever Vindeiscamp 
renewed his acquaintance with the old buigheis much against 
their will and in a maunei not at all to then taste He slapped 
them familiaily m the back give them an iron gii}. of tho 1 aud, 
and was hiil fellow well met Aoi/Oidin^ to liis own iceount 
he had been all the woild over had mide money by bags tuU 
had ships in every sea, and now meant to turn the Wild Goose 
into a conntry-seat, where be and his comrades, all rieb mer- 
chants from foreign parts, might enjoy themselves in the interval 
of their voyages. 

Sure enongh, in a little while there was a complete metamor- 
phose of the Wild Goose. From being a quiet, peaceful Duteli 
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public Iiouse, it became a most riotous, uproarious private dwell- 
ing; a complete rendezvous for boisterous men of the seas, wLo 
came here to have whit they called a blow out on dry land 
and might be seen at ill Louis bunging ibout the doo i loll 
iiig out of the windows sweirmg among them'ehe'! ind eiack 
iug rough jokes on eTCTY pa &ei ly The house wis htt d up 
too, in so strange a manner hammocks slung tf the walh ii 
atead of bedsteads ; odd kiidi ot furn ture of foreign fashion 
bamboo couches, Spanish cha ra p stolt. cuth&SLS anlblundei 
busses, suspended on eveiy peg silver ciucifise^ on the mantel 
pieces, silver can dies ticl s and loningeis on the tables contrast- 
ing oddly with the pewter ai d Delf waie of the orig nal estal 
lishiuent. And then the stitnge anusement? of these sea mon 
Bters ! Pitching Span sb dolliis instead of qu it^ firii g bluu 
dorbusses out of the wii dow shooting at a i ■Hi oi at any un 
happy dog, or cat, or pig, or barn-door fowl, that might happen 
to come within reach. 

The only being who seemed to relish tbeir rough waggery, 
was old Pluto ; and yet he led but a dog's life of it ; for they 
practised all kinds of manual joltes upon him ; kicked him about 
like a football ; shook him by his grizzly mop of wool, and never 
spoke to him without coupling a curse by way of adjective to his 
name, and consigning him to the infernal regions. The old fel- 
low, however, seemed to like them the better, the more they 
cursed him, though his utmost expression of pleasure never 
amounted to more than the growl of a petted bear, when his ears 
are rubbed. 

Old Pluto was the ministering spirit at the orgies of the 
Wild Goose ; and such orgies as took place there ! Such drink- 
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"1. ^ii^iijj wboopmg awpwiiij; viitli in OLft'^i n 1 nkilide 
of qiauelliDg and fight ng The uoisiei giew the level the 
more old Pluto plieJ the potations, iintil the guests would be 
come fiantic in then meriimcnt smashing eveij thing to pieces, 
ind throw n^ the house out ot the windows 'Sometimes after a 
diiuL eg bnu.t thej ailliel foith ind hcouied the village to the 
di'.may of the worthj huighcr'i, who gatheied their women with 
in doors, and would have shut up the house Vindereeamp, 
however, wa? nit to be lebuffed He insisted on renewing ao 
quaictanee with his old neighbors and on intioducmg his friends, 
the merchants, to their fiimilies ; swore he was on the look-out 
for a wife, and meant, before he st-opped, to find husbands for all 
their daughters. So, will-je, nill-je, aoniable he was ; swaggered 
about their best parlors, with his hat on one side of his head ; 
sat on the good wife's nicclj-wased mahogany table, kicking hia 
heels against the carved and polished legs ; kissed and tousled 
the jonag vrouws ; and, if they frowned and pouted, gave them 
a gold rosary, or a sparkling cross, to put them in good humor 
igain 

feometimeb nothing would satisfy him, but he must have 
some of his old neighbors to dinner at the Wild Groose. There 
was no lofuBing hiro, for he had the complete upper hand of 
the community, ind the peaceful burghers ali stood in awe of 
him But what a time would the quiet, worthy men have, 
among these lake hells, who would delight to astound them with 
the most extravagant gunpowder tales, embroidered with all 
kind'j of foieigu oithi elink the can with them ; pledge them in 
doip potitions, bawl diinking songs in their ears ; and occa- 
si ndh file pi'^td'^oioi their heads, or under the table, and then 
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laugh in their faces, and ask thom how they liked the smell of 
gunpowder. 

Thus was the little village of Oommunipaw for a time like 
the unfortunate wight possessed with devils ; until Vanderacamp 
and his brother merehants would sail on another trading voyage, 
when the Wild Groose would he shut up, and every thing relapse 
into quiet, only to he disturbed by his next visitation. 

The mystery of all these proceedings gradually dawned upon 
the tardy intellects of Communipaw. These were the times of 
the notorious Captain Kidd, when tlie American harbors were 
the resorts of piratical adventurers of all kinds, who, under pre- 
test of mercantile voyages, scoured the West Indies, made plun- 
dering descents upon the Spanish Main, visited even the remote 
Indian Seas, and then came to dispose of their booty. Lave their 
revels, and fit out new espeditions, in the English colonics. 

Vanderscanip had served in this hopeful school, and having 
risen to importance among the buccaneers, had pitched upon hla 
native village and early Lome, aa a quiet, out-of-the way, unsus- 
pected place, where he and his comrades, while anchored at New 
York, might have their feasts, and concert their plana, witLout 
laoleatation. 

At length the attention of the British government was called 
to these piratical enterprises, that were becoming so frequent 
and outrageous. Vigorous measures were taken to check and 
punish them. Several of the most noted freebooters were caught 
and executed, and three of Vanderscamp'a ohoaen comrades, the 
most riotous swashbucklers of the Wild Goose, were hanged in 
chains on G-ibbct-Island, in full sight of their favorite resort. 
Aa to Vanderscamp himself, he and his man Pluto again disap- 
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He brought home with 



him a wife, who seemed to be a shrew, and to have the upper 
hand of him. Ho no longer was the swaggering, bully rufSan, but 
affected tho regular merchant, and talked of retiring from buaineaa, 
and settling down quietly, to pass the rest of his days in his na^ 

The "Wild Goose mansion was again opened, but with dimin- 
ished splendor, and no riot. It is true, Vandersoamp had frequent 
nautical visitors, and the sound of revelry was occasionally over- 
heard in his house ; but every thing seemed to be done tinder the 
rose ; and old Pkto was the only servant that officiated at these 
orgies. The visitors, indeed, were by no means of the turbulent 
stamp of their predecesaora; hut quiet, mjaterioua traders, full 
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of nods, and winka, aad hieroglyphic signs, with whom, to use their 
cant phrase, " ovcrj thing was smug." Their ships came to an- 
chor at night, in the lower bay ; and, on a private signal, Vander- 
scamp would laiineh his boat, and aeeompanied solely by his man 
Pluto, would mate them mysterious visits. Sometimes boats 
pulled m at night in fr tit of the Wild Goose, and various articles 
of merdiandi^e weie Hnded in the dark, and spirited away, no- 
bo ly knew whif her One of the more carious of the inhabitants kept 
watih and caught a glimpse of the features, of some of these night 
visitois by the ca=ual glance of a lantern, and declared that ho 
re ogmzid more than ne of the freebooting frequenters of the 
"Wild (joobe in firmei times; whence he concluded that Van- 
derscarap was at his old game, and that this mysterious mer- 
chandise was nothing more nor less than piratical plunder. Tho 
more charitable opinion, however, was, that Vanderseamp and his 
comrades, having been driven from their old line of business, by 
the "oppressions of government," had resorted to smuggling to 
make both ends meet. 

Be that as it may: I come now to the extraordinary fact, 
which is the butt-end of this story. It happened lato one night, 
that Yan Yost Vanderseamp was returning across the broad bay, 
in hia light skiff, rowed by his man Pluto, He had been carous- 
ing on board of a vessel, newly arrived, and was somewhat obfus- 
cated in intellect, by the liquor he had imbibed It was a still, 
sultry night ; a heavy mass ot lurid eloudo wii rising in the west, 
with the low muttering of distant thunder Vaudeiscamp called 
on Pluto to pul! lustily, that they might get home before the 
gathering storm. The old negro made no reply, but sh'iped hia 
course so as to skirt the iiii,Lj shon s <A (xibbet-I^land A faint 
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creaking overtead caused Vandorsoamp to cast up lu'- e\ es, wlien 
to Ms liorror, lie beheld the bodies of his three pot companiona 
and brothers in iniquity dangling in the moonlight, their lagi 
fluttering, and their chains creaking, as thej were slo«lj swung 
backward and forward by the rising breeze. 

"What do yon mean, you blockhead!" cried Vmll.^s^,^lnp, 
" by pulling 80 close to the islaad ? " 

" I thought you'd be glad to see your old friends once more," 
growled the negro : " you were never afraid of a liviag man, what 
do you fear from the dead ? " 

" Who's ifiaid ? " hiccupped Vanderscamp, partly heated by 
hc[uor, partly nettled by the jeer of tie negro; "who's afraid I 
Hing me, but I would be glad to see them once more, alive or 
de id, at the 'H ild Goose. Come, my lads in the wind ! " contin- 
ued he, tikmg a draught, and flourishing the bottle above his 
head, " here's fair weather to you in the other world ; and if you 
should be walking the rounds to-night, odds fish ! but I'll be happy 
if you will drop in to supper." 

A dismal creaking was the only reply. The wind blew loud 
and shrill, and as it whistled round the gallows, and among the 
bones, sounded as if they were laughiDg and gibbering in. the air. 
Old Pluto ohuokled to himself, and now pulled for home. The 
storm burst over the voj"agers, while they were yet far from shore. 
The rain fell in torrents, the thunder crashed and pealed, and the 
lightning kept up an incessant blaae. It was stark midnight be- 
fore they landed at Communipaw. 

Dripping and shivering, Vanderscamp crawled homeward. He 
was completely sobered by the atorm; the water soaked from 
without, having diluted and cooled the lic[uor within. Arrived 
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at the Wild Goose, he knocked timidly and dubiously at the door, 
for lie di-eaded the reception he was to experience from his wife. 
He had reason to do so. She met him at the threshold, in a 
precious ill-hum or, 

" Is this a time," said she, " to keep people out of their beds, 
and to bring home company, to turn the house upside down ? " 

"Company?" said Vanderseamp, meekly; "I have brouglit 
no company with me, wife." 

" No indeed 1 they have got here before you, but by youi- in- 
vitation ; and blessed-looking company they are, tridy 1 " 

Vandersoamp's knees smote together. " For tlie love of 
heaven, where are they, wife ? " 

"Where? — why in the blue room«p stairs, making themselves 
as much at home as if the house were their own." 

Vaaderacamp made a desperate effort, scram.bled up to the 
room, and threw open the door. Sure enough, there at a table, 
on which burned a light as blue as brimstone, sat the three guests 
from G-ibbet-Island, with halters round tieir necks, and bobbing 
their cups together, as if they were hob-or-nobbing, and troDing 
the old Dutch freebooter's glee, since translated into English : 
" For three merry lads be we, 
And ihree merry lads be we ; 
I on lie land, and thou on tte sand. 
And Jaek on the gallows-trco." 

Vaodcrscamp saw and heard no more. Starting back with 
horror, he missed his footing on the landing place, and fell from 
the top of the stairs to the bottom. He was taken up speeehleas, 
and, either fi-om the fall or the fright, was buried in the yard of 
the little Dutch church at Bergen, on the following Sunday. 
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Fi'ijm that day fiirwanl, tlie fato of tiie Wild Goose was seal- 
ed. It was pronouneed a haunied house, and avoided according- 
ly. No one inhabited it but Vanderaeamp'a shrew of a widow, and 
old Pluto, and they were considered but little better than its hob- 
goblin visitors. Plwto grew more aad more haggard and mo- 
rose, and looked more like an imp of darkness than a human being. 
He spoke to no one, but went about muttering to himself; Oi', as 
some hinted, talking with the devil, who, though unseen, was ever 
at his elbow. Now and then he was seen pulling about the bay 
alone, in Lis skiff, in dark weather, or at the approach of night- 
fall ; nobody oould tell why, unless on an eri-and to invite more 
guests from the gallows. Indeed it was affii-med that the Wild 
Goose still continued to be a house of entertainment for such 
guests, and that on stormy nighia, the blue chamber was occasion- 
ally illuminated, and sounds of diabolical merriment were over- 
heard, mingling with the howling of the tempest. Some treat- 
ed these as idle stories, until on one such, night, it was about 
the time of the equinox, there was a horrible uproar in the Wild 
Goose, that could not be mistaken. It was not so much the 
sound of revelry, however, as strife, with two or three piercing 
shrieks, that pervaded every part of the village. Nevertheless, no 
one thought of hastenmg to the spot On the contraiy, the honest 
burghers of Oommunipaw diew their nightcaps over their ears, 
and buried theii heads undei the bed-olothes at the thoughts of 
Vauderscamp and hii gallows companions 

The next m inmg ■'ome ot the bolder and more curious un- 
dertook to reconnoitre All wxs quiet and lifdess at the Wild 
Goose. The dooryawaedwide open in! had evidently been open 
all night, for the storm had beaten into the house. Gathering 
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more courage from tte silence and apparent desertion, they gradu- 
ally ventured over the threahold. The house had indeed the air 
of haying been possessed hy devils. Every thing was topsy-tiirvy ; 
truBks had been broken open, and cheats of di-awers and coi'ner cup- 
boards turned inside out, as in a time of general sack and pillage ; 
but the most woeful sight was the widow of Yan Yost Vaader- 
seamp, extended a corpse on the floor of the blue ebambor, 
with the marks of a deadly gripe on the windpipe. 

All now was conjecture and dismay at Commutiipaw ; and the 
disappearaaoe of old Pluto, who was nowhere to be found, gave 
rise to all kinds of wild aurmises. Some suggested that the ne- 
gro Kad betrayed the house to some of Vanderscamp's buccaneering 
associates, and that they had decamped together with the booty ; 
others Burmised that the negro was nothing more nor less than 
a devil incarnate, who had now accomplished his ends, and made 
off with his dues. 

Events, however, vindicated the negro from this last imputa- 
tion. His skiff was picked up, drifting about the bay, bottom up- 
ward, as if wrecked in. a tempest ; and his body was found, shortly 
afterward, by some Communipaw fishermen, stranded among the 
rocks of G-ibbet-Island, near the foot of the pirates' gallows. The 
fishermen shook theiv heads, and observed that old Pluto had 
ventui-ed onoe too often to invite Guests from Gibbet-Island. 
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"I AM a Kentuckian by residence and ohoice, but a Virginian by 
birtli. The cause of my first leaving the ' Ancient Dominion,' 
and emigrating to Keatnoky, was a jaekass ! You stare, but 
Lave a little patience, and I'll soon show you bow it came to pass. 
My father, who was of one of the old Virginian families, resided in 
Eiohmond. He ■was a widower, and hia domestic affaii's were 
managed by a housekeeper of the old school, snob as used to ad- 
minister the concerns of opulent Virginian households. She was 
a dignitary that almost rivalled my father in importance, and 
seemed to think every thing belonged to her ; in fact she was so 
considerate in her economy, and so careful of expense, as some- 
times to vex my father ; who would swear she was disgracing 

* Ralph, Eingwood, thougli a fietitions name, ia a real personage — tlia 
late Gioveraor Duval of FlorMa. I have ^vea some anoedotea of his early 
and aeeentrio career in, as nearly aa I can reooUect, the very words in 
which, be related them. They certainly afibrd etrong temptations to the 
embeUiahmenta of fiction ; hnt I thonght them eo strikingly ehai-aoteriatie 
of the individual, and of the soeaeB and eooiety iuto which his peouliai" 
humoi'a carided him, that I preferred giving them in flieir original sim- 
plicity. G. C. 
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him by lier meaimesa. She always apppeared with, that an- 
cient insignia of houselteeping trust and authority, a great bunch 
of keys jingling at her girdle. She superintended the arrange- 
ments of the table at every meal, and saw that the dishes were all 
placed according to her primitive notions of symmetry. In the 
evening she took her stand and served out tea with a mingled re- 
spectfulness and pride of station, truly exemplary. Her great 
ambition was to have every thing in order, and that the establish- 
ment under her sway should be cited as a model of good house- 
keeping. If any thing went wrong, poor old Barbara would take 
it to heart and sit in her loom and cry ; until a few chapters in 
the Bible would |iiiet hei spiiits and make all calm again. The 
Bible m tact wis hei ''onstant resort in time of trouble. She 
opened it indisorimmately and whether she chanced among the 
Lamentations of Jeiemiah the Canticles of Solomon, or the 
longh enumeration of the tubes in Denterojiomy, a chapter was 
a chapter and opeiated lite balm to her soul. Such was our 
good lid hou elenpei Bailaia who was destined, unwittingly, 
to have a most important effect upon my destiny. 

" It came to pass, during the days of my juvenility, while I 
was yet what is termed ' an unlucky boy,' that a gentleman of our 
neighborhood, a great advocate for experiments and improvements 
of all kinds, took it into his head that it would be an immense 
public advantage to introduce a breed of mules, and accordingly 
imported three jacks to stock the neighborhood. This iii a 
part of the ooimtry where the people eared for EOthing but 
blood horses I "Why, sirl they would have considered their 
mares disgraced, and their whole stud dishonored, by such a mis- 
alliance. The whole matter was a town-talk, and a town scandal. 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



EXPERIENCES OF RALPH EINGWOOD. 251 

The ■worthy amalgamator of quadrupeds found himself ia a dis- 
mal scrape ; so lie backed out ia time, abjured the whole doctrine 
of amalgamation, and turned Ma jacks loose to shift for themselves 
upon the town common. There they used to run about and lead 
an idle, good-for-nothing, holiday life, the happiest animals in the 
country. 

" It so happened, that my way. to school lay across the com- 
mon. The fii-Bt time that I saw one of these animals, it set up a 
braying aud frightened me confoundedly. However, I soon got 
over my fright, and seeing that it had something of a horse look, 
my Virginian love for any thing of the equestrian species predom- 
inated, and I deteitoined to back it. I accordingly applied at a 
grocer's shop, procured a cord that had been round a loaf of sugar, 
and made a kind of halter ; then summoning some of my school- 
fellows, we drove master Jack about the oommon until we hemmed 
him in an angle of a ' worm fence.' After some difficulty, we 
fixed the halter round his muzzle, and I mounted. Up flew his 
hocls, away I went over his head, and off be scampered. How- 
ever, I was on my legs in a twinkling, gave ciiaae, caught Lira, 
and remounted. By dint of repeated tumbles I soon leai-ned 
to stick to his back, so that he could no more cast me than be 
could his own skin. From that time, master Jack and his com- 
panions had a scampering life of it, for we all rode them between 
school hours, and on holiday afternoons ; and you may be sure 
scbool-boya' nags are never permitted to suffer the grass to grow 
under their feet. They soon became so knowing, that they 
took to their heels at sight of a sohool-boy ; and we wore generally 
much longer in chasing than we were in riding them, 

which I projected an eq^uestriau ei- 
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cursion OD oue of tliese long-oared steeds. As I knew the jaolcs 
would be in great demand on Suiiday morning, I secured one 
oyer night, and conducted him home, to lie ready for an early 
outset. But where was I to quarter him for the night ? I could not 
put him in the etahle ; our old black groom George was as absolute 
iu that domain as Barbara was within doors, aud would have thought 
his stable, his horses, and iimself disgraced, by the introduc- 
tion of a jackass. I recollectecl the smoke-house ; an out-building 
appended to all Virginian establishments for the smoking of hams, 
and otber kinds of meat. 80 I got the key, put master Jack in, 
locked the door, returned the key to its place, and went to bed, 
intending to release my prisoner at an early hour, before any of 
the family were awake. I was so tired, however, by the exertions 
I had made in catching the donkey, that I fell into a sound sleep, 
and the morning broke without my waking. 

" Not so with dame Barbara, the housekeeper. As usual, to 
use her own phrase, ' she was up before the crow put his shoes on,' 
and bustled about to get things in order for breakfast. Her first 
resort was to the smoke-house. Scarce had she opened the door, 
when master Jack, tived of his eonfinemeat, and glad to be released 
from darkness, gave a load bray, aud rushed forth. Down drop- 
ped old Barbara ; the animal trampled over her, and made off for 
tbe common. Poor Barbara ! She had never before seen a don- 
key, and having read in the Bible that the Devil went about like 
a roaring lion, seeking whom he might devour, she took it for 
granted that this was Beelzebub himaelt The kitchen was soon 
in a hubbub ; the servants hurried to the spot. There lay old 
Barbara in fits ; as fast as she got out of one, the thoughts of the 
Devil came over her, and she fell into another, for tbe good soul 
was devoutly superstitious. 
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" As ill luck would taye it, among those attracted, by the 
noise, wfls a little cursed fidgctty, crabbed uncle of mine; one of 
tlioso uaeasy spirits that cannot rest quiotly in their beds in the 
raoi'ii;ng, but must be up early, to bother the houBehold. He was 
only a kind of half uncle, after all, for he had married my fatlior's 
sister : yet ho assumed great authority on the strength of this left- 
handed relationship, and was a Tiniveraal intermeddler, and family 
pest. This prying little busy-body soon ferreted out the truth of 
the story, aad discovered, by hook and by crook, that I was at 
the bottom of the afiair, and had locked «p the donkey in the 
smoke-housa He stopped to inquire no farther, for he was one of 
those testy curmudgeons, with whom unlucky boys are always ia 
the wrcpig. Leaving old Barbara to wrestle ia imagination with 
the Devil, he made for my bed-chamber, where I still lay wrap- 
ped in rosy slumbers, little dreaming of the mischief I had done, 
and the storm about to break over me. 

" In an instant, I was wak d by shower of thwacks, and 
started up in wild amaBem t. I d m d d the meaning of this 
attack, but received no oth ply th that I had murdered the 
housekeeper; while my un 1 t 1 whicking away during my 
confusion. I seized a pok d p t my If on the defensive. I 

was a stout boy for my years, wtile my uncle was a little wiffet of 
a man ; one that in Kentucky we would not call even an ' individ- 
ual;' nothing more than a 'remote oiroura.stanoe.' I soon, 
therefore, brought him to a parley, and learned the whole extent 
of the charge brought against me. I confessed to the donkey and 
the smoke-house, but pleaded not guilty of tho murder of the house- 
ke'eper. I soon found oat that old Barbara was sflO alive. She 
continued under the doctor's hands, however, for several days; 
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and wheneTcr sie hatl an ill turn, my unole would seek to giTC me 
another flogging. I appealed to my father, but got no redress. I 
was considered an ' unlucky boy,' prone to all kinds of miaohief ; 
so tliat prepossessions were against me, in all cases of appeal. 

" I felt st«ng to the soul at all this. I had been, beaten, de- 
graded, and treated with slighting when I complained. I lost ray 
nsual good spirits and good humor; and, being out of temper with 
every body, fancied every body out of temper with me. A certain 
wild, roving spirit of freedom, which I believe is as inherent in me 
as it is iu the partridge, was brought into sudden activity by the 
checks and restraints I suffered. ' I'll go from homo,' thought I, 
'and shift for myself.' Perhaps this notion was quickened by the 
rage for emigrating to Kentucky, which was at that time pre- 
valent in Virginia. I had heard such stories of the romantic 
beauties of the country ; of the abundance of game of all kinds, 
aod of the glorious independent life of the hunters who ranged its 
noble forests, and lived by the rifle, that I was as much agog to 
get there, as boys who live in sea-ports are to launch themselvas 
among the wonders and adventures of the ocean. 

" After a time, old Barbara got better in mind and body, and 
matters were explained to her ; and she became gradually con- 
vinced that it was not thp Devil she had encountered. When she 
heard how harshly I had been treated on her account, the good 
old soul was estremelj grieved, and spoke warmly to my father 
in my behalf. He had himself remarked the change in my be- 
havior, and thoiight punishment might have been carried too far. 
He sought, therefore, to have some conversation with me, and to 
soothe my feelings ; but it was too late. I frankly told him the 
course of mortification that I had experienced, and the fixed de- 
terinimition I had madi' to go fiom home. 
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" ' Aud where do you mean to go ? ' 

" ' To Kentucky.' 

" ' To Kentucky ! Why, you know nobody there.' 

" ' No matter : I caa soou make acquaintances.' 

" ' And what will yoa do when you get there ? ' 

" ' Hunt ! ' 

" My father gavo a long, low whistle, aad loil ed in my fa''i. 
with a eerio-oomic expression. I was not far m mi teens and to 
talk of setting off alone for Kentucky, to turn huntei, seemed 
doubtless the idle prattle of a hoy. He was Uttle awiie of the 
dogged resolution of my oliaraJ3t«r ; and his smile of inoredulity 
but fixed me more obstinately in my pnrpose I assured him I 
was serious in what I said, and would certainly set off f i Ken 
tuoky in the spring. 

" Month after month passed away. My father now aiid then 
adverted slightly to what had passed between us ; doubtless for 
the pnrpose of sounding me. I always expressed the same grave 
and fixed determination. By degrees he spoke to me more directly 
on the subject; endeavoring earnestly but kindly to dissuade me. 
My only reply was, ' I had made up my mind.' 

" Accordingly, as soon as the spring had fairly opened, I 
sought him d>mh tl Infmlhmlw bt 

to set out f Ktky dhd totk my 1 H 

made nobjt fhhdshtedp dm 

strance, a d d i I th ght tbttg w t yhm 
trusting th t 1 ttl gti 1 w Id ' g h me 

again, I asked money for my journey. He went to a chest, took 
out a long green silk purse, well filled, and laid it on the table. 
I now asked for a horse and servant. 
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" ' A liorso I ' said ray father, sneeringly ; ' why, yon would 
not go a mile without racing him, and breaking your neck; and 
as to a servant, you cannot take eai'e of yourself, much leas of him. ' 

" ' now am I to travel, then ? ' 

" ' Why, I suppose you are man enough to travel on foot.' 

" He spoke jestingly, little thinking I would take him at Lis 
word ; hut I was thoroughly picjued in respect to my enterprise ; 
so I pocketed the pwrse ; went to my room, tied up three or four 
shirts in a pocket-handievehief, put a dirk in my hosom, girt a 
couple of pistols round my waist, and felt lilce a knight- en'ant 
armed cap-£i-pie, and ready to rove the world io Cfuest of ad- 
ventures. 

" My sister (I had but one) hung round me and wept, and en- 
treated me to stay, I felt my heart swell in my throat : but I 
gulped it hack to its place, and straightened myself up : I would 
not suffer myself to cry. I at length disengaged myself from her, 
and got to the door. 

" ' When will you come back? ' cried she. 

" ' Never, hy heavens I ' cried I, ' until I come hack a member 
of Congress from Kentucky. I am determined to show that 
I am not the tail-end of the family.' 

"Such was my first outset from home. You may suppose 
what a green-horn I was, and how little I knew of the world I 
was launching into. 

" I do not reoolleot any incident of importance, until I reached 
the borders of Pennsylvania. I had stopped at an inn to get some 
refreshment ; as I was eating in a back-room, I overheard two 
men in the bar-room conjecture who and what I could be. One 
determined, at length, that I was a runaway apprentice, and 



Hos-,db,Googlc 



EXPERIENCES OF EALPll RINGWOOD. 257 

ought to bo stopped, to whiet tlie other asseated, Wten I had 
finished my meal, and paid for it, I went out at the back door, 
lest I should be stopped by my supervisors. Scorning, however, 
to steal oflT like a culprit, I walked round to the front of the house. 
One of the men advanced to the front door. He wore his hat oa 
one side, and had a consequential air that nettled me. 

" ' Where are you going, youngster ? ' demanded ho. 

" ' That's none of your business ! ' replied I, rather pertly. 

" ' Tea, but it is though I You have run away from home, 
and must give an account of yourself.' 

" He advanced to seize me, when I drew forth a pistol. 'If 
yon advance another step, I'll shoot you ! ' 

" He sprang back as if he had trodden upon a rattlesnake, aud 
his bat fell off in the movement. 

" ' Let him alone I ' cried his companion ; ' he's a foolish, 
mad-headed boy, and don't know what he's about. He'll shoot 
you, you may rely on it,' 

" He did not need any oautiou in the matter; he was afraid 
even to pick up his hat : so I pushed forward on my way, without 
molestation. This incident, however, had its effect upon me. I 
became fearful of sleeping in any bouse at night, lest I should be 
stopped, I took my meals in the houses, in the course of the day, 
but would turn aside at night, into some wood or ravine, make a 
fire, and sleep before it. This I considered was true tunter's 
style, and I wished to innre myself to it, 

" At length I arrived at Brownsville, leg-weary and way-worn, 
and in a shabby plight, as you may suppose, having been ' camp- 
ing out ' for some nights past. I applied at some of the inferior 
inns, but could gain no admission. I was regarded for a moment 
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with a dtttiioua eye, and then informed thoy did not receive foot- 
passengei-s. At last I went boldly to the principal inn. The 
landlord appeared as unwilling as the rest to reeeiTe a vibrant 
boy beneath bis roof; but his wife interfered, in the midst of his 
esciiaeB, aad half elbowing him aside : 

" ' Where are you going, my lad ? ' said she. 

"'To Kentucky.' 

" ' What are jou going there for ? ' 

'"To hunt.' 

" She looked earnestly at me for a moment or two. ' Have 
you a mother living ? ' said she, at length. 

" ' No, madam : she has been dead for some timo.' 

" ' I thought so I ' cried she, warmly, ' I knew if you had a 
mother living, you would not be here.' From that moment the 
good woman treated me with a mother's kindness. 

I remained several days beneath her roof, recovering from 
the fatigue of my joui'ney. While here, I purcha.sed a rifie, and 
practised daily at a mark, to prepare myself for a hunter's life. 
When sufficiently recruited in strength, I took leave of my kind 
host and hostess, and resumed my journey. 

" At Wheeling I embarked in a flat-bottomed family boat, 
technically called a broad-horn, a prune river conveyance in those 
days. In this ark for two weeks I floated down the Ohio. The 
river was as yet in all its wild beauty. Its loftiest trees had not 
been thinned out. The forest overhung the water's edge, and 
was occasionally skirted hj immense oanebrakes. Wild animals 
of all kinds abounded. We hoard them rushing through the 
thickets, and plashing in the water. Deer and bears would fre- 
quently swim across the river ; others would come down to the 
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bank, and gaze at tte Ijoat its it passed. I was iBcessantly on 
the alert with my rifle ; but soineLow or other, the game ■was 
never within shot. Sometimes I got a ehaoce to laud and try my 
skill on shore. I shot squirrels, and small birds, and even wild 
tin-keys ; hut though I caught glimpses of deei- bounding away 
through the woods, I nevev could get a fair shot at them. 

" In this way we glided in our hroad-horn past CJEcinnati, 
the ' Queen of the West,' as she is now called ; then a mere group 
of log cabins ; and the site of the bustling city of Louisville, then 
designated by a solitary house. As I said before, the Ohio 
was as yet a wild river ; all was forest, forest, forest ! Near the 
confluence of Green River with the Ohio, I landed, bade adieu to 
the broad-horn, and struck for the interior of Kentucky. I had 
no precise plan ; my only idea was to make for one of the wildest 
parts of the countiy. I had relatives in Lexington, and other 
settled places, to whom I thought it probable my father would 
write concerning me : so as I was full of manhood and indepen- 
dence, and resolutely bent on making my way in the world without 
assistance or control, I resolved to keep clear of them all. 

" In the course of my first day's trudge, I shot a wild turkey, 
and slung it on my back for provisions. The forest was open and 
clear from underwood. I saw deer in abundance, but always run- 
ning, running. It seemed to me as if these animals never stood still. 

" At length I came to where a gang of half-starved wolves 
were feasting on the carcass of a deer which they had run down ; 
and snarling and snapping, and fighting like so many dogs. They 
were all so ravenous and intent upon their prey, that they did not 
notice me, and I had time to make my observations. One, larger 
and fiercer than the rest, seemed to claim the larger share, and 
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to keep the others in awe. If any one came too near him wKilo 
eating, he woiilcl fly off, seize and shake him, aad then return to 
his repast. ' This,' thought I, ' mast be the captain ; if I can 
till him, I shall defeat the whole ai-my,' I accordingly took aim, 
fired, and down dropped the old fellow. He might be only sham- 
ming dead ; so I loaded and put a seeoad ball through him. He 
never budged ; all the rest ran off, and my victory was complete, 

" It would not be easy to describe my triumphant feelings on 
this great achievement. I marched on with renovated spirit ; i-e- 
garding myself as absolute lord of the forest. As night drew 
near, I prepared for camping. My first care was to collect dry 
wood and make a roaring fire to cook and sleep by, and to fi-ighten 
off wolves, and bears, and panthers. I then began to pluck my 
turkey for siipper. I had camped out several times in the early 
part of my expedition ; but that was m comparatively more set- 
tled and civilized regions ; where there were no wild animals of 
consequence in the forest. This was my first camping out in the 
real wilderness ; and I was soon made sensible of the loneliness 
and wildness of my situation. 

" In a little while, a concert of wolves comineneed ; there 
might have been a dozen or two, but it seemed to me as if there 
were thousands I never heard eueh howling and whining. 
Having prepared my turkey, I divided it into two parts, thrust 
two sticks mto one of the halves, and planted them on end before 
the file, the hunter's mode of roasting. The smell of roast meat 
CLuicteued the appetites of the wolves, and their concert becamo 
truly infernal They seemed to be all around me, but I coidd 
only now and then gtt a glimpse of one of them, as he came with- 
in the glare of the light. 
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" I did not im.\a\i care for tlie woh'os, wlio I knew to be a 
cowardly race, but I had heard terrible stovies of pantliers, and 
began to fear their stealthy prowliogs in the surrounding dark- 
nesB, I was thirsty, and heard a brook bubbling and tinkling 
along at no great distance, but absolutely dared not go there, lest 
Bome pantber might lie in wait, and spring upon me. By and by 
a deer whistled. I had never heard one before, and thought it 
must be a pauther. I now felt uneasy lest he might elimh the 
trees, crawl along the branches over head, and plnmp down iij)on 
jne j so I kept my eyes fised on the branches, until my head 
ached. I more than once thought I saw fiery eyes glaring dowa 
from among the leayes. At length I thought of my supper, and 
turned to see if my half turkey was cooked. In crowding so 
near the fire, I had pressed the meat into the flames, and it was 
consumed. I had nothing to do but toast the other half, and 
take better care of it. On that half I made my supper, without 
salt or bread. I was still so possessed with the dread of pan- 
thers, that I could not close my eyes all night, but lay watching 
tlio trees until daybreak, when all mj fears were dispelled with 
the darkness;, and as I saw the morning sun sparkling down 
through the branches of the trees, I smiled to think how I suf- 
fered myself to be dismayed by sounds and shadows : but I was 
a young woodsman, and a stranger in Kentucky. 

" Having breakfasted on the remainder of my turkey, and 
slaked my thirst at the bubbling stream, without farther dread 
of panthers, I resumed my wayfaring witl'' buoyant feelings, I 
again saw deer, but as usual running, running t I tried in vain 
to get a shot at them, and began to fear I never should. I was 
gazing with vexation after a herd in full scam]3er, when I was 
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startled by a hiimaii voice. TurDing round, I saw a man at a 
short distance from me, in a LuntiDg-dress. 

" ' What are jou after, my lad ?' cried he. 

" ' Those deer ; ' replied I, pettishly ; ' hut it seems as if they 
never stand still.' 

" Upon tliat he burst out laughing, ' Where ai-e you froni ? ' 
said he. 

" ' From Bichmond.' 

" ' What I In old Virginny ? ' 

" ' The same.' 

" ' And how on earth did you get here?' 

" ' I landed at Green River fi'om a broad-horn,' 

" ' And where are your companions?' 

" ' I have none.' 

" ' What ?— all alone ! ' 

" ' Where are you going ? ' 

'"Any where.' 

" ' And what hiwe you come here for ? ' 

" ' To hunt.' 

"'Well,' said he, laughingly, 'you'll make a real hunter; 
there's no mistaking that I ' 

" ' Have you killed any thing ? ' 

" ' Nothing but a turkey; I can't get within shot of a deer: 
they are always running.' 

" ' Oh, I'll tell you the secret of that. Yo\i'ro always push- 
ing forward, and starting the deer at a distance, and gazing at 
those that are seampering ; but you must step as slow, and silent, 
and cautious as a cat, and keep your eyes close around you, and 
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lurk from tree to tree, if you wish to get a chance at deer. But 
come, go home with me. My name is Bill Smithera ; I live uot 
far off: stay witli mo a little while, and I'll teacli you how to 

" I gladly afloeptod tlio iuTitation of honest Bill Smithers. 
We soon reached his hahitatioa; a mere log hut, witk a sc[uare 
hole for a window, and a chimney made of sticks and clay. Here 
te lired, with a wife and child. He had 'girdled' tie trees for 
an acre or two arouDd, preparatoiy to clearing a space for com 
and potatoes. In the mean time he maintained his family entire- 
ly hy his rifle, and I soon found him to be a first-rate huntsman. 
Under his tutelage I received my first effective lessons in 'wood- 
craft.' 

" The more I knew of a hunter's life, the more I relisted it. 
The country, too, which had heen the promised land of my hoy- 
hood, did not, like moat promised lands, disappoint me. Ko 
wilderness could he more beautiful than this part of Kentucky, 
in those times. The forests were open and spaeiouN, with nohle 
trees, some of which looked as if they had stood for centuries. 
There were beautiful prairies, too, diversified with groves and 
clumps of trees, which looked like vast parks, and in which you 
could see the deer running, at a great distance. In the proper 
season, these prairies would be covered in many places with wild 
strawherries, where your horse's hoofs would he dyed to the fet- 
lock. I thought there could not he another place in the world 
equal to Kentucky — and I think so still. 

" After I had passed ten or twelve days with Bill Smithers, 
T thought it time to shift my quarters, for his house was scarce 
large enough for his own family, and I had no idea of being an 
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eneinnbrancc to iiny one, I accordingly made up mj Ijundlo, 
sliOQidered my rifle, took a friendly leave of Smitters and his 
wife, and set out in quest of a Nimi-od of tlie wilderness, one John 
Miller, who lived alone, nearly forty miles off, and who I hoped 
would he well pleased to have a hunting companion. 

" I soon, found out that one of the most important items in 
woodcraft, in a new country, was tho skill to find one's way in tlie 
wilderness. There were no regular roads in the forests, but they 
were cut up and perplexed by paths leading in all directions. 
Some of these were made by the cattle of the settlers, and were 
called ' stock- tracks,' but others had been made by the immense 
droves of buffaloes which roamed about tke country, from the fiood 
until recent times. These were called buflalo-traoks, and traversed 
Kentucky feom end to end, like highways. Traces of them may 
stUI be seen in uncultivated parte, or deeply worn in the rocks 
where they crossed the mountains. I was a young woodsman, and 
sorely puzzled to distinguish one kind of track from the other, or 
to make out my course through this tangled labyrinth. While 
thus perplexed, I heard a distant roaring and rushing sound; a 
gloom stole over the forest : on looking up, when I could catch a 
stray glimpse of the sky, I beheld the clouds rolled up like 1 alii 
the lower part as black as ink. There was now and then in es- 
plosion, like a burst of cannonry afiir off, and the crash of a t Ul 
ing tree. I had heard of hurricanes in the woods, and suimi^ed 
that one was at hand. It soon came crashing its wiy, tht, tjiest 
writhing, and twisting, and groaning before it. Tlie huriicane 
did not extend far on either. side, but in a manner ploughed afur- 
row through the woodland ; snapping off or uprooting trees that 
had stood for centuries, and filling the air witb, whirling brauchea 
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I was tlirectly in its course, and took my sta,iiii behind a 
poplar, sis feet in diameter. It bore for a time tie full fury of 
the blast, but at length hogan to yield. Seeing it falling, I 
scrambled nimbly round the trunk like a squirrel. Down it wont, 
bearing down another tree with it I crept under the trunk as a 
shelter, and was protected from other trees which fell around me, 
but was sore all over, from the twigs and branches driven against 
me by the blast. 

" This was tte only incident of consequence that occurred on 
my way to John Miller's, wliere I arrived on tlie following day, 
and was received by the veteran with tie rough, kindness of a back- 
woodsman. He was a grayhaired man, hardy and weather-beaten, 
with a blue wart, lite a great bead, over one eye, whence he was 
nicknamed by the hunters, ' Blue-bead Miller.' He had been in 
these parts from the earliest settlements, and had signalized him- 
self in the hard conflicts with the Indiana, which gaiued Kentucky 
the appellation of ' the Bloody Grround.' In one of these fights 
he had had an arm broken ; in another he had narrowly escaped, 
when hotly pursued, by jumping from a precipice thirty feet high 
into a river. 

" Miller willingly received me into bis house as an inmate, 
and seemed pleased with the idea of making a hunter of me. His 
dwelling was a small log-house, with a loft or garret of boards, so 
that there was ample room for both of ns. Tinder his instruc- 
tion, I soon made a tolerable proficiency in hunting. My first 
exploit of any consequence was killing a bear. I was hunting in 
company with two brothers, when we came upon the track of 
Bruin, in a wood where there was an undergrowth of canes and 
grape-vines. He was scrambling up a tree, when I shot him 
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through the hreast ; he fell to the groTind, and lay motionless. 
The hrothers iSeot in their dog, who seized the hear by the throat. 
Bruin raised oue arm, and gaYe the dog a hug that crushed his 
ribs. One yell, and all was over. I don't know which was first 
dead, the dog or tie bear. The two brothers sat down and cried 
like children over their unfortunate dog. Tet they were mere 
rough huntsmen almost as wiW and untamable as Indians: hut 
they were fine fellows. 

" By degrees I beoame known, and somewhat of a favorite 
among the hunters of the neighborhood; that is to say, men who 
lived within a circle of thirty oi foity miles ind came octisionil 
ly to see John Miller, who was i patiiaich among them They 
lived widely apart, in log-huts and wigwims, ilmost w th the 
simplicity of Indians, and well-nigh is destitute of the comforts 
and inventions of civilized life. They seldom saw each other ; 
weeks, and even months would elapse, without their visiting. When 
they did meet, it was very much after the manner of Indians ; 
loiteiing about all day, without having much to say, but becoming 
eommuniGative as evening advanced, and sitting np half the night 
before the fire, telling hunting stories, and terrible tales of the 
fights of the Bloody Ground, 

"Sometimes several would join in a distant hunting espedi-. 
tion, or rather campaign. Expeditions of this kind lasted from 
November until April ; during which we laid up our stock of sum- 
mer provisions. We shifted our hunting ramp^i fium plaer to 
place, according as we found the game They weie gLueinlly 
pitched near a ruB of water, and close by i ctni,bi ike, to cieta us 
from the wind. One side of our lodge w is cpen towaids the fire 
Our horses were hoppled and turned loose m the cancbi ^kei with 
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bells round tlioir necks. One of the party staid at liome to watch 
the camp, prepare the meals, and keep off the wolves ; the others 
hunted. When a hu te k lied a, lee it a listance from the camp, 
he woul \ o[ en t and take out tl e ent ■% 1 ; then climbing a sap- 
ling, he w all hend t do ti t e the de r to the top, and let it 
spring up Iff n so a t susp ad the a utss out of reach of the 
wolves. \.t ght h wu Id ret irn to the camp, and give an ac- 
count of h s 1 k Tho xt no g ea ly he would get a horae 
out of (he c<mel 'ike an I h ng h me Ii 3 game. That day ho 
would stay «i,t li n e to c t p the s while the othors hunted. 

" Our days were thus spent in silent and louely occupations. 
It was only ak night that we would gather together before the 
fire, and be sociable. I was a novice, and used to listen with 
open eyes and ears to the strange and wild stories told by ihe old 
hunters, and believed every thing I heard. Some of their stories 
bordered upon the supernatui'aL They believed that their rifles 
might be spellbound, so as not to be able to kill a buffalo, even 
at arm's length. This superstition they had derived from the In- 
dians, who often think the white hunters have laid a spell upon 
their rifles. Miller partooi of this superstition, and used to tell 
of his rifle's having a spell upon it ; but it often seemed to me to 
be a shuffling way of accounting for a bad shot. If a hunter 
grossly missed his aim, he would ask, ' Who shot last with his 
rifle?'— and hint that he must have charmed it. The sure mode to 
disenchant the gun was to shoot a silver bullet out of it 

" By the opening of spring we would generally have quantities 
of bear's meat and venison salted, dried, and smoked, and numer- 
ous packs of skins. We would then make the best of our way 
home from our distant hunting-grounds ; transporting our spoils. 
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1 canoes along the rivers, sometimes on torseback 
oyer land, and our return would often he celebrated by feasting 
and dancing, in true backwoods style. I have given you some 
idea of onr bunting ; let me now give you a sketch of our 
frolicking. 

" It was on our return from, a ■winter's hunting in the neigh- 
borhood of Green Eiver, when we reeeiveil notice that there was 
to be a grand frolic at Bob Mosely's, to greet the hunters. This 
Bob Mosely was a prime fellow throughout the ooxmtry. He was 
an indifferent hirnter, it is true, and rather laay, to boot ; but 
then he could play the fiddle, and that was enough to make him 
of consec[uenee. There was no other man within a hundred miles 
that could play the fiddle, so there was no having a regular frolic 
without Bob Mosely. The hunters, therefore, were always ready 
to give him a share of their game in esehange for his music, and 
Bob was always ready to get up a carousal, whenever there was a 
party returning from a hunting expedition. The present frolic 
was to take place at Bob Mosely's own house, which was on the 
Pigeon-Roost Fork of tbe Muddy, which is a branch of Kough 
Oreek, which is a branch of Green River. 

" Every body was agog for the revel at Bob Mosely's ; and as 
ail the fashion of the neighborhood was to be there, I thought I 
must brush up for the occasion. My leathern hunting-dress, which 
was the only one I had, was somewhat the worse for wear, it is 
true, and considerably japanned with blood and grease ; but I was 
up to hunting expedients. Getting into & periogue, I paddled 
off to a part of the Green River where there was sand and clay, 
that might serve for soap ; then taking off my dresSj I scrubbed 
an<l scoured it, until I thought it looked very well. I then put 
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it on the end of a stick, siud hung it out of the periogue to di-y, 
while I stretched mjaelf very comfortably on the green bank of 
the river, TTnluckily a flaw atruek the periogue, and tipped over 
the Btiek : clown went my dress to the bottom of the river, and I 
never saw it more. Here was I, left ahnost in a, state of natui-e, 
I managed to mate a kind of Robinson Crusoe garb of undressed 
slcins, with the hair ou, which enabled nie to get home with de- 
cency ; but my dream of gayety and fashion was at an end ; for 
Low could I think of figuring in high life at the Pigeon-Koost, 
ec[uipped like a mere Orson ? 

" Old Miller, who really began to take some pride in mo, was 
confouaded when he understood that I did not intend to go to 
Bob Mosely's ; but when I told him my misfortune, and that I 
had no dress i ' By the powers,' cried he, ' but you shall go, 
andyoushallbe the best dressed and the best mounted lad there!' 
" He immediately set to work to cut out and make up a 
hunting- shirt, of dressed deer-akin, gaily fringed at the shoul- 
ders, aad leggins of the same, fringed from hip to heel. He 
then made mo a rakish raccoou-cap, with a flaunting tail to it; 
mounted me on his best horse ; and I may say, without vanity, 
that I was one of the smartest fellows that iigured on that occa- 
sion, at the Pigeon-Koost Fork of the Muddy. 

" It was no small occasion, either, let me tell you. Bob 
Mosely's honse was a tolerably large bark shanty, with a clap- 
board roof ; and there were assembled all the young hunters and 
pretty girls of the country, for many a mile round. The young 
men were in their best hunting- dresses, but not one could com- 
pare with mine ; and my raecoon-oap, with its flowing tail, was 
tlie admiration of every body. Tho girls wore mostly in doe- 
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skin dresses ; for there was no spinning and weaving aa jet in 
the woods ; nor any need of it. I never saw girla that seemed 
to me better dressed j and I was somewhat of a judge, having 
seen fashions at Richmond. We had a hearty dinner, and a 
merry one ; for there was Jemmy Kiel, famous for raoeoon-hunt- 
iiigi and Boh Tarleton, and "Wesley Pigman, and Joe Taylor, 
and several other prime fellows for a frolic, that made all ring 
again, and laiighed that you might have heard them a milo, 

" After dinner, we began danoing, and were hard at it, whenj 
ahoTit tliree o'clock in the afternoon, there was a new arrival — 
the two daughters of old Simon Schultz ; two young ladies that 
affected fashion and late hours. Their arrival had nearly put an 
end to all our merriment. I must go a little round about in my 
story, to explain to you how that happened. 

" As old Sehultz, the father, was one day looking in the cane- 
brakes for his cattle, he came upon the track of horses. lie 
knew they were none of his, and that none of his neighbors had 
horsBS about that place. They must be sttay horses ; or must be- 
long to some traveller who had lost his way, as the track led no- 
where. He accordingly followed it up, until he came to an unlucky 
peddler, with two or three packhorses, who had been bewildered 
among the cattle- tracks, and had wandered for two or three days 
among woods and canehrakes, until he was almost fiamished. 

" Old Sohnltz brought him to his bouse ; fed him on veni- 
son, bear's meat, aud hominy, and at the end of a week put him 
in prime condition. The peddler could not sufficiently express 
his thankfulness ; and when about to depart, inquired what he 
had to pay ? Old Sehultz stepped back, with surprise. ' Stran- 
ger,' said he, ' you have been welcome under ray roof. I've 
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given yon iiothiDg but wild meat and liomiBy, because I had no 
better, but have been glad of your uompany. You are welcome 
to stay as long as you please ; biit by Zounds ! if any one offers 
to pay Simon Scbultz for food, be affronts Kim ! ' So saying, he 
walked out in a Iiufi'. 

" The peddler idmired the to*?} italitj of hi? 1 ost b it oo\ Id 
not reconc le it to h ^ couspience to g away with ut mak i g 
some leoompei ^e Tlieri, were honest Simons two dau^hteis 
two atnpping edLii el giiK He oponod his jaoks and di? 
played riches before them of which thej had no eonci-i tion for 
in those days ttere were no country stores in those parts, with 
their artificial finery and trinketry ; and this was the first peddler 
that bad wandered into that part of the wilderness. The girls 
were for a time oompletelj dazzled, and knew not what to choose 
but what caught their eyes most, were two looking glasses, about 
the size of a dollar, set in gilt tin. They had never ".een the 
like before, having used no other mirror than a pail cf watei 
The peddler presented them these jewels, without thi- least hesi 
tation : nay, he gallantly hung them round their necks by red 
ribbons, almost as fine as the glasses themselyes. This done, 
he took his depai'ture, leaving them as much astonished as two 
, fairy tale, that have received a magic gift from 



" It was with those looking-glasses, hung round their neoks 
as lockets, by red ribbons, that old Schultz's daughters made 
their appearance at three o'clock in the afternoon, at the frolic 
at Bob Mosely's, on the Pigeon-Eoost Fork of the Muddy. 

"By the powers, but it was an event I Such a thing had 
never before been seen in Kentucky. Bob Tarleton, a strapping 
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fellow, with a head like a ehestnut-burr, and a look like a boar m 
an apple orchard, stepped up, caught hold of the looting-glaas 
of one of the girls, and gaaing at it for a moment, cried out : 
' Joe Taylor, come here I como here ! I'll bo dara'd if Patty 
Sohulta aint got a locket that you can see your face in, as clear 
as in a sp m f w t I 
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So I step] lit hgl dhj dith PoUy,' 

said r, 'b Iktapwflh !b y man- 

ingly ; but yudtnd tbtth tj td cood 

enough in these parts for such things. Tou and I understand 
these matters, but these people don't. Fine tbings like these 
may do very well in tbe old settlements, but they won't answer 
at the Pigoon-Roost Fork of the Muddy, You had better lay 
them aside for the present, or we shall have no peace.' 

" PoUj and her sister luckily saw tbeir error; tbey took off 
tbe lockets, laid them aside, and harmony was restored : other- 
wise, I verily believe tbere would have been an end of our com- 
munity. Indeed, notwithstanding the great sacrifice tbey made 
on this occasion, I do not think old Schulta's daughters were ever 
mueb liked afterwards among the young women. 
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" This was tbe first time tiat looting-glasses wcro ever seen 
in the Green Kiver part of Kentucky. 

" I had now lived some time with old Miller, and had become 
a tolerably expert hunter. Game, however, began to grow scarce. 
The bufialo had gathered together, as if by universal imderstand- 
ing, and had crossed the MissisBippi never to return. Strangera 
kept pouring into the coiintry, clearing away the forests, and 
building in all directions. The hunters began to grow restive. 
Jemmy Kiel, the same of whom I have already spoken, for his 
skill in raccoon catching, came to me one day : ' I can't stand 
this any longer.' s^d he ; ' we're getting too tbicSi here. Simon 
Sohulta crowds me so, that I have no comfort of my life.' 

" ' Why, how you talk ! ' said I ; ' Simon Schultz lives twelve 
miles off.' 

" ' No matter; his cattle run with mine, and I've no idea of 
living where another man's cattle can rtia with mine. That's too 
close neighborhood; I want elbow-room. This couutry, too, is 
growing too poor to live in ; there's no game : so two or three of 
us have made up our minds to follow the bufialo to the Missouri, 
and we should like to have you of the party.' Other hunters of 
my acc[uamtance talked iu the same manner. This set me tbink- 
ing: but the more I thought, the more I was perplexed. I had 
no one to advise with : old Miller and his associates knew of but 
one mode of life, and I bad no experience in any other : but I had 
a wider scope of thought, When out hunting alone, I used to 
forget the sport, and sit for hours together on the trunk of a tree, 
with rifle in liand, buried in thought, and debating with myself: 
' Shall I go with Jemmy Kiel and his company, or shall I remain 
here? If I remam hare, there will soon be nothing left to bunt. 
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But am I to be a hunter aU my life ? H I m th 

more in me, than to be can'jing a rifle on my h uld d y 
day, and dodging about after bears, and 1 d h b 

beasts ? ' My vanity told me I had ; and I II d m d y 
boyish boast to my sister, tiat I would u ir h m m 1 

I returned a member of Congresa from K b b w 1 

the way to fit myself for such a station? 

" Various plans passed through my mind, but they were aban- 
doned almost as soon as formed. At length I determined on be- 
coming a lawyer. True it is, I knew almost nothing. I had left 
school before I had learnt beyond the ' rule of three.' ' Never 
mind,' said I to myself, resolutely ; ' I am a terrible fellow for 
hanging on to any thing, when I've once made up my mind j and 
if a man haa but ordinary capacity, and will set to work with 
heart and sonl, and stick to it, he can do almost any thing.' With 
this maxim, which has been pretty muoii my main stay through- 
out life, I fortified myself in my determination to attempt the 
law. But how was I to set about it ? I must quit this forest 
life, and go to one or other of the towns, where I might be able 
to study, and to attend the courts. This too required funds. I 
examined into the state of my finances. The purse giren me by 
my father had remained untouched, in the bottom of an old ohest 
up in the loft, for money was scarcely needed in these parts. I 
had bargained away the skins acquired ia hunting, for a horse and 
various other matters, on which, in case of need, I could raise 
fiinds, I therefore thought I could make shift to maintain myself 
until I was fitted for the bar, 

" I informed my worthy host and patron, old Miller, of my 
plan. Up sliook his liead at niy turning my back upon the 
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woDili who t WIS m a fai wa^ ot niikii]^ ^ fiiit late huntu , 
but he made no efloit to ilH-iuade me 1 accordingly set Dff m 
Septorab.i, on hiiiehack, intending to vi'*it J exington Frank 
tort, and othei of the jimcipil town^ m aeaich of a favirable 
place to prosecute my studies My choice was mide soonei than 
I expected. I had put up one night at Bardstown, and found, 
on inquiry that I could get comfortable board and accommoda- 
tion in a private family for a dollar and a half a week, I liked 
the place, and resolved to look no farther. So the next morn- 
ing I prepared to turn my face homeward, and take my final 
leave of forest life. 

I 1 ad tal on my breakfast, and waa waiting for ray horse, 
when n pac ng up and down the piazza, I saw a young girl 
seated neai a window, evidently a visitor. She was very pretty ; 
w th tub irn hair, and blue eyes, and was dressed in white. I 
I a I een noth ng of the kind since I had left Biohmond ; and at 
tl it t el was too much of a boy to he much struck by female 
ot a ms She was bo delicate and dainty-looking, BO different 
from the bile buxom, brown girls of the woods ; and then her 
wl te Ire s — it was perfectly dazzling I Never was poor youth 
mor t. ken by surprise, and suddenly bewitched. My heart 
yearned to know her ; but how was I to accost her? I had 
g wi w Id n the woods, and had none of the habitudes of polite 
life. Had she been like Peggy Pugh, or Sally Pigman, or any 
other of my leathern-dressed belles of the Pigeon-Eoost, I should 
have approached her without dread ; nay, had she been as fair 
as Schultz's daughters, with their looking-glass lockets, I should 
not have hesitated : but that white dress, and those auburn ring- 
lets, and blue eyes, and delicate looks, quite daunted, while they 
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fascinated me. I don't know what put it into my head, hut I 
thought, all at once, that I would kiss her ! It would take a 
long aocjuaintauoe to arrive at such a boon, but I might seize 
upon it by sheer robbery. Nobody knew me here. I would 
just step in, snatch a kiss, mount my horse, and ride off. She 
wonld not be the worse for it ; and that kiss — oh ! I should die 
if I did not get it ! 

" I gave BO time for the thought to cool, but entered the 
house, and stepped lightly into the room. She was seated with 
her baek to the door, looking out at the window, aud did not 
hear my approach. I tapped her chair, and as she turned and 
looked up, I snatched as sweet a kiss as ever was stolen, and 
vanished in a twinkling. The next moment I was on horseback, 
galloping homeward ; my very ears tingling at what I had done. 

" On my return home, I sold my horse, and turned every 
thing to cash, and found, with the remains of the paternal 
purse, that I had nearly four hundred dollars ; a little capita!, 
which I resolved to manage with tjie strictest eeonoray. 

" It was hard parting with old Miller, who had been like a 
father to me : it cost nie, too, something of a struggle to give up 
the free, independent wild-wood life I had hitherto led ; but I 
had marked out my course, and have never been ono to ftineli or 
turn hack. 

" I footed it sturdily to Bardstowc ; took possession of the 
quai-ters for which I had bargained, shut myself up, and set to 
work with might aud main, to study. But what a task I had 
before me ! I had every thing to learn ; not merely law, but all 
the elenientary hraaohes of knowledge. I read and read, for 
sixteen hours out of the four-and-twenty ; but the more I read. 
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tte more I bcoarao aware of my own ignorance, and slied bitter 
tears over my deficiency. It seemed aa if the wildevaess of know- 
ledge expanded and grew more perplexed as I advanced. Every 
heiglit gained) only revealed a wider region to lie traversed, and 
nearly filled me with despair. I grew moody, silent, and unso- 
cial, but studied on doggedly and incessantly. The only person 
with whom I held any conversation, was the worthy man in 
whose house I was quartered. He was honest and well-meaning, 
but perfectly ignorant, and I believe would have liked me much 
better, if I had not been so much addicted to reading. He con- 
sidered all books filled with lies and impositions, and seldom 
oould look into one, without finding something to rouse his 
spleen. Nothing put him into a greater passion, than the asser- 
tion that tlie world turned on its own axis every four-and-twenty 
hours. He swore it was an outrage upon common sense. ' Wliy, 
if it did,' said he, ' there would not be a drop of water in the 
well, by morning, and all the milk and cream in the dairy would 
be turned topsy-turvy ! ' And then to talk of the earth going 
round the sun I ' How do tiiey know it ? I've seen the suu 
rise every morning, and set every evening for more than thirty 
years. They must not talk to me about the earth's going round 
tlie sun ! ' 

" At another time he was in a, perfect fret at being told the 
distance between the sun and moon. ' How can any one tell the 
distance?' cried he. 'Who surveyed it? who carried the chain? 
By Jupiter ! they only talk this way before me to annoy mo. 
But then there's some people of sense who give in to this curseii 
humbug ! There's Judge Broadnas, now, one of the best law- 
yers we have ; isn't it surprising he should believe in suoh stuff? 
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Why, sir, tiie other day I heard, him talk of the distance from a 
star he called Mars to the suu ! He must have got it out of one 
or other of those confounded books te'a so fond of reading ; a 
book some impudent fellow lias written, wlio knew nobody eould 
swear the distance mas more or less.' 

" For my own part, feeling my own defleiency in scientific 
lore, I never ventured to unsettle bis conviction that the auu 
made his daily circuit round the earth ; and for aught I said to 
the contrary, he lived and died in that beUef. 

" I had been about a year at Bardstown, living thus stu- 
diously and recluaely, when, as I was one day waiting the street, 
1 met two young girls, in one of whom I immediately recalled 
tbe little beauty whom I had kissed so impudently. She blushed 
up to the eyes, and so did I ; but we both passed on without far- 
ther sign of recognition. This second glimpse of her, however, 
caused an odd fluttering about my heart. I could not get her 
out of my thoughts foi days. She Cjuite interfered with my 
studios. I tucd to thmk of her as a mere child, but it would 
not do : she bad improved in beauty, and was tending toward 
womanhood , md then I myself was but little better than a 
stripling. However, I did not attempt to seek after her, or even 
to find out who she was, but returned doggedly to my books. 
By degrees she faded from my thoughts, or if she did cross them 
occasionally, it was only to increase my despondency ; for I 
feared that with all my exertions, I should never be able to fit 
myself for the bar, or enable myself to support a wife. 

" One cold stormy evening I was seated, in dumpish mood, 
in the bar-room of the inn, looking into the fire, and turning 
over uncomfortable thoughts, when I was accosted by some one 
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who had eatered the room without my perceiving it. I looked 
up, and saw before me a tall and, as I thought, pompous-looking 
man, arrayed in small-clothes and knee-buckles, with powdered 
head, and shoes nicely blacked and polished ; a style of dress 
unpai-alleled in those days, in that rough country. I took a 
piijue against him from the very portliness of his appearance, and 
stateliness of his mauner, and bristled up as he accosted me. 
He demanded if mj name was not Kingwood. 

" I was startled, for I supposed myself perfectly incog, ; but 
I answered in the affirmative. 

" ' Your family, I believe, lives in Richmond.' 

"My gorge began to rise, 'Yes, sir,' replied I, sulkily, 
'my family does live in Riclimond.' 

" ' And what, may I ask, has brouglit you into this part of 
the country ?' 

Z d ] I ting on my feet, ' what business 

IT w d y u to i|uestion me in this manner 1 ' 
T! a p sons prevented a reply; but I 

w Ik d p d 1 WQ h 1 m, fuming with oonsoious inde- 

pnd ad Iddgny while the pompous-looking per- 

il whhdlu p d upon my spleen, retired without 

p ff ng 1 w d 

Th s d y w 1 d in my room, some one tapped 

at the door, and, on being bid to enter, the stranger in the pow- 
dered head, small- clothes, and shining shoes and buckles, walked 
in with ceremonious courtesy. 

" My boyish pride was again in arms ; but be subdued me, 
He was formal, but kind and friendly. He knew my family, 
and understood my situation, and the dogged struggle I was 
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making. A little conversation, when my jealous pride was once 
put to rest, drew every thing from me. He was a lawyer of ex- 
perience, and of extensive practice, and offered at once to take 
me with him, and direct my studies. The offer was too advan- 
tageous and gratifying not to be immediately accepted. From 
that time I began to look up. I was put into a proper track, 
and was enabled to study to a proper purpose. I made ac- 
quaintance, too, with some of the young men of tie place, who 
were in the same pursuit, and was encouraged at finding that I 
could 'hold my own' in argument with them. We instituted a 
debating club, in which I soon, became prominent and popular. 
Men of talents, engaged in other pureuits, joined it, and this 
diversified our subjects, and put me on vai-ious tracks of inquiry. 
Ladies, too, attended some of our discussions, and this gave 
them a polite tone, and had an influence on the manners of the 
debaters. My legal patron also may have had a favorable effect 
in correcting any roughness contracted in my hunter's life. He 
was calculated to bend me in an opposite direction, for he was of 
the old school; quoted Chesterfield on all occasions, and talked 
of Sir Charles Grandison, who was his beau-ideal. It was Sir 
Charles Q-randison, however, Kentuckyized. 

" I had always been fond of female society. My experience, 
however, had hitherto been among the rough daughters of the back- 
woodsmen ; and I felt art awe of young ladies in ' store clothes,' 
and delicately brought up. Two or three of the married ladies 
of BardstowB, who had heard me at the debating club, deter- 
mined that I was a genius, and undertook to bring me out. 
I believe I really improved under their hands; became quiet where 
I had been shy or sulky, and easy where I had been impudent. 
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" I 1 illcd tf) take tea one eveuing with one of these ladies, 
when to my ourjiiise, aad somewhat to my confusion, I found 
with hei the iJentieil blue eyed little heauty whom I had so 
audieiously Kissed I was foimally introduced to her, hut 
neither of us hetriyed any sign nf previous aequaictanee, except 
by blushing to the eyes. While tea was getting ready, the lady 
of the house went out of the room to give some directions, and 
left us alone. 

" Heavens and earth, what a situation I I would have given 
all the pittance I was worth, to have been in the deepest dell of 
the forest. I felt the necessity of saying something iu excuse 
of ray former rudeness, but I could not conjure np an idea, nor 
utter a word. Every moment matters were growing worse I 
felt at one time tempted to do as I had done when I robbed her 
of the kiss : bolt from the room, and take to flight j but I was 
chained to the spot, for I really longed to gain her good will, 

" At length I plucked up courage, on seeing that she was 
equally confused with myself, and walking desperately np to her, 
I exclaimed ; 

" ' I have been trying to muster up something to say to you, 
hut I cannot, I feel that I am ia a horrible scrape. Do have 
pity on me, and help me out of it ! ' 

" A smile dimpled about her month, and played among the 
blushes of her cheek. She looked up with a shy but arch glance 
of the eye, that expressed a volume of comic recollection; we 
both broke into a laugh, and from that moment all went on well. 

" A few evenings afterward, I met her at a dance, and prose- 
cuted the acquaintance. I soon became deeply attached to her ; 
paid my court regularly ; and before I was Dineteen years of 
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ago, had engaged myself to marry her. I spolto to her motlier, 
a widow la,[fy, to ask her consent. She seemed to demur ; upon 
wliioh, with my customary haste, I told her there would be no 
use in opposing the matoh, for if her daughter ehose to have me, 
I would take her, in defiance of her family, and the whole world. 

" She laughed, and told me I need not give myself any unea- 
siness ; there would be no unreasonable opposition. She knew 
my family, and all about mo. TJio only obstacle was, that I had 
no means of supporting a wife, and she had nothing to give witb 
her daughter. 

" No matter; at that moment every thing was bright before 
me. I was ia one of my sanguine moods. I feared nothing, 
doubted nothing. So it was agreed that I should prosecute my 
sti\dies, obtain a license, and as soon as I should be fairly 
launched in business, we would be mari-ied. 

" I now prosecuted my studies with redoubled ardor, and was 
up to my ears in law, when I received a letter from my father, 
who bad heard of me and ray whereabouts. He applauded the 
course I had taken, but advised me to lay a foundation of general 
knowledge, and offered t* defray my expenses, if I would go to 
college. I felt the want of a general education, and was staggered 
with this offer. It militated somewhat against the self-dependent 
course I had so proudly, or rather conceitedly, marked out for 
myself, but it would enable me to enter more advantageously upon 
my legal career. I talked over the matter with the lovely girl to 
whom I was engaged. She sided in opinion with my father, and 
taUced so disinterestedly, yet tenderly, that if possible, I loved her 
more than ever. I reluctantly, therefore, agreed to go to college 
for a couple of years, thoughitmust necessarily pi 
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" Soareely iad I formed tliis resolution, wten her mother waa 
taken ill, and died, leaving her without a protector. Tliia again 
altered all my plans. I felt as if I could protect her. I gave up 
all idea of collegiate atudiea ; persuaded myself that by dint of 
industry and application I migtt overcome the deficiencies of 
ediieatioD, aad resolyed to take out a license as soon as possible. 

" That very autumn I was admitted to the bai-, and within a 
month afterward, was married. We were a young couple ; she 
not much above sixteen, I not quite twenty; and both almost with- 
out a dollar in the world. The establishment which we set up was 
suited to our circumstances : a log-house, with two small rooms ; 
abedj a table, a half dozen chairs, a half doaen knives and forks, 
a half dozen spoons ; every thing by half doaens ; a little delft 
ware ; every thing in a small way : we were so poor, but then so 
happy 1 

" We had not been mari'ied many days, when court was held 
at a county town, about twenty-five miles distant. It was neces- 
sary for me to go there, and put myself in the way of business : 
but how was I to go ? I had expended all my means on our 
establishment ; and then, it was hard parting with my wife so 
soon after marriage. However, go I must. Money must be made, 
or we should soon have the wolf at the door. I accordingly bor- 
rowed a horse, and borrowed a little cash, and rode off from my 
door, leaving my wife standing at it, and waving her hand after 
me. Her last look, so sweet and beaming, went to my heart. I 
felt as if I could go through fire and water for her. 

" I arrived at the county town, on a cool October evening. 
The inu was crowded, for the court was to commence on the fol- 
lowing day. I knew no one, and wondered bow I, a stranger, and 
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a mere youngster, was to inalte my way in sucli a crowd, and to 
get busiEess. Tlie public room was throoged witli the idlers of 
the couiitiT-, who gather together on suoh oocaaions. There was 
some drinking going fornarcl, with much noisej and a little alter- 
cation. Just as I entered the room, I saw a rough hully of a fel- 
low, who was partly intoxicated, strike an old man. He came 
swaggering fcy me, and elbowed me as he passed. I immediately 
knocked him down, and kicked him into the street. I needed no 
better introduction. In s, moment I had a dozen, rough shakes 
of the hand, and invitations to drink, and found myself quit« a 
personage in this rough assembly. 

" The nest morning the court opened. I took my seat among 
the lawyers, hut felt aa a mere spectator, not having a suit in pro- 
gress or prospect, nor having any idea where business was to come 
from. In the course of the morning, a man was put at the bar 
charged with passing counterfeit money, and was asked if he was 
ready for trial. He answered in the negative. He had been 
confined in a place where there were no lawyers, and had not had 
an opportunity of consulting any. He was told to choose coun- 
sel from the lawyers present, and to be ready for trial on the follow- 
ing d H lool d 01 d th> 'lurt ird selected me I was 
h luldn w dn ha 
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I was to be advocate, not judge, noi' jury. I followed Iiim to 
jail, and Icavncd from him. all the particulars of his case; 
thence I went to the clerk's ofBce, and took minuteB of the in- 
diotinent. I thea examined the law on the subject, and pre- 
pared my brief in my room. All this occupied me until mid- 
night, when I went to bed, and tried to sleep- It was all in 
vain. Never in my life was I more wide awake, A Lost of 
thoughts and fancies kept rushing through my mind : the shower 
of gold that had so unexpectedly fallen into uiy lap ; the idea 
of my poor little wife at home, that I was to astonish with my 
good fortune ! But then the awful responsibility I had under- 
taken !— -to speak for the first time in a strange court ; the ex- 
pectations tlie culprit had evidently formed of my talents ; all 
these, and a crowd of similar uotio si pt wl rl ng throu^l my 
mind. I tossed about all night, foai n^ the n orn g wuuH tmd 
me exhausted and incompetent; in a 1 tl e ! 1 wuel on 
me, a miserable fellow ! 

" I got up feverish and nervous I walk d 1 1 ior b ak 
fast, striving to collect my thoughts in 1 1 in ^u 11 ze my teol g 
It was a bright morning ; the air was p re a d f o ty I bathed 
my forehead and my hands in a be ut ful nn ^ tr a b 1 1 
could not allay the fever heat that lag 1 w tl n I etu ned to 
breakfast, but could not eat. A s aj,le o p of coffee fo n ed n y 
repast. It was time to go to court in 1 I we t there th a, 
throbbing heart. I believe if it had not been tor the thoughts 
of my little wife, in her lonely log h se I should 1 ave g ven 
back to the man his hundred dollais a 1 rel n.(u si el the ca se 
I took my seat, looking, I am conv need more 1 ke a ouipr t 
than tlie rogue 1 was to defend. 
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" When tlie time came for me to speak, my heart died within 
me. I roso embarrassed and dismayed, and stammered in open- 
ing my cause. I went on from bad to worse, aud felt as if I was 
going down hill. Just then the public prosecutor, a man of tal- 
ents, but somewLat rongh ia his practice, made a sarcastic re- 
mark on something I had said. It was like an electric spark, 
and ran tingling through every vein in ray body. In an instant 
my diffidence was gone. My whole spirit was in arms. I an- 
swered witli promptness and bitterness, for I felt the cruelty of 
such an attack upon a novice in my situation. The public prose- 
cutor made a kind of apology ; this, from a man of his redoubted 
powers, was a vast concession. I renewed my argument with a 
fearless glow ; carried the case through triumphantly, and the 
man was acquitted. 

" This was the making of me. Every body was curious to 
know who this new lawyer was that had thus Buddenly risen among 
them, and bearded the attorney gener-il it the \ery outset The 
story of my debut at the inn, on the piecedmg evenmg, when I 
had knocked down a bully, and kicked him out of doors, for 
striking an old man, was cin,uiated with fa\oi ible esaggeiations. 
Even my very beardless chin and juvenile countenance were in my 
favor, for people gave me far more credit than I really deserved. 
The chance business which occurs in our country courts came 
thronging upon me. I was repeatedly employed in other causes; 
and by Saturday night, when the court closed, and I had paid my 
bill at the inn, I found myself with a bundred and flfty dollars 
in silver, three hundred dollars in notes, aud a horse that I after- 
ward sold for two hundred dollars more. 

" Never did miser gloat on his money with more delight, t 
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loeked the door of my room ■ piled the money in a lioap upon the 
table ; walked round it ; sat with my elbows on the table, and my 
chin upon my hands, and gaaed upon it. "Was I thinking of the 
money? No! I was thinliing of my little wife at home. 
Another sleepless night ensued; but wliat a night of golden fan- 
cies, and splendid air castles I As soon as morning dawned, I 
was up, mounted the borrowed horse with which. I had come to 
court, and led the other, which I had received aa a fee. All the 
way I was delighting myself with the thoughts of the surprise I 
had in store for my little wife ; for both of us had espccted 
nothing but that I should spend all tho money I had borrowed, 
and should return in debt. 

" Our meeting was joyous, as you may suppose : but I played 
the part of the Indian hunter, who, when be returns from the 
chase, never for a time speaks of his success. She had prepared 
a snug little rustic meal for me, aad while it was getting ready, I 
seated myself at an old-fashioned desk in one corner, and began 
to count oyer my money, and put it away. She came to me 
before I had finished, and asked who I had collected the money 
for, 

" ' Eor myself, to be sure,' replied I, with affected eoobiess ; 
'I made it at couit ' 

"She looked mc foi m u ut he face n edul sly 

I tried to keep my counteuan e and to [lay Ind an but t w uld 
not do My muscles begim to tw tch my f el cga ill jt once 
gave way. I caught her in my i ms la gl ed c e 1 an 1 lanced 
about the room, like a crazy man E m th^t t me fo v d o 
never wanted for money. 

" I had Bot been long in s le es^f 1 p ct e when I was su 
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prised one dsiy bj a visit from my woodland patron, old j^liller. 
The tidings of my prosperity had reached him in the wilderness, 
and he had walked one hundred and fifty miles on foot to see me. 
By that time I had improved my domestio establishment, and had 
all things eomfortahie about me. He looked around him with a 
wondering eye, at what he considered losuries and auperfluities ; 
but supposed they were all right, in my altered circumstances. 
He said he did not know, upon the whole, hut that T had acted 
for the heat. It is true, if game had continued plenty, it would 
have been a folly for me to quit a hunter's life ; but hunting was 
pretty aigh done up in Kentucky. The buffalo had gone to Mta- 
Bouri ; the elk were nearly gone also ; deer, too, were growing 
scarce ; they might last out his time, as he was growing old, but 
they were not worth setting up life upon. He had once lived on 
the borders of Virginia. Game grew scarce there ; he followed 
it up across Keatucky, and now it was again giving him tlie slip ; 
but he was too old to follow it farther. 

" He remained with us three days. My wife did every thing 
in her power to make him comfortable ; but at the end of that 
time, he said he must be off again to the woods. He was tilled 
of the village, and of having so many people about him. He ac- 
cordingly returned to the wilderness, and to hunting life. But I 
fear he did not make a good end of it; for I understand that a 
few years before his death, he married Suliey Thomas, who lived 
at the White Oak Run." 
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Fkom the time of the chimerical cruiainga of Old. Ponce de Leon in 
search of the Foitntaia of Youth ; the avaricious expedition of 
Pamphilo de Narvaez in quest of gold ; ancl the chivalroua enter- 
prise of Hernando de Soto, to discover and conquer a second Mexi- 
co, tie natives of Florida have been continually subjected to the in- 
vasions and encroachments of white men. They have resisted them 
peraeveringlj hut fruitlesslj, and are now battling amidst swamps 
and morasses, for the last footliold of their native soil, with all 
the ferocity of despair. Can wo wonder at tJic bitterness of a 
hostility that has been handed down from father to son, for up- 
ward of three centuries, and exasperated by the wrongs and mia- 
eries of each succeeding generation I The very name of the 
savages with whom we are fighting, betokens their fallen and 
homeless condition. Formed of the wrecks of once powerful 
tribes, and driven from their ancient seats of prosperity and do- 
minion, they are known by the name of the Seminolea, or " Wan- 
derers." 

Bartram, who travelled through Florida in the latter part of 
the last centuiy, speaks of passing through a great extent of 
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ancient Indian fields, now silont and deserted, overgrown with 
forests, orange groves, and rank vegetation, the site of the ancient 
Alachua, the capital of a famous and powerful tribe, who in days 
of old could assemble thousands at tull-play and other athletic 
exercisea "over these then happy fields and green plains." " Al- 
most every step we take," adds he, " over these fertile heights, dis- 
covers the remains and traces of ancient human habitations and 
cultivation." 

We are told that about the year 1763, when Florida was cod- 
ed by the Spaniards to the English, the Indians generally re- 
tired from the towns and the neighborhood of the whites, and 
burying themselves in the deep forests, intricate swamps and 
hommocks, and vast savannahs of the interior, devoted themselves 
to a pastoral life, and the roaring of horses and cattle. These 
are the people that received the name of the Sominoles, or Wan- 
derers, which they still retain, 

Bartram gives a pleasing picture of them at the time he visit- 
ed them in their wilderness; where their distance from the 
abodes of the white man gave them a transient quiet and security. 
" This handful of people," says he, " possesses a vast territory, 
all East and the greatest part of West Florida, which being natu- 
rally out and divided into thousands of islets, knolls, and eminen- 
ces, by the innumerable rivers, lakes, swamps, vast savannahs, 
and ponds, form so many seenie retreats and temporary d 
places that efFectually guard them from any snd 
attacks from their enemies ; and being such a swampy, hommocky 
country, furnishes such a plenty and variety of supplies for the 
nourishment of varieties of animals, that I can venture to assert, 
that no part of the globe so abounds with wild game, or creatures 
fit for the food of roan. 
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" Thus tiey enjoy a superabundance of the necessaries and 
convenience 3 of life, witL tte secTiiity of person and property, 
the two great concerns of mankind. The hides of deer, beai-s, 
tigers, and wolves, together with honey, wax, and other produc- 
tions of the country, purchase their clothing equipage, and domes- 
tic utensils from, the whites. They seem to bo free from want or 
desires. No cruel enemy to dread ; nothing to give them dis- 
quietude, iui ike gradual encroachments of the whiie people. 
Thus contented and undisturbed, they appear as blithe and free as 
the birds of the air, and like them aa volatile and active, tuneful 
and vociferous. The visage, action, and deportment of the Semi- 
Eoles form the most striking picture of happiness in this life ; 
joy, contentment, love, and friendship, without guile or affecta- 
tion, seem inherent in them, or predominant La their vita] princi- 
ple, for it leaves them with but the last breath of life. . . , Thoy 
are fond of games and gambling, and amuse themselves like 
children, in .relating extravagant stories, to cause surprise and 

The same writer gives an enga^ng picture of his treatment 
by these savages : 

" Soon after entering the forests, we were met in the path by 
a small company of Indians, smiling and beckoning to ns long 
before we joined them. This was a family of Talahasochte, who 
had been out on a hunt and were retiirning home loaded with 
barbacued meat, hides, and honey. Their company consisted of 
the man, his wife and children, well mounted on fine horses, with a 
number of pack-horses. The man oifered us a fawn skin of honey, 

• Bertram's Travels in Norfli Anieiioa. 
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wticli I accepted, and at parting presented him with some fish- 
hooks, sewing-nccdlea, etc. 

" On our roturu to camp in the evening, we were saluted hj a 
party of young Indian warriors, who had pitched their tents on a 
green eminence near the lake, at a smill distin&e ftom oui cimp 
under a little groTe of oaks and palms This company (.onaisti,! 
of seven young Semittolea, iindei the c>iidu:,t jf i young piince 
or chief of Talahasochte, a town southward m tko Iittmua 
They were all dressed and palntelwith smgulu elegmoe jnd 
richly ornamented with silver plates chims nU. ifter the Semi 
nole mode, with waving plumes of feathers on their cresta On 
our coming up to them, they arise ind shook hands, we alight- 
ed and sat a while with them hy then cheeiful fire, 

" The yonng prince informed our chief that he was in pursuit 
of a young fellow who had fled from the town, carrying off with 
him one of his favorite young wives. He said, merrily, he would 
have the ears of hoth of them before he returned. He was rather 
above the middle stature, and the most perfect human figure I 
ever saw ; of an amiable, engaging countenance, air, and deport- 
ment ; free and familiar in conversation, yet retaining a becom- 
ing gracefulness and dignity. We arose, took leave of them, and 
crossed a little vale, covered with a charming green turf, already 
illuminated by the soft light of the full moon. 

" Soon after joining our companions at camp, our neighbors, 
the prince and his associates, paid us a visit. We treated them 
with the best fare we had, having till this time preserved our 
spirituous liciuors. They left us with perfect cordiality and cheer- 
fulness, wishing us a good repose, and retired to their own camp. 
Having a band of music with thom, consisting of a drum, flutes, 
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and a rattle-gourd, they entertained us during tlie night with 
their music, voeal and instrumental. 

" Tiiere is a languishing softness and melancholy air in the In- 
d I g p lly f tl 1 tbl? 

m g tt t 1 1 tely il ^ i 11 th 

1 J wh 11 t It. 

T 11 wh h b m g th m m t t 

b f th y h 1 b'uk d th p t d [ t t gl 
p t th m h th ml ^ht 1 di ^ pi isant 

d 1 t 1 f 1 m t th t q d Htl h It 1 th g 

11 th p t f t t th tl t h 1 b t 

tb t 1 A 1 ly 1 1 ht g 1 th p 

g h f til t 1 th h 1 f th t w th h 1 

f ^ d th fi f t f th f h t t Ik 

Ighfed fedlj- Eyhthlfh g 

till dmd ffti fthwHtL.jtll tfl 

pink-colored crane, or the scarlet flamingo. With this he would 
sit and fan himself with great statelinesB, while the young peo- 
ple danoed before him The women joined in the dances with 
the men, excepting the war-dances They woie strings of tor- 
toise-shells and pebbles round thoii legs, wbi<.h rattled in ca- 
dence to the music. They were tieated with more attention 
among the Seminolea than among most Indian tubes. 
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ORICIN or TITE WmTE, THE RED, AND TITE BLACK MEW. 

A SEMISOLE TGAMTION". 

When the Eloridas were ereoted into a, territory of the Uni- 
ted States, one of the earliest cares of the Governor, William 
P. Dtjval, wa.s directed to the instruction and civilization of 
the natives. Eor this purpose he called a meeting of the chiefs, 
in which he informed them of the wish of their Great Father at 
■Washington that they should have schools and teachers among 
them, aad that their children should he instructed like tho chil- 
dren of white men. The chiefs listened with their customary 
silence and decorum to a long speech, setting forth the advanta- 
ges that would accrue to them from this measure, and when he 
had concluded, begged the interval of a day to deliberate on it. 

On the following day, a solemn convocation was held, at 
wiiich one of the chiefs addressed the governor in the name of 
all the rest. " My brother," said he, " we have been thinking 
over the proposition of our Great Father at Washington, to 
send teachers and set up schools among us. We are very thank- 
ful for the interest ho takes in our welfare ; but after much de- 
liberation, have concluded to decline his offer. What will do 
very well for white men, will not do for red men. I know you 
white men say we all come from the same father and mother, but 
you are mistaken. We have a tradition handed down from our 
forefathers, and we believe it, that the Great Spirit, when he un- 
dertook to make men, made the black man ; it was his first at- 
tempt, and pretty well for a beginning ; but he soon saw he had 
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bungled ; so ho determined to try hie hand again. He did so, 
and made the red man. He liked him much hetter than tlie 
black man, hut still he was not exactly what he wanted. So he 
tried once more, and made the white man ; and theu he was sat- 
isfied. Yoa see, therefore, that yoii were made last, and that is 
tile reason I call you my youngest brother. 

" When the G-reat Spirit had made tho three men, he called 
them together and showed them three boxes. Tlio first was 
filled with books, and maps, and papers ; tho second with bows 
and arrows, knives and tomahawks ; the third with spades, axes, 
hoes, and hammers. ' These, my sons,' said he, ' are the means 
by which you are to Jive ; choose among them according to your 

" The white man, being the favorite, bad the first choice. 
He passed by the bos of working-tools without notice ; but when 
he came to the weapons for war and hunting, he stopped and 
looked hard at them. The red man trembled, for be had set his 
heart upon that box. The white man, however, after looking 
upon it for a moment, passed on, and chose the box of books and 
papers. The red laan's turn came next ; and you may be sure 
be seized with joy upon the bows and arrows, and tomahawks. 
As to the blaek man, he had no choice left, but to put up with 
the box of tools. 

" From this it is clear that the Great Spirit intended the 
white man should leara to read and write ; to understand all 
about the moon and stars ; and to make every thing, even rum 
and whiskey. That the red man should bo a first-rate hunter, 
and a mighty warrior, but he was not to leai'n any thing from 
books, as the Great Spirit had not given him any : nor was he to 
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make rum and whiskey, lest he should kill himself with driiik- 
iug. Aa to the hlaek man, as he had nothing hut work tug- tools, 
it was clear he was to work for the white a,nd red inau, which he 
has continued to do. 

" We must go according to the wishes of the Great Spirit, 
or we shall get into trouble. To know how to read and writo, 
is very good for white men, but very bad for red men. It makes 
white men. better, but red men worse. Some of the Creeks and 
Cherokeos learnt to read and write, and they are the greatest ras- 
cals among all the Indiana. They wont on to Washington, and 
said th y w 'n t see their Great Father, to talk about the 

good of the at And when they got there, they all wrote 

upon a 1 tl p f paper, without the nation at home know- 

ing any tl g ah t t. And the firat thing the nation at home 
knew of fh matt they were called together by the Indian 
agent, who showed them a little piece of paper, which he told 
them waa a treaty, which their brethren had made in their name, 
with their Great Father at Washington. And as they knew not 
what a treaty waa, he held up the little piece of paper, and they 
looked under it, and lo ! it covered a great extent of country, 
and thoy found that their brethren, by knowing how to read and 
write, had sold their houses, and their lauds, and the graves of 
their fathers ; and that the white man, by knowing how to read 
and write, had gained them. Tell our Great Father at Wash- 
ington, therefore, that we are very sorry we cannot receive teach- 
ers among us ; for reading and writing, though very good for 
white men, is very bad for Indians." 
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THE OONSPIEAOY OF NEAMATHLA-. 

AH AOTHiarric bketoh. 

In the autumn of 1823, Governor Duval, and other commis- 
sioners on the part of the United States, oonolnded a treaty with 
tlie cliiefs and warriors of the Florida Indians, hy which the lat- 
ter, for certain oonsideratioas, ceded all claims to the whole ter- 
ritory, excepting a district in the eastern part, to which they 
were to remove, and within which they were to reside for twenty 
years. Several of the chiefs signed the treaty with great reluc- 
tance ; but none opposed it more strongly than Neamatbla, prin- 
cipal chief of the Miekasookies, a fierce and warlike people, 
many of them Creeks by origin, who lived about the Mickasookie 
lake. Neamathla had always been active in those depredations 
on the frontiers of Georgia, which had brought vengeance and 
ruin on the Seminoles. He was a remarlcable man j upward of 
sixty years, of age, about sis feet high, with a fine eye, and a 
strongly-marked countenance, over which he possessed great 
command. His hatred of the white men appeared to bo mised 
with contempt : on the oomnion people he looked down with infi- 
nite scorn. He seemed unwilling to acknowledge any superiority 
of rank or dignity in Governor Duval, claiming to associate with 
him on terms of equality, as two great chieftains. Tl]ough he 
had been prevailed upon to sign the treaty, his heart revolted at 
it. In one of his frank conversations with Governor Duval, he 
observed : " This country belongs to the red man ; and if I had 
the number of warriors at my command that this nation onco 
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had, I would not leave a white man on my lands, I would es- 
terminato tho whole. I caa say this to you, for you can under- 
etaad me ; yon are a man ; but I would not say it to your peo- 
ple. They'd cry out I was a savage, and would take mj life. 
They cannot appreciate the feelings of a man that loves his 
country," 

As Florida had hut recently been erected into a territory, 
every thing as yet was in rude and simple style. The Governor, 
to make himself acquainted with the Indians, and to be near at 
hand to keep an eyeupon them, fixed his residence at Tallahassee, 
near the Fowel towns, inhabited by the Mickasookies. His gov- 
ernmcBt palace for a time was a mere log-house, and he lived on 
hunters' fare. The village of Neamathla was but about three 
miles off, and thither the governor ooeasioually rode, to visit the 
old chieftain. In one of these visits, he found Neamathla seated 
in his wigwam, in the centre of tho village, surrounded by his 
warriors. The governor had brought him some liqnoi as a pres- 
ent, bat it mounted cjiiickly into his brain, and rendered him 
quite boastful and belligerent. The theme ever uppermost in 
hia mind, was the treaty with the whites. " It was true," he 
said, " the red men had made suoh a treaty, but the white men 
had not acted up to it. The red men had received none of the 
money and the cattle that bad been promised them ; tho treaty, 
therefore, was at an end, and they did not mean to be bound by 
it." 

Governor Duval calmly represented to him that thc! time ap- 
pointed in the treaty for the payment and delivery of the money 
and the cattle had not yet ai-rived. This the old chieftain knew 
full well, but he chose, for the moment, to pretend ignorance. 
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He kept on drinking and talking, tia voice growing louder and 
louder, until it resounded all over tte village. He hold in liia 
liand a long knife, witK wliiuli lie had been rasping tobacco ; this 
he kept flourishing backward and forward, as lie talked, hy way 
of giving effect to his words, brandishing it at times within aa 
inch of the governor's throat. Ho concluded his tirade by re- 
peating, that the country belonged to the red men, and that sooner 
than give it up, his bones and the bones of his people should 
bleauh upon its soil, 

Duval knew that the object of all this bluster was to sco 
whetker he could be intimidated. He kept hia eye, therefore, 
fixed steadily on the chief, and tho moment he concluded with 
his menace, seized him by the bosom of his hunting. shirt, and 
clinching his other fist : 

" I've heard what you have said," replied he. " You have 
made a treaty, yet you say your bones shall bleach before you 
comply with it As auic as there is a sun m hoavon your bones 
shall bleach if you do not fulfil every article of that tieaty ! 
I'll let you know tl at \ ojxi fi? t here ind will see that jou do 
your duty ' 

Upon this the ol 1 ehieftiin threw himielt 1 ack buist into a. 
fit of laughing lud declared thit ill he had said wis in pke 
The go\i-rnoi s i [i,cted howevei that there was a giave mean- 
ing at the bottom of this jocularity 

For two months, every thing went on smoothly : the Indians 
repaired daily to the log-cabin palace of the governor, at Talla- 
hassee, and appeared perfectly contented. All at once they 
ceased their visits, and for three or four days not one was to be 
Been. Grovernor Duyal began to apprehend that some miachicf 
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was bi'cwiisg. On the eTeiiing of the fourth day, a ehiaf named 
Yellow- II air, a resolute, intelligent fellow, who had alwajs 
evinced an attachment for the governor, entered his oahin about 
twelve o'clock at night, and informed him, that hetween four aud 
five hundred warriors, painted and decorated, were assembled to 
hold a secret war-talk at Neamathla's town. He had slipped off 
to give inteiligenoc, at the risk of his life, and hastened back 
lest his absence should ho discovered. 

Governor Duval passed an anxious night after this intelli- 
gence. He knew the talent and the daring character of Nea- 
mathla; he recollected the threats he hid thrown oat heiefle(,ted 
that about eighty white families weie soittered widely apiit, 
over a great extent of country, and iniglit he swept awa> it once, 
should the Indiana, as he feared, deteimine to :,leai the conutty 
That he did not exaggerate the dingers of the ta^e Iiai been 
proved by the horrid scenes of Indian warfiie whn,h hi\e sini-e 
desolated that devoted region. Attei a night of sleLples'? ctgi- 
tation Duval determined on a mea^uie suited to his piompt ind 
resolute character. Knowing the idmitation ot the siva^i-s for 
personal courage, he determined, by a sudden aurpisf,, to en 
deavor to overawe and check thim Tt wis hazaiding mudi 
but where so many lives were iu leoparl^ hi tplt hound to intui 
the haaard. 

Accordingly, on the nest morning he setoff on huisilai,k, 
attended merely by a white man, who hal been leaiod among 
the Seminoles, and understood thiir languijje and manner's, and 
who acted as interpreter. The; struck into an Indian 'tiail," 
leading to Neamathla's vilage After proeeeding about half i 
mile, Governor Duval informed the interpreter of the object of 
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Ilia expedition. The latter, tliough a bold man, paused and re- 
monstrated. The Indiana among whom they were going were 
among the moat desperate and discontented of the nation. Many 
of them were veteran warriors, impoverished and exasperated by 
defeat, and ready to set their lives at any hazard. He said that 
if they were holding a war council, it must be with desperate 
intent, and it would be certain death to intrude among them. 

Duval made light of his apprehensions: he said he was per- 
fectly well acquainted with the Indian character, and should 
certainly proceed. So saying, he rode on. When within half a 
mile of the village, the interpreter addressed him again, in such 
a tremulous tone, that Duval turned and looked him in the face. 
He was deadly pale, and once more nrgedthe governor to return, 
as they wouH ceitamly be ma^bacred if they proceedel 

Duval repeated his determmati m to goon but idvi'.td the 
other to leturn lest hii pale face 'ihould betiay tear to tl e In 
dians and they m ^ht t tke advantage of it The mterpreter 
repl ed tl at hi, woi 1 1 1 ither die a thousand deaths than lia\ e it 
Siid he hal lesatod 1 is leader when m peril 

Duval then told him he must tianslate faithfully all he should 
say to tho ludiai a w thout fcittenm^ i woid The inteipreter 
[ruuoed futhfully to 1 so adding thit he well knon when 
thi,j wi.ru 01 ct in tie t wn nothing bit boldness noul! aivo 
them 

They now rode into the villige ind advanced to the counod 
house This was ratbei a giouj of four houses forming a sr[uare 
in the centre of which was a great council fire. The houses were 
open in front, toward the fiie, and closed in the rear. At each 
corner of the sq^uare, there was an interval between the houses, 
for ingress and egress. In these houses sat the old men and the 
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chiefs; tlie young men were gathered round the fire. Noaraathla 
presided at the councU, elevated oa a higher seat than the rest. 

Governor Duval entered by one of the comer intervals, and 
rode Ijoldly into the centre of the scLuare. The young men mado 
way for him ; an old man who was speaking, paused in the midst 
of his harangue. In aa. instant thirty or forty rifles were cocked 
and levelled. Never had Duval heard so loud a click of ti'iggers; 
it seemed to strike to his heart. He gave one glance at the In- 
dians, and turned off with an air of coutempt. He did not dare, 
ho says, to look again, lest it might affect his nerves, and on the 
firmness of his nerves every thing depended. 

The chief threw up his arm. The rifles wore lowered. Duval 
breathed more freely ; he felt disposed to leap from his horse, but 
restrained himself, and dismounted leisurely. He then walked 
deliberately up to Neamathla, and demanded, in an authoritative 
tone, what were his motives for holding that connoil. The 
moment he mado this demand, the orator sat down. The chief 
made no reply, but hung his head in apparent confusion. After 
a moment's pause, Duval proceeded : 

" I am well aware of the meaning of this wav-eouneil ; and 
deem it my duty to warn you against prosecuting tho schemes 
you have been devising. If a single hair of a white man in this 
country falls to the ground, I will hang you and your chiefs on 
the trees around your council-house ! You cannot pretend to 
withstand the power of the white men. You are in the palm of 
the hand of your Great Father at Wasliingtoa, who can crush 
you like an egg-shell I You may kill me ; I am hut one man ; 
but recollect, white men are numerous as the leaves on the trees. 
Remember the fate of your warriors whose bones are whitening 
in hattle-Iiclds. Eememher your wives and ehildron who perished 
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in swamps. Do you want to provoke more hostilities ? Another 
war with the white men, and there will not he a Seminole left to 
tell the story of liia race." 

Seeing the effect of his words, he concluded hy appointing a 
day for the Indiana to meet him at St, Marks, and give an ac- 
count of their condoct.. He then rode off, without giving them 
time to recover from their surprise. That night he rode forty 
miles to Apalachieola River, to tho tribe of the same namo, who 
w u f d w th th S 1 Tl y 1 mi tly p t t h 

d 1 d tifty w thlplhh Idtlt 

St "M k 1 1! PI t 1 d H t t 1 1 

t d 1 d I f th 1 t t J t th j! 

t tl w t] n h f 1 t m th y All h 

g t w f 1 

H t k tl as 1 t I t T 11 h f 

th gUhdfth pt thtl Itlw 

t f d H h t 1 th 1 \ 11 H th t 

tww dfttd Ihlh d tl 

I yH tit fnhmlffmh 

f tl f th w h f th t w wh 

w tjplthlj Idttf k 1 

m d 

Wh a th pp ted d y t 1 1 t tl t ^ t St 

Marks, Gover D val t fl w th N m thl , wh *ab at tho 
head of eight or nine hundred warriors, hut who feared to venture 
into the fort without him. As they entered the fort, and saw 
troops and militia drawa up there, and a force of Apalachieola 
soldiers stationed on the opposite hank of the river, they thought 
they were betrayed, and were about to fly ; but Daval assured 
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thorn tiiey wero safe, and tliat wten the talk was over, they might 
go home unmolested. 

A grand talk was now held, in which the late conspiracy 
was discussed. As he had foreseen, Neamathla and the other 
old chiefs threw all the hlame upon the yoaag men. "'Well," 
replied Duval, "with us white men, whou we find a man iiaoom- 
petent to govern those under him, we put him dowu, and appoint 
another in his place. Now, as you all acknowledge you cannot 
manage your young men, we must put chiefs over them who can." 

So saying, he deposed Neamathla first; appointing another 
in his place ; and so on with all the rest ; taking care to suh- 
stitute the warriors who had been pointed oat to him as poor 
and popular ; putting medals round their necks, and investing 
them with great ceremony. The Indiana were surprised and 
delighted at finding the appointments fall upon the very men 
they would themselves have chosen, and hailed them with ac- 
clamations. The warriors thus unespectedly elevated to com- 
mand, and clothed with dignity, were secured to the interests of 
the governor, and sure to keep an eye on the disaffected. As to 
the great chief Neamathla, he left the country in disgust, and 
returned to the Creek Nation, who elected him a chief of one of 
their towns. Thus by the resolute spirit and prompt sagacity 
of one man, a dangerous conspiracy was completely defeated. 
G<Jvernor Dnval was afterwards enahled to remove the whole 
nation, throngh his own personal influence, without tiic aid of 
the General Government, 



Note. — The foregoing anecdotes concerning the ij-".iuuj.t.t., 
were gathered in conversation with Governor Diival (the original 
of Ralph Eingwood), 
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During tie minority of Louis XV., while the Dulte of Orleans 
was Regent of Franco, a, yontig Flemish nohleman, the Count 
Antoine JosepK Va,n Horn, made hia sudden appearance in 
Paris, and by his character, conduct, and the subsequent disaa- 
terB in which he beoame involved, created a great sensation in 
the high circles of the proud aristocracy. He was about twenty- 
two years of age, tall, finely formed, with a pale, romayitic coua- 
teiiance, and eyes of remarltablc brilliancy and wildness. 

He was one of the moat ancient and highly-esteemed families 
of European nobility, being of the line of the Princes of Horn 
and Overiquc, Bovereign Counts of Hautekerke, and hereditary 
Grand Vcneurs of the empire. 

The family took its name from the little town and soigneurie 
of Horn, in Brabant ; and was known as early aa the eleventh 
century amci g tlie little dynasties of the Netherlands, and since 
that time by a long line of illustrious generations. At the 
peace of Utrb:,bt wl on the Netherlands passed under subjection 
to Austria thi- 1 isc of Van Horn came under the domination 
of the emteror At the time we treat of, two of the branches 
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of tliia ancient House were cstiDct ; the third and only sui'viving 
braneh was represented by the reigning prince, Maximiliiin 
Emanuel Van Horn, twentj-fom' years of age, Vfho resided in 
honorable and courtly style oa his hereditary domains at Ba\is- 
eigny, in tbe Netherlands, and bis brother the Count Antoine 
Joseph, who is the subject of this memoir. 

The ancient bouse of Tan Horn, by tie intermarriage of its 
various branches with the noble families of the continent, bad 
become widely connected and interwOTCn with the Jiigb aristoc- 
racy of Europe. The Count Antoine, therefore, eould claim re- 
lationship to many of the proudest names in Paris. In fact, he 
was grandson, by the mother's aide, of tlie Prince dc Ligne, and 
even might boast of affinity to the Regent {the Duke of Orleans) 
himself. There were cireum stances, however, connected with 
his sudden appearance in Paris, and his previous story, that 
placed him in what is termed " a false position ; " a word of bale- 
ful siguiacanoe in the fashionable vocabulary of Prance. 

The young Count had been a captain in the service of Aus- 
tria, but had been cashiered for irregular conduct, and for disre- 
spect to Prince Louis of Baden, commander-in-chief. To check 
him in his wild career, and bring him to sober reflection, bis 
brother tbe Prince caused bim to be arrested, and sent to the 
old castle of Van Wert, in tbe domains of Horn. This was the 
same castle in which, in former times, John Van Horn, Stadt- 
bolder of Gueldres, had imprisoned bis father ; a circumstance 
which has furnished Rembrandt with the subject of an admirable 
painting. The governor of the castle was one Van "Wert, grand- 
son of the famous John Van Wert, the hero of many a popular 
song and legend. It was the intention of the Prince that his 
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brotbei' should bo held in ionoriible durance, for bis objtet was 
to sober and improve, not to puiiiah and afflict him. Vau Wert, 
however, was a stern, harsh man, of violent passions. He 
treated the youth in a taaiiner that prisoners and offenders were 
treated in tlie strongholds of the robber counts of Germany, in 
Idtm fidhm dg dfltd hm 1 

h d h p d d g t th t tl f bl t mp m t f th 

y fcwas dt tlfjbhdd 

ty B th w f h u f t t 1 th k J t th 

h b! t t w tl t 1 b th tl P 1j f d f 

b 1 h ly d t f th 1 f tm t t wb Ii h 

w bj t 1 At 1 gt! 1 P y t f 

tbC tk kddwnt fbgl wlhlfl [1 

from the castle of Van W t nd I 1 d U p uit ; and after 
roving about in a state fdtat ird h way to Baus- 
signy, and appeared lilie aptbf bltl'. 

The Prince was shock d at h w t h d iated appear- 

ance, and his lamentable tat f nt 1 al n t on. He re- 
ceived him witli the most mp at t d n ; lodged him 
in Iiis own room ; appoint 1 th nt t att d and watch 
over him day and night ; d da d by tb most soothing 
and affectionate adtytt fthpttf wth 
which he reproach dhmlf'Rii hi Jhw th 
manner in which b fttlthhlb ttd 
confinement, and tk fbtalt tktbllltb 
mental malady, h It dgt Hfittp 
was to cashier Va W t f h d Tl t 1 t 
set the Prince at d fi d tt n pt d t m t d h m If u 
his government a d hi tl by t g t g th i asaat f 
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several leagues round, to revolt. Ilis insiirrectijn might Lave 
been formidable against tlie power of a petty prince ; liufc lie was 
put ander the han of the empire, aod seized as a state prisoner. 
Tbe memory of his grandfather, the oft-sung Jo!m Vaa Wert, 
alone saved him from a gibbet ; but he was imprisoned in the 
strong tower of Hom-op-Zee. There he remained until he was 
eighty-two years of age, savage, violent, and unconquered to the 
last; for we aro told that he never ceased fighting and tliump- 
ing, as long as ho could close a fist or wield a cudgel. 

In the mean time, a course of kind and gentle treatment and 
wholesome regimen, and above all, the tender and affectionate 
assiduity of his brother, the Prince, produced the most salutary 
effects upon Count Antoine. He gradually recovered his rea- 
son ; but a degree of violence seemed always lurking at the bot- 
tom of his character, and he required to be treated with the 
greatest caution and mildness, for the least contradiction exas- 
perated him. 

In this state of mental convaleseenoe, he began to find the 
supervision and restraints of brotherly affection insupportable ; 
so he left the Netherlands furtively, and repaired to Paris, 
whither, in fact, it is said he was called by motives of interest, 
to make arrangements concerning a valuable estate which he in- 
herited from Lis relative the Princess d'Epinaj. 

On his arrival in Paris, he called upon the Mai-quls of Cr6- 
qui, and other of the high nobility with whom he was connected. 
He was received with great courtesy ; but, as he brought no let- 
ters from his elder brother, the Prince, and as various circum- 
stances of his previous history had transpired, they did not re- 
ceive him into their families, nor introduce him to their ladies. 
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Still tLey iited him in bad ol i st^li, ^t\& h in gT,y in 1 cleijant 
suppers at their separate ipaitments and took liim to tl eir 
boxes at the theatres. He wis often noticed too at the doors 
of the most fashionable ehmchea tjking his stand imong the 
young men of fashion ; and at such time'i his tall elegant figure, 
hiB i-ale lut hindiome eouutenanco anil his flashing eyes, distin 
giiished h m fiom among the ciowd ■md the ladies declared 
that it WIS iLm st impossible to support his aidout gaze 

The Count di 1 not afflict himselt much ^t his limited crrcn 
lation m the fastidious ciicles of the high aii-^focracy He 
lelished society of a w Her and less ce tnomous cast and 
meeting with loose oompaninns to his taste sonn ran intj ill the 
eseusse^ of the eiptal in that m at 1 cunt ous jerod It is 
said that in the course of hia wild caitci hi, liad an intiigue 
with a loJy ot qu-klity a tiTonte of the Rej^ent that he was 
surprised by that prince in one of Lis interviews that sharp 
woids passe I between them and that the jeilousy and ven 
geaoce thus jwal cned endid only with his life 

About thi^ time the fan ous Mi'isissiipi scheme of Law maa 
at its height oriathei it began to threaten thit disistious ca 
tasfi phe which eonyulsed the whole financial woild E^eiy 
efloit was miiing to Iccli the bubble inflated The va^jiant 
pDpuUtion if Trance was sw pt oft from the streets at night 
and eonieyed to Havie de G-iace to be sh ] pe 1 to the piojected 
colonies even hboring people and mechanics weie thus ciimped 
and >![ lilted away As Count Anto ne wis in the hibif of sa!Iy 
ing forth at night, in disguise, in pursuit of his pleasures, he 
came near being carried off by a gang of crimps ; it seemed, in 
fact, as if they bad been lying in wait for him, as he had expe- 
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rienced very rough treatment at their hands. Coniijlamt was 
made of his case by his relation, the Marquis de Crequi, mho 
took muah interest in the youth ; but the Marquis received mjS' 
terious intimations not to interfere in the matter, but to advise 
the Count to quit Paris immediately : " If he lingers, he Ig 
lost I " . This has been cited as a proof that vengeance was dog- 
ging at the heels of tlie unfortnnate youtli, and only watching 
for an opportunity to destroy him. 

Such opportunity occurred but too soon. Among the looso 
companions with whom the Count had become intimate, were 
two who lodged ia the same hotel with him. One was a youth 
only twenty years of age, who passed himself off as the Cheva- 
lier d'Etampes, but whose real name was Lestang, the prodigal 
son of a Flemish banher. The othev, named Laurent do Milie, 
a Piedmontese, was a cashiered captain, and at the time an 
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thoT-ind C10W1I& wluth lie had with him in hm ici,l..etb fk 
Lcting ! [pt watch upon tlio stjirs The C ount and Be M llo 
entered with the Jew into a chamhei In a, little while thete 
^eie hiard cues and stmgglea fiom within A visiter passing 
hj the roDm looked m and "teeing the Jiw welteiiu!^ in hia 
blood ■'hut the duoi igiin double locked it ind alaimed tho 
house Lo'itang ruKhed down stairs made his wt.j to the hotel 
secured his most poitable effecti, and fled the country The 
Count and De Mille endeavored to escape by the window, but 
weie both taken and oonduotel to pubon 

A eiroum stance whivh occuii in this pait of the Count ■i 
btory ■'eems to point him out as a fated man His mother and 
hia brothel , the Prince Van Horn, had receiYed intelligence 
some time before at Bauasigny, of the dissolute life the Count 
was leading at Paris, and of hia losses at play. They despatched 
g tleman of the Prince's houschld to Paris t) pay the debts 
ftlCtdp Ihm ttPll fl 
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h m 1 th t w tl d ft f d h d ty d p!y n 

1 1 th 1 t f 1 g It A 1 

t was h 11 t th h t 1 f t! M q d C 6{ f 11 
the relatives and allies of the house of Horn. It was an assem- 
blage of the most proud and aristocratic personages of Paris. 
Inijuiries were made into the circumstances of the afiair. It 
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was ascertained, beyond a doubt, that tbe Jew waa dead, and 
that he had been killed by several staba of a poniard. In escap- 
ing by the window, it was said that the Count had fallen, and 
been immediately taken ; but that De Mille had fled through 
the streets, pursued by the populaeo, and had been aireatod at 
some distance from the scene of the murder ; that the Count bad 
declared himself innocent of the death of the Jew, and that he 
had risked hia own life in endeavoring to protect him ; but that 
Do Mille on being brought back to the tavern, confessed to a 
plot to nmrder the broker, and rob Him of his pocket-book, and 
inculpated the Count in the ciime 

Another veision of the stoiy waa, thit the Com t Van Horn 
bad deposited with the broker bink shires to the imount of 
eighty-eight thousand liTies , that he had songht him in this 
tavern, which wis one ot his re&ortsj mil hid deminded the 
shares ; that the Jew had denied the deposit , thit i quirrel had 
ensued, in fie conrse of which the Jew struck the Count in the 
face ; that the lattei, transported with rage, had "snatched up a 
knife from a table, and wounded the Jew m the shoulder; and 
that thereupon Do Mille, who was present, and who had likewise 
been defrauded by the biokei, tell on him, and despatched him 
with blows of 1 poniaid, and seized upon his pocket-book: that 
he had offered to divide the contents of the litter with the Count, 
pro rata, of what the usurer had defrauded them ; that the latter 
had refused the proposition with disdain, and that, at a noise of 
persona approaching, both had attempted to escape from the pre- 
mises, but had been taken. 

Regard the story ia any way they might, appearances were 
terribly against the Count, and the noble assemblage was in great 
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con ster nation, Wltat was to be done to ward off so foul a dis- 
grace and to save their illustrious eaeutcheons from this murder- 
ous stain of blood ? Tieiv first attempt was to prevent tte affair 
from going to trial, and tteir relative from being dragged before 
a ci-iminal tribunal, on so borrible and degrading a cliarge. They 
applied, therefore, to the Eegent, to intervene his power ; to treat 
the Count as having acted under aa access of his mental malady ; 
and to shut him up in a madhouse. The Eegont was deaf to 
their solicitatione. He replied, coldly, that if the Count -waa a 
madman, one coiild not get rid too r[«ickly of madmen who were 
forious in their insanity. The crime was too public and atro- 
cious to be hushed up, or slurred over ; justice must tsike its 
course, , 

Seeing there was n a dm tte humiliating scene of a public 
trial, the noble relat ee of the Count endeavored to predispose 
the minds of the ma t t b f whom he was to be ai-raigned. 
They accordingly ml u g nt nl eloc[uent representations of 
the high descent, a d bl dj werful connections of the Count; 
set forth the circumstaaices of his early history; his mental mal- 
ady; the nervous irritability to which he was subject, aud his ex- 
treme sensitiveness to insult or contradiction. By these means, 
they sought to prepare the judges to interpret every thing in favor 
of the Count, and, even if it should prove that he had inflicted the 
mortal blow on the usurer, to attribute it to access of insanity, 
provoked by insult. 

To give full effect to those representations, the noble conclave 
determined to bi-ing upon the judges the daading rays of the whole 
assembled ai'istocracy. Accordingly, on the day that the trial took 
place, the relations of the Count, to the number of fifty-seven per- 
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sons, of both seses, and of the Biglieat rank, repaired in. a Ijody to 
the Palace of Justice, and took their stations in a long corridor 
■which led to the conit-room. Here, aa the judges entered, they 
had to pass in review this array of lofty and nohle personages, 
who saluted them mournfully and slguificantly, as they passed. 
Any one conversant with the stately pride and jealous dignity of 
the French noblesse of that day, may imagine the extreme state 
of sensitiyeness that produced this self-abasement. It was confi- 
dently presumed, however, by the noble suppliants, tiat having 
once brought themselves to this measure, their influence over the 
tribnnal would he irresistible. There was one lady present, how- 
ever, Madamo de Beauffremout, who was affected with the Scot- 
tish gift of second sight, and related such dismal and sinister ap- 
paritions as passing before her eyes, that many of her female 
companions were filled with doleful presentiments. 

Unfortunately for the Count, there was another interest at 
work, more powerful even than the high aristocracy. The infa- 
mous hut all-potent Abb6 Dubois, the grand favorite and bosom 
eounsellor of the Regent, was deeply interested in the scheme of 
Law, and the prosperity of his bank, and of course in the security 
of the stock- brokers. Indeed, the Regent himself is said to have 
dipped deep in the Mississippi scheme. Dubois and Law, there- 
fore, exerted their influence to the utmost to have the tragic affair 
pushed to the extremity of the law, and the murder of the broker 
punished in the most signal and appalling manner. Certain it is, 
the trial w^ neither long nor intricate. The Count and his fel- 
low-prisoner were equally inculpated in the crime, and both were 
condemned to a death the most horrible and ignominious — ^to be 
broken alive on the wheel ! 
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As soon a.s the seatenee of tlie court was made pnblio, all tto 
nobility, in any degree related to tho house of Vau Horn, went 
into mourning. Another grand aristocratieal assemblage waa 
held, and a petition to tte Eegent, on behalf of the Count, waa 
drawn out and left witb tbe Maryuis de Crequi for bignature. 
This petition set forth the previous insanity of the Count, and 
showed that it was an hereditary malady in his family. It stated 
Tarions circumstances in mitigation of his offence, and implored 
that his sentence might be commuted to perpetual imprisonment. 

■Upward of fifty names of the highest nobility, beginning with 
the Prince de Ligne, and including cardinals, archbishops, dutes, 
marijiiises, etc. together with ladies of equal rani, were signed to 
this petition. By one of the eapriees of human pride and vanity, 
it became an object of ambition to get enrolled among the illus- 
trious suppliants; a kind of testimonial of noble blood, to prove 
relationship to a murderer I The Marquis de Crequi was abso- 
lutely besieged by applicants to sign, and tad to refer their 
cl^ms to this singular honor, to the Prince de Ligne, the grand- 
father of the Count, Many who were ex luded were highly m 
censed, and numerous feuds took place Nay the afFi ut^ thui 
given to the morbid pride of some aiist ciatical families passed 
from generation to generation; foi fifty yein afterwiid the 
Duchess of Mazarin complained of a slight whi h hei father hid 
received from the Marquis de Creqm whiii prjved to be ome 
thing connected with the signature of this j etition 

This important document being compltttd the illustriou* body 
of petitioners, male and female, on Satui lay evening the e've f 
Palm Sunday, repaired to the Palais Koyil the re^ilence of the 
Begent, and were ushered, with great cerenonv but ptofound si 
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lenee, into liis hall of council. They had appointed four of their 
number as deputies, to present tlie petition, viz. r the Cardinal de 
Kohaa, the Duke de HayrS, the Prince de Ligne, and the Marquia 
de Cr^qui. After a little while, the deputies were summoned to 
the cabinet of the Itegent. They entered, leaving the assembled 
petitioners in a state of the greatest anxiety. As time slowly 
wore away, and the evening advanoed, the gloom of the company 
increased. Several of the ladies prayed devoutly; the good Prin- 
cess of Armagnao told her beads. 

The petition was received by the Ecgent with a most unpro- 
pitious aspect. " In asking the pardon of the criminal," said he, 
" you display more zeal for the house of Viia Horn, thaa for the 
service of the king." The noble deputies enforced the petition 
by every argument in their power. They supplicated the Regent 
to consider that the infamous punishment in question would roach 
not merely the person of the condemned, not merely the house of 
Van Horn, but also the genealogies of princely and illustrious 
families, in whose armorial bearings might be found quarterings 
of this dishonored name. 

" Gentlemen," replied theHegent, " it appears to me the dis- 
grace consists in the crime, rather than in the punishment." 

The Prince de Ligne spoke with warmth : " I have in my 
genealogical standard," said he, " four escutcheons of Van Horn, 
and of course have four ancestors of that house. I must have them 
erased and effaced, and there would be so many blank spaces, like 
lioles, in my heraldio ensigns. There is not a sovereign family 
which would not suffer, through the rigor of your Eoyal Highness; 
nay, all the world knows, that in the thirty-two quarterings of 
Madame, your Mother, there is an escutcJieon of Van Horn." 
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" Very well," replied tlie Kegent, " I will sliare tho disgrace 
with you, gentlemen." 

Seeing that a pardon could not be obtained, the Caidinal do 
Rohan and the Marquis de Crdqui left the cahinet; but the 
Prince de Ligne and the Dute de Havr6 remained behind. The 
honor of then house's more than the life of the tmha; py Count 
WIS the gie^t object of then solicitude They now calea^oiel 
to htain a minoi grace They lepreaented that in the Nethei 
lands and la Gi-rmany there was an important difieiunce in the 
public mind as to the mode of inflicting the punishment of de itli 
upon I er* ns of qu'ihty That decapitation hid no influence on 
the tirtune'f of the fimily of the exefuted bat that the punish 
ment of the wheel wia such an infamy th^t the uncles aunts 
brothers ind iiiters of the crimmal and his whole family for 
three succeeding generations weie excluded from all noble chap 
ter-s pnncely abbeys sovereign bishopric •uid even JentoEic 
commandenea of the Older of Malta They showed how this 
would jperate immediately upon the foituncs t a si tei f tht 
Count who was on the p nt of being teceired as a c n ne s mt) 
one of the noble ehapteis 

While this scene was gomj, on in the cal met ^f the Eegcut 
the illustii uH Tssembldge of i etiti ners reniiine 1 m IhL hill of 
council in the most gl omy state of sisponsc The rt.i,itrince 
from the c'fcbinet of the Cai linal de Rohan and the Marquis de 
Oi6c[ui with pale downcast countenances had struck a chill mto 
eveiy hciit St 11 they lingered uitil nen midnight to le'iin tie 
result of the after application. At length the cabinet conference 
was at an end. Tho Regent came forth, and saluted the high 
personages of the assemblage in a courtly manner. One old lady 
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of quality, Madame de Gujon, whom he had knowo in Iiis mfaucy, 
he kissed on the cheek, calling her his " good aunt." He made a 
most ceremonioua salutation to the stately Marchioness de Gr^ijni, 
telling her he was charmed to see her at the Palais Eoyal ; " a 
compliment very Ul-timed," said the Marchioness, " considering 
the cii'Ciimstance which brought me there," He then conducted 
the ladies to the door of the second saloon, and there dismissed 
them, with the most ceremonious politeness. 

The application of the Prince de Ligno and the Duke de 
HaYie, for a. change of the mode of punishment, had, after much 
difficulty, been successful. The Regent had promised solemnly 
to send a letter of commutation to the attorney-general on Holy 
Monday the 25th of March, at five o'clock iu the moruing. Ac- 
cording to the same promise, a scaffold would be arranged in the 
cloister of the Conciergerie, or prison, where the Count would be 
behead d th m m n immediately after having received 
absol t n Thi t t n f the form of punishment gave hut 
little 1 t n to th g t body of petitioners, who had been 

anxio f th p d f th youth : it was looked upon as all- 
impo t t h w by th P inoe de Ligne, who, as has been 

before observed, was exquisitely alive to the dignity of his family. 

The Bishop of Bayeus and the Marquis de Crequi visited the 
unfortnnate youth in prison. Ho had just received the communion 
in the chape! of the Conciergerie, and was kneeling before the 
altai', listening to a mass for the dead, wliich was performed at 
his request. He protested his innocence of any intention to mur- 
der the Jew, but did not deign to allude to the accusation of rob- 
bery. He made the Bishop and the Marquis promise to see his 
brother the Prince, and inform him of this his dying assevonition. 
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Two other of his relations, tlie Pciace Eebecq- Montmorency and 
the MaraliaJ Yiin Isenghien, visitod him. seevetlj, and offered him 
poison, aa a means of evading the disgrace of a public eseoution. 
On his refusing to take it, they left him with high indignation. 
" Miserable man ! " said they, " yon are fit only to perish by the 
hand of tlie esecutioner ! " 

The Marquis de Cr^qui sought the executioner of Paris, to 
bespeak an easy and decent death for the unfottunate youth. 
" Do cot make him suffer," said he; "uncover no part of him but 
the neek ; and have his body placed in a coffin before you deliver 
it to his family." The esecutioner promised all that was re- 
quested, but declined a rouleau of a hundred louis-d'ors which the 
Mai'quis would have put into his hand. " I am paid by the King 
fbr fulflllingmy office," said he; and added, that he had already 
refused a like sum, offered by another relation of the Marquis. 

The Marquis de Crequi returned home in a state of deep af- 
fliction. Thei-e he found a letter from the Duke de St. Simon, 
the familiar friend of the Regent, repeating the promise of that 
Prince, that the punishment of the wheel should be commuted to 
decapitation. 

" Imagine," says the Marchioness de Crequi, who ia her 
memoirs gives a detailed account of this affair, " imagine what we 
experieneed, and what waa our astonishment, our grief, and indig- 
nation, when, on Tuesday the 26th of March, an hour after mid- 
day, word was brought us that the Count Van Horn had been 
exposed on the wheel, in the Place do Grevo, since lialf-past six 
in the moraing, on the same scaffold with the Piedmontese, De 
Mille, and that he had been tortured previous to execution 1 " 

One more scene of aristocratic pride closed this tragic story. 
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The Marqiii.i de Cr^qiii, on receiving this aatoimtling newa, imme- 
diately arrayed himself ia the uniform of a general officer, with 
his cordon of nobility oa the coat. He ordered six valets to at- 
tend him in grand livery, and two of his carriages, each with sis 
horses, to be trougiit forth. In this aumptuous state, he set off 
for the Palace de Greve, where he had heen preceded by the 
Princes de Ligne, de Rohan, de Croviy, and the Duke de Havre. 

The Count Van Horn was already dead, and it was believed 
that the executioner had had the charity to give him the coup de 
grace, or " death blow," at eight o'clock in the morning. At five 
o'clock in the evening, when the Judge Comuiissary lefl his post 
at the Hotel de Ville, these noblemen, with their own hands, aid- 
ed to detach tbe mutOated remains of their relation ; the Marquis 
de Cr^qui placed them in one of his carriages, and bore them off 
to his hotel, to receive the last sad obsequies. 

The conduct of the llegent in this aflair excited general indig- 
nation. His needless severity was attributed by some to vindic- 
tive jealousy ; by others to tbe persevering machinations of Law 
and the Abbe Dubois. The house of Van Horn, and the high 
nobility of Flanders and Germany, considered themselves flagrantly 
outraged : many schemes of vengeance were talked of, and a 
hatred engendered against the Ecgent, that followed him through 
life, and was wreaJced with bitteniess upon his memory after his 
death. 

The following letter is said to have been written to the Re- 
gent by the Prince Van Horn, to whom the former had adjudged 
the confiscated effects of the Count : 

" I do not complain, sir, of tbe death of my brother, but I 
complain that your Royal Highness has violated in his person the 
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rights of the kingdom, the nohility, and the nation. I thant you 
for tho confiscation of liis effects ; hut I should thinii myself aa 
much disgraced as he, shouW I accept any favor at your hands. 
/ hope that God and the King inay render to you as strict 
justice as you have rendered to ■my unfortunate brother." 
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EvBBV bodj has heard of the fate of Dok Juan, the famous liber- 
tine of Seville, who for his sins against the fair aes, and other 
minor peccadilloes, was hurried away to the infernal regions. 
His stnry has heeu illustrated in play, in jjantomime, and farce, 
on every stage in Christendom, until at kni^th it has been render- 
ed the theme of the opera of operas, and eiahaluied to endless 
duration in the glorious music of Mozart. I well recollect the 
effect of this story upon my feelings in my boyish days, though 
represented in griitPSijue pantomime; the awe with which I eon- 
templated the monumental statue on horseback of the murdered 
commander, gleaming by pale moonlight in the convent cemetery : 
how ray heart quaked as he bowed his marble head, and accepted 
the impious iuTitatioo of Don Juan : how each foot-fall of the 
statue smote upon my heart, as I heard it approach, step by step, 
through the echoing corridor, and beheld it enter, and advance, 
a moving figure of stone, to the supper table 1 But then the con- 
vivial scene in the charnel house, where Don Jiian retm-ned the 
visit of the stEttue ; was offered a bauquot of sculls and bones, 
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and OH rofuaing to partake, was hurled into a yawning gulf, iindor 
a tremendous shower of fire ! These were accumulated, horrors 
enough to stake tlie nervea of the most pantomime-loving sehool- 
hoy. Many have supposed tte story of Don Juan a mere faWe. 
I mysolf thought so once ; but " seeing is believing." I have 
since beheld the very scene where it took plaee, and now to in- 
dulge any doubt on the subject, would be preposterous. 

I was one night perambulating the streets of Seville, in com- 
pany with a, Spanish friend, a curious investigator of the popular 
traditions ajid other good-for-nothing lore of the city, and who 
was kind enough to imagine he had met, ia me, with a congenial 
spirit. In the course of our rambles, we were passing by a heavy 
dark gateway, opening into the oourt-yard of a convent, when he 
laid his hand upon my arm : " Stop I " said he ; " this ia the con- 
vent of San Francisco ; there is a story connected with it, which 
I am sure must be Icnown to you, Xou cannot but have heard 
of Don Juan and the marble statue." 

" Undoubtedly," replied I ; "it has been familiar to mo from 
ohildhood." 

" Well, then, it was in the cemetery of this very convent that 
the events took place." 

" Why, you do not mean to say that the story is founded on 
fact ? " 

" Undoubtedly it is. The ciroumstanecs of the case are said 
to have oeourred during the reign of Alfonso SI. Don Juaa 
was of the noble family of Tenorio, one of the most illustrious 
houses of Andalusia, His father, Don Di^go Tenorio, was a 
favorite of the king, and his family ranked among the v&intecua- 
tros, or magisti-atea, of the city. Presuming on his high desceot 
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and powerful connections, Don Juan set no bounds to his esces- 
ses : no female, kigli or low, was aacred from his pursuit ; and he 
Booa became tbe scandal of Seville. One of his most daring out- 
rages was, to penetrate by niglit into tbe palace of Don Gonzalo 
deUlloa, Commandei'of the Order of Calatrava, and attempt to car- 
ry off his daughter. The household was aUrmed; a scuffle In the 
dark took place ; Don Juau escaped, but the unfortunate command- 
er was found weltering in his blood, and expired without being able 
to name his murderer. Suspicions attached to Don Juan ; he 
did not stop to meet the investigations of justice and the ven- 
geance of the powerful family of Ulloa, but fled from Seville, and 
took refuge with hia uncle, Don Pedro Tenorio, at that time am- 
bassador at the court of Naples. Here he remained until the 
agitation occasioned by the murder of Don G-ouzalo had time to 
subside ; and the scandal which the affair might cause to both 
the families of Xllloa and Tenorio had induced them to hush it 
up. Don Joan, however, continued his libertine career at Naples, 
until at length hia excesses forfeited the protection of his uncle 
the ambassador, and obliged him again to flee. He had made 
his way back to Seville, trusting that his past misdeeds were for- 
gotten, or rather trusting to his dare-devil spirit and the power 
of his family, to carry him through all difficulties. 

" It was ahortly after his return, and while in the height of 
hit, airogance, that on visiting this veiy convent of Franciaco, he 
beheld on a monument the enuestiiaa statue of the murdered 
c mraandet, who hid been buried withm the walls of this aacred 
edifice, wheie the family of Ulloi had a chapel. It was on this 
occasion that Don Jum, in a moment of impious levity, invited 
the stifuc to the bjnpct, t]ip awful (atastrophe of which has 
given tuoh celebrity to hia stoiy ' 
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" And pray how much of this story," said I, " is believed in 
SeviUe ? " 

" The whole of it by the populace ; with whom it has been 
a favorite tradition since time immemorial, and who crowd to the 
theatres to see it represented in dramas written long since by 
Tyrso de Molina, and another of our popiilar writers. Many in 
our liigher ranks also, accustomed from chOdhood to this story, 
would feel somewhat indignant at hearing it treated with eon- 
tempt. An attempt has been made to explain the whole, by as- 
serting that, to put an end to the extravagances of Don Juan, 
and to pacify the family of Illloa, without exposing the delin- 
quent to the degrading penalties of jnstice, he was decoyed into 
this convent under false pretext, and either plunged into a per- 
petual dungeon, or privately hurried out of existence ; whde the 
story of the statae was circulated by the monks, to account for 
his sudden disappearance. The populace, however, are not to be 
cajoled out of a ghost story by any of these plausible explana^ 
tions ; and the marble statue still strides the stage, and Don 
Juan is still plunged into the infernal regions, as an awful warn- 
ing to all rake-helly youngsters, in like case offending." 

While my companion was relating these anecdotes, we 
had traversed the exterior court-yard of the convent, and 
made our way into a great interior court ; partly surrounded 
by cloisters and dormitories, partly by chapels, and having a 
large fountain in the centre. The pile had evidently once been 
extensive and magnificent; but it was for the greater part in 
ruins. By the light of the stars, and of twintling lamps placed 
here and there in the chapels and corridors, I could see that 
many of the columns and arches were broken ; the walla were 
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rent and riven ; while burnt beams and rafters stowed the de- 
structive effects of fire. The whole place had a desnlate air; the 
night breeze rustled through grass and weeds flaunting out of the 
crevices of the walls, or from the shattered columns ; the bat 
flitted about the vaulted passages, and the owl hoiitcd from the 
ruiaed belfry. Never was any scene more completely fitted 
for a ghost story. 

While I was indulging in pioturings of the fanoy, proper to 
such a place, the deep cLant of the monks from the convent 
church came swelling upon the ear " It is the vesper service," 
said my companion ; " follow me " 

Leading tbo way ai,i09s the tourt of the cloisters, and 
through one or two ruined passages, he reaohed the portal of tha 
ehuroh, and pushing open a wicket, cut in the folding-doors, wo 
found ourselves in the diep aiched vestihide of the sacred edifice. 
To OTU' left was the choir, foimmg one end of the church, and 
having a low vaulted ceding, which ga.\e it the look of a cavern. 
About this were ranged the monks, seated on stools, and chanting 
from immense books placed on music stands, and having the notes 
scored in such gigantic characters as to be legible from eveiypart 
of the choir. A few lights on these music stands dimly illumined 
the choir, gleamed on the shaven heads of the monks, and threw 
their shadows on the malls. They were gross, blue-bearded, bul- 
let-headed men, wilJi bass voices, of deep metallic tone, that rever- 
berated out of the cavernous choir. 

To our right extended the great body of the church. It was 
spacious and lofty ; some of the side chapels had gilded grates, 
and were decorated with images and paintings, representing the 
sufferings of our Saviour. Aloft was a great painting by Murillo, 
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tut too mucli in the dark to be ^istiuguisted. The gloom of the 
whole church was but faintly relieyod by the reflected light from 
the choir, and the glimmering here and there of a votiYC la,mp 
before the shrine of the saint. 

As my eye roamed about the shadowy pile, it was struck with 
the dimly seen figure of a man on horseback, near a distant altar. 
I touched my companion, and pointed to it ; " The speotte statue 1 " 
eaici I, 

"No," replied he; "it is the statue of the bltsscd St laii^o, 
the statue of the commander was m the cemetciy of the convent, 
and was destroyed at the time of the oonfligration But," added 
he, " as I see jou take a proper interest in these kind of storief, 
come with me to the otlier end of the chmfb, wheie our whisper 
ings will not disturb these holy fathers at their devotions, and I 
will tell you another story, that has been euirent foi some gener 
atjons in our city, by which you will find that Don Joan is not 
the only libertine that has been the object of supernatural caati 
gation in Seville." 

I accordingly followed him with noiseless tread to the faither 
part of the church, where we took oui seals on tbe steps of an 
altar opposite to the suspicious-lookin;! fi^uie on hoisebaek, and 
there, in a low mysterious voice, he relattd to me the following 
narrative: — 

" There was once in Seville a gay young fellow, Don Manuel 
de Manara by name, who having come to a great estate by the 
death of his father, gave the reins to his passions, and plunged into 
all kinds of dissipation. Like Don Juan, whom be seemed to 
have taken for a model, he became fiimous for his enterprises 
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among the fair sex, and was tho cause of doors being Tjarred and 
windows grated with more tiian usual strictness. Ail in vain. 
Ko balcony was too high for him to scale: no bolt nor bar wag 
proof against hia efforts : and hia very name was a word of terror 
to all the jealous husbands and cautious fathers of Seville. His 
exploits extended to country as well as city ; and in the village 
dependent on his castle, scarce a rural beauty was safe trora his 
arts and eat erp rises. 

" As he was one day ranging the streets of Seville, with sever- 
al of his dissolute companions, bo beheld a procession, about to 
enter the gate of a convent. In the centre was a young female, 
arrayed in the dress of a bride; it was a novice, who, having ac- 
complished her year of probation, was about to take the black veil, 
and consecrate herself to heaven. The companions of Bon Man- 
uel drew back, out of respect to the sacred pageant ; but he pre.Med 
forward, with his usual impetuosity, to gaia a near view of the 
novice. He almost jostled her, in passing through the portal of 
the church, when, on her turning round, he beheld the counte- 
nance of a beautiful village girl, who had been the object of hia 
ardent pursuit, but who had been spirited secretly out of his reach 
by her relatives. She recognized him at the same moment, and 
fainted: but was borne within the grate of the chapel. It was 
supposed the agitation of the ceremony and the heat of the throng 
had overcome her. After some time, the curtain which Lung 
within the grate was drawn up : there stood the novice, pale and 
tremblmg; surrounded by the abbess and the nuns. The ceremony 
proceeded ; the crown of flowers was taken from her head ; she 
was shorn of her silken tresses, received the black veil, and went 
passively through the remainder of the ceremony. 
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" Don Manuel de Manara, on the contrary, was roused to fuiy 
at ttc siglit of ttis sacrifice. His pasaion, whicli had almost faded 
away in the absence of the object, now glowed with tenfold ardor, 
1 by the difficulties placed in hia way, and piqued hy 
3 which liad been taken to defeat him. Never had the 
object of his pursuit appeared so lovely and desirable as when 
witkin the grate of the convent ; and he swore to have her, ia de- 
fiance of heaven and earth. By dint of bribmg a female servant 
of the convent, he contrived to convey letters to her, pleading his 
passion in the most eloquent and seductive terms. How success- 
ful they were, is only matter of conjectme ; certain it is, he under- 
took one night to scale the garden wall of the convent, either to 
carry off the nun, or gain admission to her cell. Just as he waa 
mounting the wall, he was suddenly plucked back, and a stranger, 
muffled in a cloak, stood before him. 

" ' Rash man, forbear ! ' cried he : 'is it not enough to have 
violated all human ties ? "VVouldst thou steal a bride from 
heaven ! ' 

" The sword of Don Manuel had been drawn on the instant, 
and furious at this inteiTuption, he passed it through the body of 
the stranger, who fell dead at his feet. Hearing approaching foot- 
steps, he fled the fatal spot, and m.oiintiijg hia horse, which was at 
hand, retreated to bis estate in the country, at no great diatanoe 
from Seville. Here he remained throughout the nest day, full 
of horror and remorse ; dreading lest ho should be known as the 
murderer of the deceased, and fearing each moment the arrival of 
the officers of justice, 

" The day passed, however, without molestation ; and, as the 
evening advanced, unable auy longer to endure this state of uncer- 
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tainty and apprehension, he ventured back to Seville. IiTeaisti. 
bly his footsteps took the direction of the convent ; but he paused 
and hovered at a distance from the scene of bloocL Several persons 
were gathered rounc! the place, one of whom was busy nailing 
something against the convent wall. After a while they dispers- 
ed, and one passed near to Don Manuel. The latter addressed 
him, with hesitating voice. 

" ' Sefior,' said he, ' may I ask the reason of yonder tkrong ? ' 

" ' A cavalier,' replied the other, ' has been murdered.' 

"'Murdered!' echoed Don Manuel; ' and can you toll me 
his name ? ' 

" ' Don Manuel de Manara,' replied the stranger, and passed on. 

" Don Manuel was startled at this mention of his own name; 
especially when applied to the murdered man. He ventured, when 
it was entirely deserted, to approach the fatal spot. A small cross 
had been nailed against the wall, as is customary in Spain, to mark 
the place where a murder has been committed; and just below it 
he read, by the twinkling light of a lamp ; ' Here was murdered 
Don Manuel de Manara, Pray to Gfod for his soul I ' 

" Still more confounded and perplesed by this insei'iption, he 
wandered about the sti'eets until the night was far advanced, and 
all was still and lonely. As he entered the principal square, the 
light of torches suddenly broke on him, and he beheld a grand 
funeral procession moving across it. There was a great train of 
prieata, and many persona of dignified appearance, in ancient 
Spanish dresses, attending as mourners, none of whom he knew. 
Accosting a servant who followed in the train, ho demanded the 
name of the defunet. 

" ' Don Manuel de Manara,' was the reply; and it went cold 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



DON JUAN: A SPECTRAL RESEARCH. 8S1 

to liis lioart. Ho looked, and indeed belield tlie armorial lieavinga 
of Lis family emblazoned on the funeral escutcheons. Yet not one 
of his family was to be seen among tbe mournei's. Tiic mystery 
was more and moi-e ioeomprehensible. 

" He followed the procession as it moved on to the cathedral. 
Tbe bier was deposited before the high altar; the funeral service 
was commenced, and tbe gi'aud organ began to peal through the 
vaitlted aisles. 

" Again the youth veutm-ed to question this awful pageant; 
' Father,' said he, with trembling voice, to one of tbe priests, 
' who is this you are about to inter ? ' 

" ' Don Manuel de Manara ! ' replied the priest, 

" ' Father,' cried Don Manuel, impatiently, ' you are deceived. 
This is some imposture. Know that Don Mannel de Manara is alive 
and welt, and now stands before you. I am Don Manuel de Manara I ' 

" ' Avannt, rash yonth 1 ' cried the priest; 'know that Don 
Manuel de Manara is dead 1 — is dead! — is dead! — and we are 
all souls from purgatory, his deceased relatives and ancestors, 
and others that have been aided by masses from his family, who 
are permitted to come here and pray for tJie repose of his soul ! ' 

"Don Manuel east round afearful glance \ipon the assemblage, 
in antiquated Spanish garbs, and reoogniaed in their pale and 
ghastly countenances the portraits of many an ancestor that hung 
in the family picture-gallery. He now lost all self-command, 
rushed np to the bier, and beheld the counterpart of himself, but 
in the fixed and livid lineaments of death. Just at that moment 
the whole choir bnrst forth with a ' Sequiescat in p^ce,' that 
shook the vaults of the cathedral. Don Manuel sank senseless on 
the pavement. He was found there early the next morning by the 
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eauristaJi, and couTeyedtohisliome. When suffioi on tij recovered, 
ho sent for a friar, and made a full confession of all that liad 



" ' My son,' said the friar, ' all this is a miracle and a 
intended for thy conversion and salvation. The corpse thou hast 
seen was a token that thou hadst died to sin and the world ; take 
warning by it, and henceforth live to righteousness and Leaven ! ' 

" Don Manuel did take warning hy it. Guided hy the councils 
of the worthy friar, he disposed of all his temporal affairs; dedi- 
cated the greater part of his wealth to pioiia uses, especially to the 
performance of masses for souls in purgatory ; and finally, enter- 
ing a convent, hecame one of the most zealous and exemplary 
monta in Seville. 

While my companion was relating this story, my eyes wander- 
ed, from time to time, about the dusky church, Methought the 
burly countenances of the monks in the distant choir assumed a 
pallid, ghastly hue, and their deep metallic voices a sepulchral 
sound, By the time the story was ended, they had ended their 
chant ; and, extinguishing their lights, glided one by one, like 
shadows, through a small door in the side of the choir. A deeper 
gloom prevailed over the church; the figure opposite me on horse- 
back grew more and more spectral; and I almost expected to see 
it bow its head. 

"It is time to be off," said my companion, " unless wc intend 
to sup with the statue." 

" I have no relish for such fare nor such company," replied I ; 
and following my companion, we groped our way through the 
mouldering cloisters. As we passed by the ruined ol netery, 
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keeping up a casual eonyersation, hj way of dispelling the iOBcli- 
ness of the scone, I called to mind the words of the poet : 

—"The tomlis 

And momiTneiitnl caves of deatli look cold. 
And shoot a chillness to my tramblirg heart! 
Give me thy hand, mid let ma hear thy voice; 
Nay, apeak — and let me hear thy voice; 
Mine own affrights me with its echoes." 

There wanted nothing but the marble statue of the commander, 
striding along the echoing eloisteta, to complete the haunted scene. 
Since tliat time, I never fail to attend the theatre whenever 
the story of Don Juan is represented, whether in pantomime or 
opera. In the sepulchral scene, I feel myself <juite at home ; and 
when tlie statue makes his appearance, I gi-eet him. as an old 
acquaintance. When the audience applaud, I look round upon 
them with a degree of compassion ; " Poor souls t " I say to myself, 
"thoy think they are pleased; they think thoy enjoy this piece, 
and yet they consider the whole as a fiction ! How muck more 
would they enjoy it, if, like me, they knew it to be true — and 
had seen the very place ' " 
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At Uie davk and nielaaoholy period when Don Koderick the 
G-otli and his chivalry were overthrown on the banka of the Gna- 
dilete and ■ill Spiin was overrun hy the Moors, great was the 
d t t f hn h nd 00 nta th ougtowt that pious king- 
1 m Th m 1 f t f n f those holy pUes is thus re- 
d d n th nt 1 nd t th U 

On th u t t h 11 n t y d t 1 1 m th p t 1 ty 

f T 1 1 t d an an t t nd h p 1 d d t d t th 

n oc t n t Samt B n 1 t cl nh b t 1 by f k If 

B n d t n nu Th h ly a.yluin was fi d t f m 1 f 
n hi Im ag Th y t f th h k t f m 1 w 

h nnl n ^tothu'^ dtht 

th 1 t n f th u 11 t m ht b 1 1 th y 

enabled to make suitable matches on ea th th t th f ly 

wealth might go undivided to elder broth 1 th d tj f 

their ancient houses be protected from d y Th t w 

renowned, therefore, for enshrining witki t w II a t hood 
of the purest blood, the most immaeulat t an 1 m t e- 
Bplendent beauty, of all G-otJiic Spain. 
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When tlie Moots oven"in the 1 m^ loin tleiew nothing, thit 
more excited their hostility than thete vn^in a ^lums .Che 
very sight of a coiivent-&p re waa sufScient t set ihoir Moslem 
blood in a foment, and they sickel it w th is fieice a zljI as 
though the sacking of a nunneiy were i sure passport t Elysium 

Tidings of such outrages, committed in various parts of the 
kingdom, reaoted this nohle sanctuary, and filled it with dismay. 
The danger came nearer and nearer; the infidel hosts were spread- 
ing all over the country ; Toledo itself was captured ; there was 
no flying from the oonvont, and no security within its walls. 

In the midst of this agitation, the alarm was given one day, 
that a great hand of Saracecs were spurring across the plain. In 
an instant the whole convent was a scene of confusion. Some of 
the nuns wrung their fair hands at the windows; others waved 
their veils, and uttered shrieks, from the tops of the towers, vainly 
hoping to draw relief from a country overrun by the foe. The 
sight of these innocent doves thus fluttering about their dove-cote, 
but increased the zealot fury of the whiskered Moors. They thun- 
dered at the porta!, and at eveiy blow the ponderous gates trem- 
bled on their hinges. 

The nuns now crowded round the abbess. They had been ac- 
customed to look Tip to her as all-powerful, and they now implored 
her protection. The mother abbess looked with a rueful eye upon 
the treasures of beauty and vestal virtue exposed to such immi- 
nent peril. Alas I how was she to protect them from the spoiler I 
She had, it is true, experienced many signal interpositions of 
Providence in her individual favor. Her early days had been 
passed amid the temptations of a court, where her virtue had 
been purified by repeated trials, from none of which Lad she es- 
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eaped but }>y miraole. But were miracles nover to ooase? Could 
slie hope ttat the marvellous protection shown to herself, would 
be extended to a whole sisterhood 1 There waa no other resource. 
The Moors were at the threshold; a few moments more, and the 
convent would be at their mercy. Summoning her nuns to follow 
her, she hurried into the chapel, and throwing herself on her 
knera before the image of the blessed Mary, " Oh, holj Lady! " 
esclaimed she, " oh, most pure and immaculate of virgins I thou 
seest our extremity. The ravager is at the gate, and there is none 
on earth to help ua ! Look down with pity, and grant that 
the earth may gape and swallow us, rather than that our cloister 
vows should suffer violation I " 

The Moors redoubled their assault upon the portal ; the gates 
gave way, with a tremendous crash ; a savage yell of exultation 
arose ; when of a sudden the earth yawned ; down sank the eon- 
Tent, with its cloisters, its dormitories, and all its nuns. The 
chapel tower was the last that sank, the hell ringing forth a peal 
of triumph in the very teeth of the infidels. 



Forty years had passed and gone, since the period of this 
miracle. The subjugation of Spain was complete. The Moors 
lorded it over city and country ; and such of the Christian popu- 
lation as remained, and were permitted to exercise their religion, 
did it in humble resignation to the Moslem sway. 

At this time, a Christian cavalier, of Cordova, hearing that 
a patriotic hand of his countrymen had raised the standard of 
the cross in the mountains of tho Asturias, resolved to join 
them, and unite in hrealting the yoke of bondage. Secretly 
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a g I If a 1. I o ^ his steed, ho set forth from 
(. o loTi u 1 p au 1 h ? con se by unfreqnented mule-pathe, 
anl along the d y chan ela mile by winter torrents. His spirit 
harned w th nd gnat on whenever, on commanding a view over 
a Ion weej ng pU n 1 e b beld the mosc[iie swelling in the dis- 
tan e ^n 1 th A b h em n o reering about, as if the rightful 
lo s of the s. I M ny 1 deep-drawn sigh, and heavy groan, 
ilso 1 1 the go d cava! e itter on passing the ruins of churches 
a 1 onv nts d solated by the conquerors. 

It w s on sultry m. ds e evening, that this wanderiQg 
cavalier, in skirting a hill thickly oovered tvith forest, heard the 
faint tones of a vesper bell sounding melodiously in the air, and 
seeming to come from the summit of tho hill. The cavalier 
crossed himself with wonder, at this uawonted and Ghristian 
sound. He supposed it ta proceed from one of those humble 
chapels and hermitages permitted to exist through tho indul- 
gence of the Moslem conquerors. Turning his steed up a nar- 
row path of the forest, be sought this sanctuary, ui hopes of 
finding a hospitable shelter for the night. As he advanced, the 
trees threw a deep gloom around him, and the bat flitted across 
his path. The bell ceased to toll, and all was silence. 

Presently a choir of female voices came stealing sweetly 
through the forest, chanting the evening service, to the solemn 
accompaniment of an organ. Tlie heart of tho good cavalier 
melted at the sound, for it reoalled the happier days of his coun- 
try. Urging forward his weaiy steed, he at length arrived at a 
broad grassy area, on the sttmmit of the hill, surrounded by the 
forest. Here the melodions voices rose in full choms, like the 
swelling of the brccne ; but whence they carao, be could not tcil. 
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Sometimes they were before, sometimes behind him; sometimes 
in the air, sometimes as if from within the bosom of the earth. 
At length they died away, and. a holy stOlnesa settled on the 
plac., 

Tlie cavalier gaaed around with bewildered eye. Tliei-e wiis 
neither chapel nor convent, nor humble hermitage, to be seen ; 
nothing but a nioss-grown stone pinnacle, rising out of the cen- 
tre of the area, surmounted by a cross. The green sward ap- 
peared to have been sacred from the tread of man or beast, and 
the surrounding trees bent toward the cross, as if in adoration. 

The cavalier felt a sensation of holy awe. He alighted, and 
tethered his steed on the skirts of the forest, where he might 
crop the tender herbage ; then approaching the cross, he knelt 
and poured forth his evening prayers before this relic of the 
Christian days of Sp^n, His orisons being conoluded, he laid 
himself down at the foot of the pinnacle, and reclining his head 
against one of its stones, fell into a deep sleep. 

Aboiit midnight, he was awakened by the tolling of a bell, 
and found himself lying before the gate of an ancient convent. 
A train of nans passed by, each bearing a taper. He rose and 
followed them into the chapel ; in the centre was a bier, on which 
lay the corpse of an aged nun. The organ performed a solemn 
requiem : the nuns joining in chorus. When the funeral service 
was finished, a melodious voice chanted, " Requiescat in pace '. " 
— " May she rest in peace ! " The lights immediately vanished : 
the whole passed away as a dream ; and the cavalier found him- 
self at the foot of the cross, and beheld, by the faint rays of the 
rising moon, his steed quietly grazing neai' him. 

When the day dawned, he descended the hill, a:i(J following 
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the course of a small brook, oame to ;i- cave, at the entrance of 
which was seated an ancient man, in hermit's garb, with rosary 
and cross, and a beard that descended to his girdle. He was 
one of those holj anchorites permitted by the Moors to live un- 
molested in the dens and eaves, and humble hermitages, and even 
to practise the rites of their religion. The oavalier, dismount- 
ing, knelt and craved a benedietton. lie then related all that 
had befallen tim in the night, and besought the hermit to explain 
the mystery, 

" What thou hast heard and scon, my son," replied the other, 
" is but a type and shadow of the woes of Spain." 

He then related the foregoing story of the miraculous deliv- 
erance of the convent. 

1 have elapsed since this 

d fi are still heard, from 
f, nd, together with the 
£, f the choir. The Moors 
g 3, and the whole place, 
crcd with, a thick and 

1 t the story For three 
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in fi-oot of the convent, bat others that it was the spire whicli 
remained above ground, when the maiu body of the building sank, 
lite the topmast of some tall ship that has foundered. Those 
pious believers maintain, that the convent is miraculously pre- 
served entire in the centre of the mountain, where, if proper ex- 
cavations were laade, it would be found, with all its treasures, 
and monuments, and shrines, and relics, and the tombs of its 

Should any one doubt the truth of this marvellous interposi- 
tion of the Virgin, to protect the vestal parity of her votaries, 
let him read the excellent work entitled " Bspana Triumphante," 
written by Fray Antonio de Sancta Maria, a barefoot friar of 
the Carmelite order, and he will doubt no longer. 
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Biaofe, Phoiiteie, from thy civo of doud. 

And ivftve thj pm'ple wings, 
How ail thj figuroa ara BlloBoa, 

It must hare blood unci iiniigtit oCpbl^m; 
Ancl tJiongh U bo a walking (Iroam^ 
Tot lot It like an odor riBO 

ToallUioBeDEeBbore. 
Aiid fell like sleep upon Sieir eyCB, 



" Theub are moi tl h ^ d tl tl 1 I 

of in our philosopl j ilrngth ylipl litltm 

vel and mystery f tli th I I d f St B 1 ih 

who have read th h t ry f th C tl f tu t 11 

of the ancients, nyraLthwd Hfth g* 

cal island. Occ lly t w 11 b vi bl f m th h 

Btretohing away th 1 b ght w t to 11 j p b 

stantial like them 1 IfUm b tfl Epdt 

would launch ft tl f th C t pi th I d f 

promise. For a time its sun-gilt peaks and long, shadowy prom- 
ontories would remaia distinctly visible, but in proportion as the 
voyagers approached, peak and promontory would gradually fade 
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away uatil notliiDg would remain but blue sky above, and deep 
blue water below. Hence thia mysterious isle was stigmatized 
by ancieut cosuiograpbers witt tlie name of Aprositus or tbe lu- 
accessible. The failure of numerous expeditions sent in quest 
of it, both in ancient and modern days, have at length caused its 
very existence to be called in question, and it has been rashly 
pronounced a mere optical illusion, like the Fata Morgana of the 
Straits of Messina, or has been classed with those unsubstantial 
regions known to mariners as Cape Fly Away aud tlie coast of 
Cloud Land. 

Let ua not permit, however, the doubts of wotldly-wise skep- 
tics to rob us of all the glorious realms owned by happy credu- 
lity in days of yore. Be assured, O reader of easy faith ! — thou 
for whom it is my delight to labor—be assured that such an 
island actually exists, and has from time to time, been revealed 
to the gaze, and trodden by the feet, of favored mortals. Histo- 
rians and pliilosophers may have their doubts, but its existence 
has been fully attested by that inspired race, the poets ; who, 
being gifted with a kind of second sight, are enabled to discern 
those mysteries of nature hidden from the eyes of ordinary men. 
To this gifted i-ace it has ever been a kind of wonder-land. 
Here once bloomed, and perhaps still blooms, tlie famous gar- 
den of the Hesperides, with its golden fruit. Here, too, the 
sorceress Armida had her enchanted garden, in which she held 
the Christian paladin, Rinaldo, in delicious but inglorious tliral- 
dom, as set forth in the immortal lay of Tasso. It was in this 
island that Sycorax the witch held sway, when the good Pros- 
pero and his infant daughter Miranda, were wafted to its shores. 
Who does not know the tale as told in the magic page of Shakes- 
peare ? The isle was then 
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— — '■ Ml of noises, 
Sounds, and sweet inrs, tlmt give delight, and hurt not." 

The island, in fact at different times, has been under tlie sway 
of difiereiit powers, genii of eartli, and air, and ocean, who liave 
made it tlieir aliadowy abode. Hitlier liave retired many classic 
but brolien-down deities, sliom of almost all their attributes, but 
who once ruled the poetic world. Here Nept\ine and Amphi- 
trite hold a diminished court ; sovereigns in exile. Their ocean 
chariot, almost a wreck, lies bottom upward in some sea-beaten 
cavern ; their pursy Tritons and haggard Nereids bask listlessly 
lite seals about the rocks. Sometimes those deities assume, it is 
said, a shadow of their ancient pomp, and glide in state about a 
summei d tl m t 11 T 1 1 b 1 d w t! 

idly fiai [ g I h d y w y 1 ti m 11 w te f 
the Trit h 11 w 11 p tl t! bl pag t 

sweeps by 

On th f thi dr us 1 th k 1 h ts 

imwieldy bulk d w 11 m d H th ea 

pent, thtmhybtmh tteljtil Idpluig 

the inte 1 f t 1 t n, t th y ft b 1 H 

even the Flying Dutchman finds a port, and oasts his aachor, and 
furls his shadowy sail, and takes a brief repose from his eternal 
cruisings. 

lu the deep bays and harbors of the island lies many a spell- 
bound ship, long since given up as lost by the ruined merchant, 
Here too its crew, long, long bewailed in vain, lie sleeping from age 
to age, in mossy grottoes, or wander about in pleasing oblivion of 
all things. Here in caverns are garnered up the priceless trea- 
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Bures lost in tlie ocean. Here sparkles iu v;im the diamond and 
flames the carbuncle. Here are piled up rich hales of Oriental 
silks, boxes of pearls, and piles of golden ingots. 

Such are some of the marvels related of this island, which 
may serve to throw light upon the following legead, of unques- 
tionable truth, which I recommeud to the implicit belief of the 



IHE ADALAWTADO OF THE SEVEN CITIES. 



In the early part of the fifteenth century, when Prince Henry 
of Portugal, of worthy memory, was pushing the career of dia- 
cOTCry along the western coast of Africa, and the world was 
resounding with reports of golden regions on the mainland, and 
new-found islands in the ocean, there arrived at Lisbon an old 
bewildered pilot of the seas, who had been driven by tempests, 
he knew not whither, and raved about an island far in the deep, 
upon which lie had landed, and which he had found peopled with 
Christians, and adorned with noble cities. 

The inhabitants, he said, having never before been visited by 
a ship, gathered round, and regaided him with surprise. They 
told him they were descendants of a band of Christiana, who fled 
from Spain when that country was conquered by the Moslems. 
They were curious about the state of their fatherland, and 
grieved to hear that the Moslems still held possession of the 
kingdom of Granada. They would have taken the old navigator 
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to ohuvGh, to convince him of tbeir orthodoxy; but, cither 
tiirough lack of devotion, or lack of faith in thoir words, ho de- 
clined their invitation, and preferred to return oa hoard of Iiis 
ship. He was properly pwnialied. A furious storm arose, drove 
him from iiis anchorage, hurried Mm out to sea, and he saw no 
more of the unknown island. 

This strange story caused great marvel in Lisbon and else- 
where. Those versed in history, rem.embered to have read, in 
an ancient chronicle, that, at the time of the conquest of Spain, 
in the eighth century, when the blessed cross was oast down, and 
the crescent erected in its place, and when Christian churches 
were turned into Moslem mosques, seven bishops, at the head of 
seven bands of pious exiles, had fled from the peninsula, and 
embarked in quest of some ocean island, or distant land, where 
they might found seven Christian cities, and enjoy their faith 
unmolpsted 

The fate ot these saints errant had hitherto remained a mys- 
tery, and their ftoiy had faded from memory ; the report of the 
old tempest tossed pilot, however, revived this long-forgotten 
theme, ind it wis determined by the pious and enthusiastic, 
that the island thus accidentally discovered, was the identical 
place of refuge, whither the wandering bishops had been guided 
by a protecting PioMdence, and where they had folded their 
flocks. 

This most excitable of worlds has always some darling object 
of chimerical enterprise; the "Island of the Seven Cities" now 
awakened as much interest and longing among zealous Christians, 
as has the renowned city of Timbuctoo among adventurous travel- 
lers, or the Northeast passage among hardy navigators ; and it 
15* 
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was a frequent prayer of the devout, tliat these scattered and lost 
portions of tlie Christian family might he discovered, Jind reunited 
to tbe great body of Christendom. 

Ko one, however, entered into the matter with half the zeal 
of Don Fernando do TJlmo, a young cavalier, of high standing in 
the Portuguese court, and of moat sanguine and romantic temper- 
ament. He had recently come to his estate, and bad run the 
round of all kinds of pleasures and excitements, when this new 
theme of popular talk and wonder presented itself. The Island of 
the Seven Cities became now the constant subject of his thoughts 
by d y d h' d by 'f,ht : it even rivalled his passion for 

b tflgl ftlfe 'est bellea of Lisbon, to whom ho 

was b t th d At 1 th h imagination became so inflamed 
th bj t th t h d t m ned to fit out an expedition, at his 
wa p d t 1 quest of this sainted island. It 

Id t b f y j,reat extent; for, according to the 

lit f tl t mp 1 1 d pilot, it must be somewhere in 

th ] 1 1 d f th t which at that time, when the new 

w Id w y t I d formed the frontier of ocean en- 

t p DP d ppl ed to the crown for countenance 

d [ t Ah favorite at court, the usual patron- 

^w dl} tddt him ; that is to say, he received a 

mm f th k g D loam II., constituting him Ada- 
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old family raaNsion, in LisboD, was mortgaged without scruple, 
for lie looked forward to a palace in oae of tiie Seven Cities, of 
which he was to he Adalantado. This was the age of nautical 
romance, when the thoughts of al! speculative dreamers were 
turned to the ocean. The scheme of Don Fernando, therefore, 
drew adventurers of every kind. The merchant promised him- 
self new marts of opiilent traffic ; the soldier hoped to sack and 
plunder some one or other of those Seven Cities ; even the fat 
monk shook off the sleep and sloth of the cloister, to join in a 
orusade which promised such inoi'eaae to the possessions of the 
church. 

One person alone regarded the whole project with sovereign 
contempt and growling hostility. This was Don Ranilro Alvarez, 
the father of the beautiful Seraflua, to whom Don Fernando was 
hetrothed. lie was one of those perverse, matter-of-fact old 
men, who ai-e prone to oppose every thing speculative and ro- 
mantic. He had no faith in the Island of the Seven Cities; 
regarded the projected cruise as a crack-brained freak ; looked 
with angry eye and internal heart-burning on the conduct of his 
intended son-in-law, chaffering away solid lands for lands in the 
moon ; and seofiiiigly dubbed him Adalantado of Cloud Land, 
In fact, he had never really relished the intended match, to which 
his consent had been slowly extorted, hy the tears and entreaties of 
his daughter. It is true he could have no reasonable objections 
to the youth, for Don Fernando was the very flower of Portu- 
"aose chivalry. No one could excel him at the tilting match, or 
the riding at the ring ; none was more bold and dexterous in the 
bull fight ; none composed more gallant madigrals in praise of 
his lady's charms, or sang them with sweeter tones to the ftcoom- 
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panimcnt of licr guitoj ; nov coiald any one liiindle the castanets 
and dance the bolero with more captivating grace. All these 
admirable qualities and endowments, however, though they had 
been Bufficient to win the heart of Serafina, were nothing in the 
eyes of her unreasonable father. Oh Cupid, god of Love ! wby 
wil! fathers always be so unreasonable ? 

The engagement to Serafina had threatened at first to throw 
an obstacle ia the way of the esredition of Don Fernando, and 
for a time perplexed him in the extreme. He was passionately 
attached to the young lady ; but he was also passionately bent 
ou this romantic enterprise. How should he reooucile the two 
passionate inclinations f A simple and obvious arrangement at 
length presented itself: marry Serafina, enjoy a portion of tho 
houeymooa at once, and defer the rest until his return from the 
discovery of the Seven Cities I 

He hastened to make known this most eseellent arrangement 
t I R wh th 1 ^ m th d w th f tl Id 

i b tf tl H p ill wtlib th d p fw 
dg bdlwldl dwlqdgll 

hip 1 t f mjtj b bll D r 1 

wt 11+ ityg tbt 

t ly to t 1 J, g H t a w th wh t t h lly 

lldbmgptAlglq 1 dDPni 

P ndhm md Ifbd llfth t 

w th h d ght 1 1 h h il g p f f t ty 

ly b d th m 1 1 t p wl 1 D r d 
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raisgaye him. Who knows, tioiiglit he, but this craolt- brained 
visioDarj may persuade my daiiglitor to elope with him, and 
share his throne iu this unknown paradise of fools? ■ If I oould 
only keep her sife u f 1 h a sh ps aro fa ly out at &ea I 

He rei red to 1 er pa tment rep es nt 1 to he the san 
£, ne unstetdj hara te of 1 e 1 ver ■ui \ the h me eal val e 
t !i s Boterae aud rge 1 the p i r ety of suaj en Im^ 11 nter 
con se T th hun 1 1 he shouU re ove fiom h s pre? nt hallu 
u t 11 Si e 1 owe lie 1 ead s f n fll a,I acqu e cence wl ereapon 
he folded h r to k boson w th j a eatal fondness and kisse 1 iway 
a tear that was stealing over her ekeek, but as he left the ckambei 
quietly tni'ned the key on the lock; for though he was a fond fa- 
ther and had a high opiniim of the submissive temper of his child, 
he had a stUl higher opinion of the conservative virtues of lock 
and key, and determined to trust to them until the oaravels 
should saik Whether the damsel had been in any wise shaken in 
her faith as to the suhemes of her lover by her father's eloquence, 
tradition does not say; but certain it is, that, the moment she 
heard the key tuni m the look, she became a firm believer in the 
Island of the Seven Cities. 

The door was locked; but her will was uncoufined. A window 
of the chimber opened into one of those stone balconies, secured 
by iron bais which pioiect like huge cages from Portuguese and 
Spanish houses Within this balcony the beautiful Serafica had 
her birda ind flowtra, ind hcie she was accustomed to sit on moon- 
light nights ^s in a lowei and toudi hei guitai and sing like a 
wakeful nightingale From this balcony an mtei course was now 
maintained between the lovers, against which the lock and key of 
Don Ramiro were of no wail AH day would Fernando be occu- 
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pied liuirjiug the equipments of Jiis ships, tiut evening found him. 
in sweet diseourse beneatli his lady's window. 

At length the preparatioiis were completed. Two gallant ca- 
ravels lay at anchor in the Tagus ready to sail at sunrise. Lato 
at night by the pale light of a waning moon the lover had his 
last interview. The beautiftil Seraflna was sad at heart and full 
of dark forebodings; her lover full of hope and confidence "A 
few short months," said he, " and I shall return in triumph. Thy 
father will then blush at his incredulity, and hasten to welcome to 
his house the Adalantado of the Seven Cities." 

The gentle lady shook her head. It was not on this point she 
felt distrusts She was a thorough believer in the Island of the 
Seven Cities, and so sure of the success of the entei-prise that she 
might have been tempted to join it had not tlie b 1 ny I 
high and the grating strong. Other consideration 1 1 th t 
dubious shaking of the head. She had heard of th nco tan y 
of the seas, and the inconstancy of those who roam tl m M g^t 
not Eemando meet with other loves in foreign port M ht n t 
some peerless beauty in. one or other of those Seven Cities efface the 
image of Seraflna from his mind ? Now let the truth be spoken, 
the beautiful Seraflna had reason for her disquiet. IfDonFenian- 
do had any fault in the world, it was that of being rather inflam- 
mable and apt to take fire from every sparkliog eye. He had been 
somewhat of a rover among the sex on shore, what might he be on 
sea? 

She ventured to express her donbt, l)ut he spurned at the 
very idea. " What I he false to Seraflna ! He bow at the shrine 
of another beauty ? Never ! never I" Repeatedly did he bend 
his knee, and smite his breast, and call upon the silver moon to 
witness his sincerity and truth. 
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He retorted tho doubt, " Might not Serafina herself forget 
her plighted faith ? Might not some wealthier i-ival present him- 
self while be was tossing on the sea ; and, backed hy her father's 
wishes, win the treasure of her hand ! " 

The beautiful Serafina raised her white amis between the iron 
bars of the balcony, and, like her lover, invoked the moon to 
testify her vows. Alas ! how little did Fernando know her 
heart. The more her father should oppose, the more would she 
be fixed in faith. Though years shoald intervene, Fernando on 
his return would find her true. Even should the salt sea swal- 
low him up (and her eyes shed salt tears at the very thought), 
never would she be the wife of another ! Never, tiever, nevek ! 
She drew from her finger a ring gemmed with a ruby heart, and 
dropped it from the balcony, a parting pledge of constanoy. 

Thus the lovers parted with many a tender word and plighted 
vow. But will they keep those vows ? Perish the doubt I 
Have they not called the constant moon to witness ? 

With the morning dawn the caravels dropped down the Ta- 
gus, and put to sea. They steered for the Canaries, in those 
days the regions of nautical discovery and romance, and the out- 
posts of the known world, for as yet Columbus had not steered 
his daring barks across the ocean. Scarce had they reached 
those latitudes whan they were separated by a violent tempest. 
For many days was the caravel of Don Fernando driven about 
at the mercy of the elements ; all seamanship was baffled, de- 
struction seemed inevitable and the crew were iu despair. All 
at once the storm subsided ; the ocean sank into a calm ; the 
clouds which had veiled the face of heaven were suddenly witli- 
eld a fair and moun- 
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taino us island cmbi^ u^ as it by enchant iiiuit ft ii tlit, n uiky 
gloom. They lubbeJ then c^e and gazed fii a tiuio ilmost in 
oredulously, yet thire lay the ishnd spietd out m lovely land 
scapes, with the late Btotmy ^ea laving its slijres witli peaceful 
billows. 

The pilot of tlie (.aiavel lonsulted his maps ind chaits no 
island like the one befjre inn v/a^ lail lown .is existing in ttoso 
parts; it is tiue he hid lost hia reoioning m the Ute &torm, 
but, aooording fo his oalculations he eould not be fir fiom the 
Canaries ; and th s was not one ft that gro \} of islands The 
caravel now hy jcifeefly becalmed jfF the m nth of a ii^er on 
the hanks of which aboutaleagiL fiom the sea was desciied a 
nohle city, with lofty ■vvalli ii d toweis ind a protecting cattle 

After a time i stately Hige witli sixteen oars was seen 
emerging from the rivei and approaching the earavel It was 
quaintly carved and gilt the oirsmen were clad m aiitijuc garb 
their oars painted f a blight crimsjii aad they o\me slowly and 
solemnly, keeping time as they i wed t the Cddcnoe cf an old 
Spanish ditty Undei i silken cauop in tie stem sat a cava 
lier richly clad and ovei his hi,ad wa a banner beanug the aa 
erod emblem of the en. a 

When the baige readied the oarivel the uivaher stepped on 
board. He was till and gaunt with a long Spanish vi age 
moustaches that cuiled up to his i,yes and j. foikcd beaid He 
wore gauntlets reaching t j his elbows a Toledo blado stiutting 
out behiud, with a basket hilt in which Lo camel his handkei 
ebief. His air was lofty and piecisi, and bespoke indisjutably 
the hidalgo. Ihrustin^ out a long spindle leg he took off a 
huge sonibroio and swaj ng it iitil the fcathci swejt the 
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ground, accosted Don Fernando in the old Oaatilian laoguago 
and with tbc old Oastiliaii eourteaj, welcoming liim to the Island 
of tho Seven Cities. 

Don Fernando was orerwhelmed with astonishment. Could 
this be true ? Had he really heen tempest-driven to the vorj 
land of which he was in quest 1 

It was even so. That Tery day the inhabitants wei-e holding 
high festival in commemoration of the escape of tJieir ancestors 
from the Moors. The arrival of the caravel at such a juncture 
was considered a good omen, the accomplishment of an ancient 
prophecy through which the island was to be restored to the 
great community of Christendom. The cavalier before him was 
grand-chamherlain, sent by the alcajde to invite him to the fes- 
tivities of the capital. 

Don Fernando could scarce believe that this was not all a 
dream He made known his name ^nd the object of his voyage 
Th g 1 h b 1 d 1 1 th t !1 w p f t 

d w th th t F Pb y 1 th t th t 1 

d t I w p t 1 h w n b k wl Ig I th 

Ad 1 t d f th S ( t I th t m th I J w 

w g th I w dy t Y ! t til 1 1 1 

w Id Uy b g h m b 1 

D r I r 1 f t f tl d w 1 1 

djtltdgtb t th wdf 

tgtld tnglg Lwh 

Wh 1 w S wh t I 1 tl ii t I 1 1 

habit it ? " 

Don Fernando was not to be dissuaded. Had ho not be- 
lieved in this island when all the world doubted ! Had he not 
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sought it 1 
shriDk fM 
weathei ? 


u dt,iiiucp lit itoim ami tLmpeot, in 

)iii its -horcs uhm tbcy liy befc 

In a woicl, was. not faith the mi> 



his enteipiise '' 

Havmg ariaypd himself, theiefore, in gala die'^s befitting the 
occasion, he tnoL his seat m the liarge The grand chambeilam 
seated hiinsclt opposite The roweis plied then oiis, and ro 
newed tlic mournful old ditty, ind the goigLOUi but unwieldy 
barge moved slowly tkiough the watei 

The mght closed in before thej enteied the iiyer, md swept 
along past rock and promontory, each guarded by its tower. At 
every post they were challenged by the sentinel. 

" Who goes there ?" 

" The Adalantado of the Seven Oitiea," 

"Welcome, Seiior Adalantado. Pass on." 

Entering the harbor they rowed close hy an awned gaUey of 
ancient form. Soldiers with crossbows patrolled the deck. 

" Who goes there f" 

" The Adalantado of the Seven Cities," 

" Welcome, Seuor Adalantado. Pass on." 

They landed at a broad flight of stone steps, leading np be- 
tween two massive towers, and knocked at the water-gate. A 
sentinel, in ancient steel oasijiie, looked from the barbeoan. 

" Who is there ? " 

" The Adalantado of the Seven Cities." 

" Welcome, Sonor Adalantado." 

The gate swung open, grating upon rusty hinges. They en- 
Cored between two row sof warriors in Gothic armor, with cross- 
;-.iiws, maces, battle-axes, and faces old-fashioned as their armor. 
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There weve processions through the streets, in commemoration 
of the landing of the seven Bishops and their followers, and bon- 
fires, at which effigies of losel Moors expiated their invasion of 
Christendom by a kind of auto-da-fe. The groups round the 
fires, uncouth in their attire, looked like the fantastic figures 
that roam the streets in Carniyal time. Even the dames who 
gazed down from Gothic halconies hung with anticjue tapestry, re- 
sembled effigies dressed up in Christmas mummeries. Every 
thing, in short, bore the stamp of former ages, as if the world had 
suddenly lulled hack for several centuries. Nor was this to be 
wondered at. Had not the Island of the Seven Cities heen cut 
off from the rest of the world for several hundred years ; and 
were not these the modes and customs of Gothio Spain before it 
1 dbytl M 
A d t th p 1 f the alcajde, the grand chamberlain 
k k d t tl J t 1 jPh p ter looked through a wicket, and 
d d d h w ti 

Th All t d f th S en Cities," 

Th p t 1 was th wn w d open. The grand chamberlain 

llthwyp th ly moulded, marble staircase, and 

t h 11 f J 1 was the alcayde with several of 

thp pllfit tt! oity, who had a marvellous re- 

mhl f d f t to the qnaint figures in old illu- 

t Im pt 

Th g 1 h ! t pped forward and announced the 

m 1 t tl f th t n guest, and the extraordinary 
t f hi m Th ouncement appeared to create no 

t 1 m t T <^i but to he received as the an- 
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Tlie reception of Bon Fernando, howeyer, was profoundly 
gracious, though in the same style of stately courtesy which 
every where prevailed. He would have produced his credentials, 
but thb was courteously declined. The evening was devoted to 
high festivity; the following day, when he should enter the port 
with his caravel, would he devoted to business, when the ereden- 
tiak would be received in due form, and he inducted into office 
as Adiilantado of the Seven Cities. 

Don Fei'nando was now conducted through one of ttose inter- 
minabie suites of apartments, the pride of Spanish palaces, all 
furnished in a style of obsolete magnificence. In a vast saloon 
blazing with tapers was assembled all the aristocracy and fashion 
of the city ; stately dames and cavaliei-s, the very counterpart of 
the figures in the tapestry which decorated the walls. Fernando 
gazed in silent marvei. It was a reflex of the proud aristocracy 
of Spain in the time of Roderick the Goth. 

The festivities of the evening were all in the style of solemn 
and antiqiiated ceremonial There was a dance but it was as if 
thldtpetyw pt t lallthflg ming 

t tcly m a. 1" t th fl Th w e 1 1 n 

d tb t t Id 1 f Jly p th u pt bl A 1 lant d 

Ih 1 yd 1 ught — b p m Itmg b fyl H 

Ir t t 1 ]£ th d t h ghb m ht b 

bnw bf thfllbthhlth]IL.Allu.ny 
gl nee f wb b tbi i,b t 1 1 k ! h u f bl 

H tfh I dltmmtllmkd 

fAU dh IhwfuiJbaT mlt mttd 

f gt llmtl wtbt em tff 

shion. Those who Itnow the witchery of the sex, ia that most 
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1 1 '3p^li) 11 ly jnil^'' of the lascimtiin 
to which Don FernaTido w a cipoaeil as he jiiueii m tlie daiico 
with one of its most captivating descandauts. 

He sat beside her at the banquet ' suoh m old world feait ! 
such obsolete dainties I At the head of the table the peaenck, 
that bird of state and ceiemony, wis seivcd up in full plumage 
on a golden dish. As Don Beinando cast his eyes down the 
glittering board, what a vista pieseated itselt of odd heida and 
head-dresses; of formal beirded dignitaries ind stitelj dimes, 
with castellated locks and toweimg plumes I Is it ti be won 
dered at that he should turn with delight fiom these antiquated 
figures to the alcayde's daughtei, all smiles and dimples, and 
melting looks and melting accents' Besile, fji I wish to give 
him every excuse in my powei, he was m a paiticuliilv excitable 
mood from the novelty of the scene before him tiom this icalizi 
tion of ill his liojea ind fancies, and from frequent draughts uf 
the wino u|; jrea nted to him at every moment by officious page'J 
during the 1 anj^u t 

In. a w I — the o s no concealing the matter — before the even- 
ing was over D u Fe nando was making love outright to tho 
alcayde s di ^1 ter They had wandered together to a moon-lit 
balcony f the pali e and he was charming her eat with one of 
those love 1 tt s w tl wHch, in a like balcony, he had serenaded 
the beautiful Serafina. 

The damsel hung her head coyly. "Ah I Seiior, theae are 
flattering words ; but yon cavaliers, who roam the seas, are un- 
steady as its waves. To-morrow you will be throned in state, 
Adalantado of the Seven Cities; and will think no more of the 
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Bon FernaniJo in the intoxication, of tte moment called the 
moon to witness his sincerity. As he raised his hand in adjura- 
tion, the chaste moon cast a ray upon the ring that sparkled on 
his finger. It caught the damsel's eye. " Signor Adalantado," 
said she archly, " I have no great faith in the moon, hut give me 
that ring upon your finger in pledge of the truth of what yon 

The gallant Adalantado was taken by surprise; there was no 
parrying this sudden appeal : before he had time to reflect, the 
ring of the beautiful Serafina glittered on the finger of the 
alcayde's daughter. 

At this eventful moment the chamherlaia approached with 
lofty demeanor, and annoimeed that the barge was waiting to bear 
him back to the caravel. I forbear to relate the ceremonious 
partings with the alcayde and his dignitaries, and the tender 
farewell of the alcayde's daughter. He toot his seat in tlio 
barge opposite the grand chamberlain. The rowers plied their 
crimson oars in the same slow and stately manner to the cadence 
of the same mournful old ditty. His brain was in a whirl with 
all that he had seen, and his heart now and then gave him a 
twinge as he thought of his temporary infidelity to the beautiful 
Serafina. The barge sallied out into the sea, but no caravel 
was to be seen; doubtless she had been carried to a distance by 
the current of the river. The oarsmen rowed on ; their monoto- 
nous chant had a lulling effect. A drowsy influence crept over 
Don Fernando. Objects swam before his eyes. The oarsmen 
a'i^med odd shapes as in a dream. The grand chamberlain grew 
laigei and larger, and taller and taller. He took off his huge 
tiimhieio, and ]ield it over the head of Don Fernando, like an ex- 
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tiHguishcr over a candle. The latter uowered beneath it; Be felt 
himself sinking in the socket. 

"Goodnight! Sefior Adalantado of the Seven Cities!" said 
the grand chamberlain. 

The sombrero slowly descended — Don Ifernando was extin- 
guished ! 

How long lie remained extinct no mortal man can tell. When 
he returned to consciousness, he found himself iu a strange cabin, 
sureounded by strangers. He riibbed his eyes, and looked round 
him wildly. Where was he ? — On board of a Portuguese ship, 
bound to Lisbon. How came he there? — He had been taken 
senseless from a wreck drifting about the ocean, 

Don Fernando was more and more confounded and perplexed. 
He recalled, one by one, every thing that had happened to him 
in the Island of the Seven Cities, until he had been extin- 
guished by the sombrero of the grand chamberlain. But what 
had happened to him smce? What had become of Lis caravel? 
Was it the wreck of her on which he had been found floating ? 

The people about him could give no information on the 
subject. He entreated them to take him to the Island of the 
Seven Cities, which could not be far off. Told them all that 
had befallen him there. That he had but to land to ho received 
as Adalantado ; when lie woiild reward them magnificently for 
their services. 

They regarded his words as the raTings of delirium, and in 
tieir honest solicitude for the restoration of his reason, adminis- 
tered such reugh remedies that he was fain to drop tie subject 
and observe a cautious taciturnity. 

At length they arrived in the Tagus, and anchored before 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



860 THE PHANTOM ISLAND. 

tlie famous oitj of Lisbon. Don Fernando sprang joyfully on 
shore, and hastened to his ancestral mansion. A stvange porter 
opened the door, who knew nothing of him or of his family ; no 
people of the name had inhabited tho house for many a year. 

He sought the mansion of Don Ramiro. He approached the 
balcony beneath ■which he had bidden farewell to Serafina. Did 
his eyes deceive him 1 No ! There was Serafina herself among 
the flowers in the balcony. He raised his arms toward her with 
an exclamation of rapture. She cast upon him a look of indig- 
nation, and, hastily retiring, closed the casement with a slam 
that testified her displeasure. 

Could she have heai'd of his flii-tation with the aleayde'a 
daughter ? But that was mere transient gallantry. A mo- 
ment's interview would dispel every doubt of his constancy. 

He rang at the door ; as it was opened by the porter he 
rushed up stairs ; sought the well-known chamber, and threw 
himself at the feet of Serafina. She started back with affright, 
and took rofuge in the arms of a youthful cavalier. 

"Whatmeanyou,Seiior,"cried the latter, "by this intrusion?" 

" What right have you to ask the question ? " demanded Don 
Fernando fiercely. 

" The right of an affianced suitor ! " 

Don Fernando started and turned pale. "Oh, Serafina! 
Serafina I " criod he, in a tone of agony ; " is this thy plighted 
constancy?" 

"Seraflua? What mean you by Serafioa, Sciior ? If this 
be the lady you intend, her name is Maria." 

'■ May I not believe my senses t May I not bclicvo my 
heart?" cried Don Fernando. "Is not this Serafina Alvarez, 
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the origiaal of jon portrait, ivhieh, leas ficklo than herself, still 
Bmilcs on me from tho wall ! " 

" Holy Virgin !" cried the joung lady, easting her eyes upon 
the portrait. " He is talking of my great-gran dm other ! " 

An esplanatiou ensued, if that could he eaUed an explana- 
tion, which plunged the wnfortujiate Fernando into tenfold per- 
plexity. If he might believe his eyes, lie saw before him hia 
heloved Serafina ; if he might helieye his ears, it was merely her 
hereditary form and features, perpetuated in the person of her 
great-granddaugh ter. 

His hrain began to spin. Ha sought the ofHce of the Minis- 
ter of Marine, and njade a report of his expedition, and of the 
Island of the Seven Cities, which he had so fortunately discov- 
ered. Nobody knew any thing of suoh an expedition, or sueh 
an island. Ho declared that he had undertaken the enterprise 
under a formal eontract with the crown, and had received a regu- 
lar commission, constitutiag him Adalantado. This must be 
matter of record, and he insisted loudly, that the books of the 
department should be consulted. The wordy strife at length 
attracted the attention of an old gi-ay-headed clerk, who sat 
perched on a high stool, at a high desk, with iron-rimmed spec- 
tacles on the top of a thin, pinched nose, copying records into an 
enormous folio. Hp had wintered and summered in the depart- 
ment for a great part of a century, until he had almost grown to 
be a piece of the desk at which he sat ; his memory was a mere 
indos of official facta and documents, and his brain was little 
better than red tape and parchment. After peering down for a 
time from his lofty perch, and ascertaining the matter in contro- 
versy, he put his pen behind his ear, i 
16 
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membered to have heard something from his predecessor about 
an espedition of the kind in question, but then it had sailed dur- 
ing the roigQ of Dom I an II and I h d b n d d t least a 
hundred years. To put tl m tte b y d d put li tv ver, the 
archives of the Torre d T mb th t pul L til Portu- 
guese dooumeats, were d ! g ntlj hi da rd waa 
found of a contract betw n th wn a d Fa ndo do 
Ulmo, for the diseoverj f th I 1 nd f th S n C t es, and 
of a commission secured to h m a Al lant 1 f th ntry he 
might discover. 

" There ! " cried Don Fernando, triumph an tly, " there you 
have proof, before your own eyes, of what I have said. I am the 
Fernando de Ulmo specified in that record. I have dlsooTered 
the Island of the Seven Cities, and am entitled to he Adalan- 
tado, according to eontraot." 

The story of Don Fernando had certainly, what is pronounced 
the best of historical foundation, documentary evidence ; but 
when a man, in the bloom of youth, talked of events that had 
taken place above a oentui-y previously, as having happened to 
himself, it is no wonder that he was set down for a madman. 

The old clerk looked at him from above and below his spec- 
tacles, shrugged his shoulders, stroked his chin, reasoendcd his 
lofty stool, took the pen from behind his ears, and resumed Me 
daily and eternal task, copying records into the fiftieth volume 
of a aeries of gigantio folios. The other clerks winked at each 
other shrewdly, and dispersed to their several places, and poor 
Don Fernando, thus left to himself, flung out of the office, almoat 
driven wild by these repeated perplexities. 

In the confosion of his mind, he instinctively repaired to the 
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u of Alvarez, hut it waa barred against him. To break 
tlie delusion imder which the youth apparently labored, and to 
convince Hm that the Serafina about whom he raved was really 
dead, he was conducted to her tomb. There ste lay, a stately 
matron, cut out in alabaster ; and there lay her husband beside 
her ; a portly cavalier, in. armor ; and there ktlelt, on each side, 
the effigies of a numerous progeny, proving that she had been a 
fruitful vine. Even the very monument gave evidence of the 
lapse of time ; the hands of her husband, folded as if in prayer, 
had lost their fingers, and the face of the onoe lovely Serafina 
was without a nose. 

Don Fernando felt a transient glow of indignation at behold- 
ing this monumental proof of the inconstancy of his mistress ; but 
who could expect a mistress to remain constant during a whole 
century of absence ? And what right had he to rail about con- 
stancy, after what had passed between himself and the alcayde's 
daughter ? The unfortunate cavalier performed one pious act 
of tender devotion ; ho had the alabaster nose of Serafina re- 
stored by a skilful statuary, and then tore himself from the 

He could now no longei- doubt the fact that, somehow or 
other, ho had skipped over a whole century, during the night he 
had spent at the Island of the Seven Cities ; and he waa now as 
complete a stranger in his native city, as if he had never been 
there. A thousand times did he wish himself back to that won- 
derful island, with its antii^uated banq^uet halls, whore he had 
been so courteously received ; and now that tlie once young and 
beautiful Serafina was nothing but a great-graudm other in mar- 
ble, with generations of descendants, a thousand times would he 
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recall the meltiug blick t^ea of the ikayJe s daughter, who 
doubtlesSj like himselt, was still fiounshjiig in tieah juvenility, 
and breathe a seciet wish that he weie scatcil by hei Bide. 

He would at once hive bet on foot another expedition, at his 
own expense, to ciui&e in aearoh of the simted island, hut his 
means were exhansted. Ho endeavored to rowae others to the 
enterprise, setting forth the certainty of profitable results, of 
which his own experience furuiahecl auch unqiiostionable proof. 
Alas ! no one would give faith to his tale ; but looked upon it as 
the feveriah dream of a shipwrecked man. He persisted in his 
efforts ; holding forth in all places and all companies, until he 
beoanio an object of jest and jeer to the light-minded, who mis- 
took his earnest enthusiasm for a proof of insanity ; and the 
very children in the atreeta bantered him with the title of '■ The 
Adalantado of the Seven Cities," 

Finding all efforts in vain, ia his native city of Lisbon, he 
took shipping for the Canaries, as being nearer the latitude of 
his former cruise, and inhabited by people given to nautical ad- 
venture. Here he found ready listeners to his story ; for tho 
old pilots and mariners of those parta were notorious island- 
hunters, and devout beliovors in all the wonders of the seas. 
Indeed, one and all treated his adventure as a common occur- 
rence, and turning to each other, with a aagaeioua nod of the 
head, observed, " Ho has been at tho Island of St. Brandan." 

They then went on to inform him of that great marvel and 
enigma of the ocean ; of its repeated appearance to the inhabit- 
ants of their islands ; and of the many but ineffectual expeditions 
tiiat had been made in search of it. They took him to a prom- 
ontory of the island of Palma, whence the shadowy St. Brandan 
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had oftenest been descried, and they pointed out the very tract 
in the west where its mountains had been seen. 

Don Fernando listened with rapt attention. He had no lon- 
ger a donbt that this mysterious and fugacious island must be 
the same with that of the Seven Cities ; and that some super- 
natural iniuenee connected with it had operated upon himself, 
and made the events of a night occupy the space of a century. 

He endeavored, but in vain, to rouse the islanders to another 
attempt at discovery ; they had given up the phantom island as 
indeed inaccessible. Fernando, however, was not to be discour- 
aged. The idea wore itself deeper and deeper in his mind, until 
it became the engrossing subject of his thoughts and object of 
his being. Every morning he would repair to the promontory 
of Palma, and sit there throughout the livelong day, in hopes 
of seeing the fairy mountains of St, Brandau peering above the 
horizon j every evening he returned to bis home, a disappointed 
man, but ready to resume his post on the following morning. 

His assiduity was all in vain. He grew gray in his ineffect- 
ual attempt : and was at length found dead at his post. His 
grave is still shown in the island of Palma, and a cross is erected 
on the spot where he used to sit and look out upon the sea, in 
hopes of the reappearance of the phantom island. 

Note. — For various particulars concerning the Island of St. 
Brandan and the Island of the Seven. Cities, those ancient 
problems of the ocean, the curious reader is referred to articles 
under those heads in the Appendix to the Life of Columbus, 
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I HAVE already given fo the world some anecdotes of a summer'a 
residence in the old Moorish palace of the Alhambra. It was a 
dreamy sojourn, during which I lived, aa it were, in the midst of 
an Arabian tale, and shut my eyes aa muoli as possible to every 
thiBg that should call me hack to every day life. If there is 
any conntry in Eittope where one can do so, it is among these 
magnificent but semi-barbaric rains of poor, wild, legendary, ro- 
mantic Spain. In the silent and deserted halls of Uio Alham- 
bra, surroTinded with the insignia of regal sway, and the vivid, 
though dilapidated traces of Oriental luxury, I was in the strong- 
hold of Mooi'sh ?tniy wlieie eroiy thing spoke of tl o lalmy 
diy^ f Gtianada when undoi the 1 m ni n f the ut^oeni 

Min,li of the Iiteiituro f Spain turns upin the wirs f the 
Moors anl Chiietians and consists ct traditiDiial ballil and 
tales 01 ron anco about the huenis anlanzos tnl grindes 
hectos the luokj advei tuios anl ^leat e^pl its of the 
valuers of joie It k woithy of lemaik thit man-^ of the <, 
lays which smg ol piowess and iuaj,m,nim ty it wii ind ten ler 
ness and fidelity in love, relate as well to Moorish as to Spanish 
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EECOLLEOTIONS OF THB ALHAlliiRA 1,7 

cavaliers. The lapse of peaceful eentuiita ha^ estrnguiahed the 
raneor of ancient hostility; anc! the waiiiors ot G-r'^nada onoe 
th hjt fbgtdttt now often held up by Span 

h p ts IS m f h 1 tue 

N h I th th m f h ghei eulogy than the illus 
^ wh in the prDud dj>& of Ma 
1 f eiy thing noble and chival 
ily ,t in the loyal oounoil, and 
h aterpnses to oiny dismay 

I whit the vt.teran'* devised the 
; foremost to ezaoute. In all ad- 
ventiii-es, enterprises, and hair-breadth hazards, the Abenoei-rages 
were sure to win tho brightest laurels. In the tilt and tourney, 
in the riding at the ring, the daring bullfight, and all other rec- 
reations which bore an afSnity to war, tlie Abencerrages can'ied 
off the palm. None equaUed them for splendor of array, for 
noble bearing, and glorious horsemanship. Their open-handed 
mnnifieence made them tho idols of the people ; their magna- 
nimity and perfect faith gained the admiration of the high- 
minded. Never did they decry the merits of a rival, nor betray 
the confidings of a friend ; and the word of an Abencerrage was 
a guarantee never to be doubted. 

And then tbeir devotion to the fair ! Never did Moorish 
beauty consider the fame of her charms established, until she 
had an Abencerrage for a lover; and never did an Abencerrage 
proTfl recreant to bis vows. Lovely Granada ! City of delights I 
Who ever bore tbe favors of thy dames more proudly on their 
casciues, or championed them, more gallantly in the chivalrous 
tilts of the Vivarambla ? Or who ever made tliy moon-iit hal- 
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conies, tl g 1 t T tl d f 1 

pomeg t I d t t J d 

Su h w th f lit J r I Ii 

beautiful h 11 f til Al g 1 b t I t!i t ^ t j 

of that d t d wh th ty f t l t 1 

were th. ly lidtjp thjl f f 

tji-ant. Ti f uat wli h d w t!i th lid 

throws p p III J t d p d 1 wj f 1 th gh 

the hall btdp m thmhlp mt tllp td 
out aa feui y d f th m Th t th t tt 

record hb II d ^t btl dltwflth 

same d t m I f tl w th wh h I t mj 1 t 1 tli t f 

Rizzio 111 th fl f th p 1 f H Ij 1 I th k 

no one £ 1 gl t j, my 1 1 ty p t t p t 1 b 1 f 

It is lik bb th t t f M t mj t 

Dispel It 1 11 1 th d t 1 If tl 1 

of tray 11 

The hill uf the Abencenagea is conuecti,d moioovei with the 
recollection of one of the we(,tost evenings and sweetest ^icenes 
I over enjoyed m b^ara It mia a beautiful sumniei evening 
when the moou shone down into the Oouit of Lions hitting up 
its spaililmg fountiin I was seated with i few comjinions 
la tho bill in cjuesticn listening to tho'ie triditional ballads 
and lomances in which the Spaniards delight They were sung 
to the accompaniment of the guitai by one of the most gifted 
and fascicjtiug beings that I over met with even among the fas 
cinitmj, Jaughteis t fepim She was young ai d beautiful and 
light and ethereal tuU of Are and spirit and puie enthusuam 
Shewort, the tdiinfil Vidalus n li bs t iclied the guitai « ith 
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Bpealciiig elor(tieiice ; improvised with wonderful facility ; aad, 
as she heeame excited by her theme, or by the rapt attention of 
her auditors, would pour forth, iu the richest and most melodious 
strains, a succession of couplets, full of striking description, or 
stirring narrative, and composed, as I was assured, at the mo- 
ment. Most of these were suggested by the place, and related 
to the ancient glories of Granada, and the prowess of her chiv- 
alry. The Aboncerrages were her favorite heroes ; she felt a 
woman's admiration of their gallant courtesy, and high-souled 
honor ; and it was touching and inspiring to hear the praises of 
that generous but devoted race, chanted in this fated hall of their 
calamity, hy the lips of Spanish beauty. 

Among the subjects of which she treated, was a tale of Mos- 
lem honor, and old-fashioaed Spanish eoui-tesy, which made a 
strong impression on me. She disclaimed all nierit of inveE- 
tion, however, and said she bad merely dilated into verso a popu- 
lar tradition ; and, indeed, I have since found the main facts in- 
serted at the end of Conde's Hi&tory of the Domination of the 
Arabs, and the story itself embodied in the form of an episode 
in the Diana of Montemayor. From these sources I have drawn 
it forth, and endeavored to sbape it a.ccording to my recollection 
of the version of the beautiful minstrel ; but alas ! what can 
supply tbe want of that voice, that look, that form, that action, 
which gave magical effect to her chant, and held every one rapt 
in breathless admiration ! Should this mere ti'aveatie of her in- 
spired numbers ever meet her eye, in her stately abode at &ra- 
nada, may it moot with that indulgence which belongs to her be- 
nignant nature. Happy should I be, if it could awaken in her 
bosom one hind recollection of the stranger, for whoso gratifiea- 
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tion she did not think it beneath hur to csert tliosD fascinating 
powers, in the moon-lit halls of the Alhaiabra. 



THE ABENOERllAGE, 

On the aammit of a craggy hill, a spnr of the moimtaiiiB of 
Konda, etaads the castle of Alloi-a ; now a mere ruin, infested 
by bats and owlets ; but in old times, a strong border-hold which 
kept watoh upon the warlike kingdom of Granada, and held the 
Moors in check. It was a post always confided to some well-tried 
commander, and at the time of which we treat, was hold by 
Eoderigo de Narvacz, alcayde, or military goTemor of Anti- 
ijuera. It was a frontier post of his command ; but he passed 
most of his time there, because its situation on the borders gave 
frequent opportunity for those adventurous esploits in which the 
Spanish ohivalry delighted. 

He was a veteran, famed among both Moors and Christians, 
not only for deeds of ai-ms, but for that magnanimous courtesy 
which should ever be entwined with the stern virtues of the 
soldier. 

His gairison consisted of fifty ohosen men, well appointed and 
woll-mounted, with which he maintained such vigilant watch that 
nothing could escape his eye. While some remained, on guard in the 
castle, ho would sally forth with others, prowling about the high- 
ways, the paths and defiles of the mountains by day and night, 
and now and then making a daring foray into the very Vega of 
Granada, 
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On a fe,ir smd beautiful night in summerj wlien tlie moon waa 
in tho full, and tlie fresSmesa of the eyening breeze had tempered 
tie heat of day, the alcayde, with nine of his cavaliers, waa going 
the roimds of the mountains ia quest of adventures. They rode 
silently and cautiously, for it was a night to tempt others abroad, 
and they might be overheard by Moorish acout or traveller; they 
liept along ravines and hollow ways, moreover, lest they should 
be betrayed by the glittering of the moon upon their ai'mor. 
Coming to a fork in the road, the aleayde ordered five of hia 
cavaliers to talte one of the branchea, while he, with the remaining 
four, would talte the other. Should either party be in clanger, 
the blast of a horn was to be the signal for aueoor. The party 
of five had not pi-oceeded far, when, in passing through a defile, 
they heard the voice of a man singiDg. Coneealing themselves 
among trees, they awaited his approach. The moon, which left 
the grove in shadow, shone full upon his person, as he slowly ad- 
vanced, mounted on a dapple gray steed of powerful 'frame and 
generous spirit, and magnificently caparisoned. He was a Moor- 
ish cavalier of noble demeanor and graceful carriage, areayed in a 
marlota, or tunic, and an alboraoz of crimaon damask fringed 
with gold. His Tunisian tui-ban, of many folds, was of striped 
silk: and cotton, bordered with a golden fringe ; at his girdle hung 
a DamasouE scimitar, with loops and tassels of sOk and gold. On 
his left arm he boi-e an ample target, and Lis right hand grasped 
along double-pointed lance. Apparently di earning of no danger, 
he sat negligently on his steed, gazing on the moon, and singing, 
with a sweet and manly voice, a Moorish love ditty. 

Jnat opposite the grove whei'C the cavaliers were concealed, 
the horse turned aside to drink at a small fountain in a rock be- 
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side tte road. His rider threw the reifis on his neck to let liim 
drinl at hia ease, and continued hia aoBg, 

The cavaliers wHspered with each other. Charmed with the 
gallant and gentle appearance of the Moor, tliey determined not to 
harm, but capture hiui; an eaay task, as they supposed, in hia 
negligent mood. Rushing forth, therefore, tliey thought to sur- 
round, and take hira by surprise. Neyer were men more mis- 
taken, To gather up his reins, wheel round his steed, brace his 
buckler, and couch his lanee, was the work of an instant, and tliore 
he sat, fixed like a castle in his saddle. 

The cavaliers cheeked their steeds, and reconnoitred him 
warily, loth to come to an encounter which jnust prove fatal to 

The Moor now held a parley. " If ye he true knights, and 
seek for honorable fame, come on singly, and I will meet each in 
succeesiou ; if ye he mere lurkers of the road, intent on spoil, 
come all at once, and do your worst." 

The cavaliers communed together for a moment, when one 
parting from the others, advanced. " Although no law of chivalry," 
said he, " obliges us to risk the loss of a prize, when fairly in our 
power, yet we willingly grant as a courtesy what we might refuse 
as a right. Valiant Moor, defoud thyself I" 

So saying, he wheeled, took proper distance, couched his lance 
and putting spuia to hi hoise mide it the stranger. The latter 
met him in mid caicei transj leiced him with his lance, and threw 
him from his saddle A seftond and a third succeeded, but wore 
unhorsed with ejiial facilitv and thrown to the earth, severely 
wounded. The remimmg two SLemg their comrades thus rough- 
ly treated, fois; t all tomjaot f c uitisy, and charged both at 
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oacL upon the Mo ti H jaiiicrl th« thiubt of oin,>)ut « is 
wounded hj tte othei m tlie f high, and in the shock aii 1 confu'^ion 
dropped his linco Thuh disarmed, and dosely pressed, he pie 
tended to fly, and was hotly pursued Hivinff diawn the two 
eaTiliers some distance fiom tlie spot he wheeled shoit ahnut, 
with one of thoso desteious movements for which the Mooiish 
horsemen weie lenowncd, jis'-ed swiftly letween them, swung 
himself down from his saddle, ao as to catoh up hia lanco, then, 
lightly replacing himself, turned to renew the comhat 

Seemg him thus fiesh foi the eneounttr, is if just issued 
from his tent, one ot the (.ivaliers put his lips to hLS hom, *ind 
blew a hlast, that soon hrotight the Alrajde and his foui eompin 
ions to the spot. 

Naryaez, seeing three of his cavabera extended on the earth, 
and two others hotly engaged with the Moor, was struck with ad- 
miration, and coveted a toafest with bo aocomplished a warrior. 
Interfering in the fight, he called upon his foltoweia to desist, and 
with courteous woids imitedthe Muor to a moie equal comhat. 
The challenge was readily accepted. For some time tho contest waa 
doubtful, and the Alcayde had need of all Ms skill and strength 
to ward off the blows of hia antagonist. The Moor, however, es- 
hausfcd by previous fighting, and by loaa of blood, no longer sat 
hia horse firmly, nor managed him with hia wonted still. Collect- 
ing all Ha strength for a last aasault, he rose in his stirrups, and 
made a violent thrift with hia lanec ; the Alcayde received it upon 
hia shield, and at thesame time wounded tho Moor in theright arm; 
then closing, in the shock, grasped him in his arms, dragged him 
from his saddle, and fell with him to the earth ; when putting his 
Imee upon his breast, and his dagger to liis throat, " Cavalier," cx- 
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claimed lie, " render thyself my prisoner, for thj life is in my 
Lands I " 

" Kill me, rather," replied the Moor, " for death would be leas 
grievous tlian loaa of liberty," 

The Alcayde, however, with the demenoy of the traly brave, 
assisted him to rise, ministered to his wounds with Lis own handa, 
and had him conveyed with great care to the castle of AUora. 
His wounda in a few days were nearly cured; but the deepest had 
been inflicted oa hia spirit. He was eoastaatly buried in a pro- 
found melauoholy. 

The Alcayde, wLo had conceived a great regard for him, treat- 
ed him more as a friend than a captive, and tried in every way to 
cheer Hm, but in vain ; he was always sad and moody, and, when 
on the battlements of tLe castle, would keep his eyes turned to the 
south, with a fixed and wistful gaze. 

■' How ia this ?" exclaimed tLe Alcayde, reproachfully, " that 
you, who were so Lardy and fearless in the field, sLould lose all 
spirit when a captive. If any secret grief preys on your heart, 
confide it to me, as to a friend, and I promise on the faith of a 
cavalier, that you shall Lave no cause to repent the disclosure." 

The Moorish ImigLt kissed the hand of the Alcayde. " Noble 
cavalier," said he, ' that I am cast down m spirit, is not from my 
wounds, which are slight noi fiom my captivity for your kind- 
ness Las robbed it ot all glojm, nfr from my defeat, for to be 
conquered hj so iccomplishcd and lenowned a etvalier, is no dis- 
grace. But tfl eiplam the cause ot my griet, it is necessary to 
^ve some pa.rticuUrs of my stoiy, and this I am moved io do, 
by the sympathy you Lave m^nrfeated toward me, and tLe mag- 
nanimity that shiULS through all yui tttioua 
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Kuow th D tl it mj name is Aliemiaraez, and ttat I am 
of he noble 1j it i nl tuuate line of tho Abencerragcs. Ton 
have loubtk'fs heai 1 of the destruction that fell upon onr race. 
Ch iTged with tieas nable designs, of which they were entirely ia- 
Eooent lainy of them were beheaded, the rest banished; so that 
aot aa Abencerrage was permitted to remain in G-ranada, excepting 
my father and my nnole, whose innoeence was proved, even to the 
satisfaction of their persecutors. It was deci'eed, however, that, 
should they have children, the sons should be educated at a dis- 
tance from G-ranada, and the daughters should be mai-ried out of 
the Mngdom. 

" Cottformably to this decree, I was sent, while yet an infant, 
to be reared in the fortress of Cartama, the Aleayde of which was 
an ancient friend of my father. He had no children, and received 
me into his family aa his own child, treating me with the kind- 
ness and affeGtion of a father ; and I grew up in the belief that he 
really was such. A few years afterward, his wife gave birth to a 
daughter, but his tenderness toward me continued undiminished. 
I thus grew up with Xarisa, for so the iafant daitghter of the 
Aleayde was called, as her own brother. I beheld her charma 
unfolding, as it were, leaf by leaf, lite the morning rose, each 
moment disclosing fresh sweetness and beauty, and thought the 
gi'owiog passion which I felt for her waa mere fraternal affectioiL 

" At length one day I accidentally overheard a conversation 
between the Aleayde and his confidential domestic, of "which I 
found myself the subject. 

" In this I learnt the secret of my real parentage, which the Al- 
eayde had withheld from me as long as possible, through reluc- 
tance to inform me of my being of a proscribed and unlucky race. 
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It was time now, he thought, to apprise me of the truth, that I 
might adopt a career in life, 

" I retired without letting it he perceived that I had over- 
heard the conversation. The intelligence it conveyed, would 
have overwhelmed mo at an earlier period ; hut now the intima- 
tion tiat Xarisa was not my sister, operated like magic In an 
instant the brotherly affection with which my heart at times had 
throbhed almost to excess, was ti'ansformed into ardent love. 

" I sought Xarisa in the garden, where I found her in a hower 
of jessamines, arranging her beautiful hair in the mirror of a 
crystal fountain^ I ran to her with open arms, and was received 
with a sister's embraces ; upbraiding me for leaving her so long 
alone. 

" We seated ourselves by the fountain, and I hastened to reveal 
the secret conversation I had overheard. 

" ' Alas ! " cried she, ' then our happiness is at an end ! ' 

" ' How ! ' cried I, ' wilt thou cease to love me because I am 
not thy brother ? ' 

"'Alas, no!' replied she, gently withdrawing from my em- 
brace, ' but when it is once made known we are not brother and 
sister, wo shall no longer be permitted to be thus always to- 
gether.' 

" In fact, from that moment our intercourse took a new cha- 
racter. We met often at the fountain among the jessamines, but 
Xarisa no longer advanced with open arms to meet me. She 
became reserved and silent, and would blush, and east down her 
eyes, when I seated myself beside her. My heart became a prey 
to the thousand doubts and fears that ever attend upon true love, 
md uneasy, I looked back with regret to our unreserved 
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intercourse when wo supposed ourselves lirothei' and sister ; yet 
I would not have tad the relationship true, for the world. 

" While matters were in this state between ua, an order came 
from the King of Granada for the Alcalde to take command of 
the fortress of Coyn, on the Christian frontier. He prepared to 
remove, with all his family, hut signified that I should remain at 
Cartama. I declared that I could not bo parted from Xarisa. 
' That is the very cause,' said he, ' why I leave thee hehind. It 
is time, Abendaraez, thou shouldst know the secret of thy birth. 
Thou art no son of mine, neither is Xarisa thy sister.' ' I know 
it all,' exclaimed I, ' and I love her with tenfold the affection of a 
brother. Yor have brought us up together ; you have made us 
necessary to each other's happiness ; our hearts have entwined 
themselves with our growth ; do not now tear tliem asunder. Fill 
up the measure of your kindness ; he indeed a father to me, by 
giving me Xarisa for my wife.' 

" The hrow of the Alcayde darkened as I spoke. ' Have I 
then been deceived ? ' said he. ' Have those nurtured in my very 
bosom, been conspiring against me ? Is this your return for my 
paternal tenderness ?— to beguile the affections of my child, and 
teach her to deceive her father ? It would have been cause enough 
to refuse thee the hand of my daughter, that thou wert of a pro- 
scribed race, who can never approach the walls of Granada; this, 
however, I might have passed over ; but never will I give my 
daughter to a man who has endeavored to win her from me by de- 
ception.' 

" All my attempts to vindicate myself and Xarisa were una- 
vailing. I retired in anguish from his presence, and seeking Xa- 
risa, told her of this blow, which was worse than death to me. 
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' Xarisa,' said T, ' we part for ever ! I stall never see theo more I 
Tlij father will guard thco rigidly. Thy beauty aad his wealth 
will soon attract some happier rival, and I shall be forgotten I ' 

" Xarisa reproached my want of faith, and promised eternal 
ooHstancy. I still doubted and desponded until moyed by ray 
anguish and deipair she agieed to a "eeiet union Oui espousals 
made, wo parte! with a promise on her jirt f ^ceI me word 
from Goyn, shoull hei fathei absent him'olt fiora the fortress. 
The very day after our be let nuj tiih I bel eld the wh le train 
of the Alcayde dcpaib frim Oartam% u i would he ilnot me to 
his presence, nor permit me to bid farewell to Xarisa. I remained 
at Gartama, somewhat pacified in spirit by our secret bond of 
union; but eycry thing around fed my passion, and reminded mo 
of Xarisa. I saw tho window at which I had so often beheld her. 
I wandered through the apartment she liad inhabited; tho cham- 
ber in which she had slept, I Tisited the bower of jessamines, 
and lingered beside the fountain in which she had delighted. 
Every thing recalled hei' to my imagination, and filled my heart 
with melancholy, 

" At length, a confidential seiwant ai^ived with a letter from 
her, informing me, that her father was to depart that day for 
Granada, on a short absence, inviting me to hasten to Coyn, de- 
scribing a secret portal at which I should apply, and the signal 
by which I would obtain admittance. 

" If ever you have loved, most valiant Alcayde, joa may 
judge of my transport. That very night I arrayed myself in 
gallant attire, to pay due honor to my bride ; and arming myself 
against any casual attack, issued forth privately from Caitama^ 
Ton know the rest, and by what sad fortune of war I find myself, 
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instead of a Lappy bridegroom in tte nuptial bowei- of Oojn, van- 
qnialieJ, ■wounded, and a prisoner ■witLin the walla of Allora. The 
term of absence of the father of Xarisa is nearly expired. With- 
in three daya ho will rctui-n to Oojn, and out meeting will no 
longer be possible. Judge, then, whether I grieve without cause, 
and whether I may not well be excused for showing impatience 
under confinement." 

Don Eodrigo was greatly moved by this recital ; for, though 
more used to rugged war than scenes of amorous softness, he was 
of a kind and generous nature. 

" Abendaraez," said he, " I did not seek thy confidence to gi-a- 
tify an idle curiosity. It grieves me much that the good fortune 
which delivered the© into my hands, should have marred so fair 
an enterprise. Give me thy faith, as a true knight, to retni'n pri- 
soner to my eastle, within three daya, and I will grant thee per- 
mission to accomplish thy nuptials." 

The Abencerrage, in a transport of gratitude, would have 
thrown himself at his feet, but the Alcayde prevented him. Call- 
ing in his cavaliers, he took Abondaraez by the right hand, 
in their presence, exclaiming solemnly, " Tou promise, on the 
faith of a cavalier, to return to my castle of Allora within thi'ee 
days, and render jourseif my prisoner ? " And the Abencerrage 
said, " I promise." 

Then said the Alcayde, " Go ! and may good fortune attend 
you. If jou requiro any safeguard, I and my cavaliers are 
ready to be your companions." 

The Abencerrage kissed the hand of the Alcayde, in grateful 
acknowledgment. " Give me," said he, " my own armor, and 
my stood, and I require no guard. It is not likely that I shall 
again meet with so valorous a, foe." 
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The shades of night had fallen, when the tramp ef the dapple 
gray steed resounded over the drawbridge, and immediately after- 
wards, the light clatter of hoofs along the road bespoke the fleet- 
ncss with which the youthful lover hastened to his bride. It was 
deep night when the Moor arrived at the, castle of Ooyn, He 
silently and cautiously walked his panting steed under its dark 
walls, and having nearly passed round them, came to the portal 
denoted by Xarisa, He paused, looked round to see that he was 
not observed, and knocked three times with the butt of his lance. 
In a little while the portal was timidjy unclosod by the duenna of 
Sarisa. " Alas 1 SeHor," said she, " what has detained you thus 
long ? Evory night have I watched for you ; and my lady is sick 
at heart with doubt and anxiety." 

The Abencerrage hung hia lauee, and shield, and scimitar 
against the wall, and followed the duenna, with silent steps, up a 
winding stairoaae, to the apartment of Xarisa. Vain would be 
the attempt to describe the raptures of that meeting. Time flew 
too swiftly, and the Abencerrage had nearly forgotten, until too 
late, his promise to return a prisonei' to the Alcayde of Ailora. 
Tho recollection of it came to him with a pang, and woke him 
from his dream of bliss. Xarisa saw his altered looks, and heard 
with alarm his stifled sighs ; but her countenance brightened v/hea 
she heard the cause. " Let not thy spirit be cast down," said 
she, throwing her white arms around him. " I have the keys of 
my father's treasures ; send ransom more than enough to satisfy 
the Christian, and remain with me." 

" No," said Abendaraea, " I have given my word to return in 
person, and like a true knight, must fulfil my promise. After 
that, fortune must do with me as it pleases." 
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" Then," said Xarisa, " I will accoinpany thee. Never slialt 
thou return a prisoner, and I remain at liberty." 

Tho Abenoerrage was transported with joy at this new proof 
of devotion in his beautiful bride. All preparations were speed- 
ily made for their departure. Xarisa mounted behind the Moor, 
on his powerful stoed ; they left the castle walls before day- 
break, nor did thoy pause, until they arrived at the gate of the 
oastle of Allora. 

Alighting ioL the court, the Abencorrago supported the steps 
of his trembling bride, who remained closely veiled, into the 
presence of Bodrigo do Naryaez. " Behold, valiant Aloaydo !" 
said he, " the way in which an Abencerrage keeps his word. I 
promised to return to theo a prisoner, but I deliver two ca,ptives 
into thy power. Behold Xarisa, and judge whether I grieved 
without reason, over the loss of suoh a treasure. Eeceive us as 
thine own, for I confl.de my life and her honor to thy hands." 

The Alcayde was lost in a,dmiration of the beauty of the 
lady, and the noble spirit of the Moor. " I know not," said he, 
" which of yon surpasses the other ; but I know that my castle is 
graced and honored by your presence. Consider it your own, 
while you deiga to reside with me." 

Eor several days, the lovers remained at Allora, happy in 
each other's love, and in the friendship of the Alcayde. The 
latter wrote a letter to the Moorish king of Granada, relating 
the whole event, extolling the valor and good faith of the Aben- 
cerrage, and craving for him the royal countenance. 

The king was moved by the story, and pleased with an oppor- 
tunity of showing attention to the wishes of a gallant and chival- 
rous enemy ; for though he had often suifoved from the prowess 
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of Don Itodrigo do Narvaoz, ho admired his heroic character. 
Calliug the Alcayde of Coyn into his preaonce, ho gavo him the 
letter to read. The Alcayde turned pale, and trembled with 
rage, on the perusal. " Restrain thine anger," said the king ; 
" there is nothing that the Alcajde of AUora eould ask, that I 
would not grant, if in my power. Go thou to Allora ; pardon 
thy children ; take them to thy home. I receive this Abencer 
rage into my favor, and it will be my delight to heap benefits 
upon yoii alL" 

The kindling ire of the Alcayde was suddenly appeased. Ho 
hastened to Allora ; and folded his children to his bosom, who 
would have fallen at his feet. Rodrigo do Narvaez gave liberty 
to his prisoner without ransom, demanding merely a promise of 
his frieadship. He accompanied the youthful ooitplo and their 
fatter to Coyn, where their nuptials were celebrated with great 
rejoioings. When the festivities were over, Don llodrigo re- 
turned to his fortress of Allora. 

After hie departure, the Alcayde of Coyn addressed his chil- 
dren : " To your hands," said be, " I confide the disposition of 
my wealth. One of the first things I charge you, is not to for- 
get the ransom you owe to the Alcayde of Allora. His mag- 
nanimity you can never repay, but you can prevent it from 
wronging him of his just dues. G-ive him, moreover, your entire 
friendship, for he merits it fully, though of a different faith," 

The Abencerrage thanked him for his proposition, which so 
ti-uly accorded with his own wishes. He took a lai-ge sum of 
gold, and inclosed it in a rich coffer ; and, on his own part, sent 
sis beautiful horses, superbly caparisoned ; with six shields and 
lances, mounted and embossed with gold. The beautiful Xarisa, 
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at the samo time, wrote & letter to tlie Aloayde, filled with ex- 
pressions of gratitude and friendship, and sent him a box of fra- 
grant cypress wood, containiDg linen, of tlie finest quality, for his 
person. The Aloayde disposed of the present in a characteris- 
tic manner. The horses and armor hejbared among the cava- 
liers who had accompanied him on the night of the eliirmish. 
The box of cypress wood and its contents he retained, for the 
sate of the beautiful Xarisa ; and sent her, by the hands of the 
messenger, the sum of gold paid as a ransom, entreating her to 
receive it as a wedding present. This courtesy and magnanimi- 
ty raised the character of the Aleayde Eodiigo de Narraez still 
higher in the estimation of the Moors, who estolled him as a 
perfect mirror of cbivalrio virtue ; and from that time forward, 
there was a continual exchange of good offices between tliem. 

Those who would read tho foregoing story decked exit with 
poetic grace in the pure CastOian, let them seek it in the Diana 
of Montemayor. 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



Hos-,db,Googlc 



io Park Place, Feb')-., 1855. 

New Books and New Editions 

Published by 

G. p. Putnam & Co., New York. 
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I. General Literature — English Classics. 
Joseph Addison — 
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Sir Richard Steele — 
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Oliver Goldsmith — 
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Skbtoh Book, Ebioksebocebb, Tbatellbb, Alhambea. Each, gilt 

estra, price $4 ; cloth, $3 60 ; morocco extra, $9. 
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Bayard TayL 
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Tub Lands off the Sauaoes — Pictui'es of Palestine, Asia Minor, 
Sicily, and Spain, lanio. Illustrated, Oloth, price $1 35. 

A JoDESBT TO Oehtral ApsiOA. 13mo. Illustrated, and with 
Portrait and Map. ISrao, cloth, price $1 50. 

Views a-Eoot — Travels in Europe. 12mo, cloth, price $1 25. 
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R. B. Kimball — 

St. Lebeb ; oe. The Theeads of Life. 12mo, cloth, pvioo $1 ; 

cheap edition, paper cover, price 50 cents. 
EoMiBOB OP Stcdbkt Life Abboad. 12mo, clotli, price |1. 

Geo. Wm. Curtis — 
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Herman Melville — 

IsiiAEL Pottek: Eifty Years of Esile. 13rao., 75 cts. 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



4 G. P. PUTNAM & COMPANY'S RECEGT PUBLICATIONS, 

Miss Susan Warner — 

THE WIDE, "WIDE WOBLD. 83(1 thousand. Two volumes 
in one. 12mo, cloth, price $1 25 ; gilt, extra, $3 ; half calf, 
$2 25. 

The same Woi'lc. Ilhmt^'ated Edition. One volmne. 



large 870, cloth, price |3 50 ; gilt, extra, $4 ; morocco, extra, $6. 
Lyrics feom the 'Wim], Widb Woeld. Poetry by W. H. Bella- 

my; Music hy 0. W. Glover. 8vo, cloth, price 75 cts. 
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Miss Anna Warner — 
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price |1 25. 

Misses S. and A. Warner — 
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Miss Anne C. Lynch^ — ■ 

P0BM8. One volume, 8vo, Illustrated, price $1 50 ; gilt, es., $2, 



Miss Fenimore Cooper— 



Thk Kustme and Rtsasoh of Countet Life. Beautifully lUus- 
ti'ated, from designs by Dopier. 8vo, cloth, price $2 50 ; gilt, 
estra, |3 ; morocco, extra, $5. 

The same work, cheaper edition, complete in one 

vol., 12mo, {In press.) 

RdUAi. noTiio. 12mo., oloth, $1 25 ; gilt estra, $1 75. 

TheEamcillnstrated,8vo., gilt extra, $5; mor., |7. 



HoseJbyGoOgle 



G. P. PUTNAM A COMPANYS KECENT PUBLICATIONS. 5 

History, Biography, Travels, &c. 
William CuUen Bryant— 

Leti'bes of a TiiiTEitEB. "With steel plate. ISrao, clotli, price 
$135. 

George H. Calvert — 

SoBNES AND THOiTeHTS iH EiTEOPE. ISmo, ciotli, pi'ice f 1 2B. 

Benvenuto Cellini — 

A Florentine Artist. HiB Memoirs, written bj himsell'. 12mo 
clotli, price $1 35. 

James Fenim.ore Cooper — 

HiSTOE? OF THE Haty of the United SrATsa of Ambbioa. 
"With a Eontinualioii to 1853, including tlie Mesican 'Waa', tlie 
Exploring Espedtiion, &c. ifew edition. 8to., cI., price $3 50. 

Colonel Gardner, U. S. A. — 

DiOTioNAEY OF THB Uhited Statis Akmy. 13mo, olotL, price 
$2 50. 

Major L. Giddings, U. S. A.— 

The Campaign ih Koethben Mbxiool 13mo, cloth, price $1 60. 

Prof. George W. Greene—- 

HisTOuioAt Studies. 12ino, clotli, price %1 35. 

Rev. Dr. Hawks — ■ 

The Monhmests op Ertpt ; or, Eoypt a TiTNESa fob tbb Biulk, 
New edition, complete witli all the illustrations, !3mo., cloth, 
$1 35. 

Prof. Theodore Irving— 

EiSTOEY OE TUE Conquest OF Floeidab'y De Soto. lamo. With 
Map, price $1 35. 

Baron Jomini — 

The Akt of Wab. Trau.slated hy Migor Wtosliip. 13mo. With 
Plana, &c. Oloth, price $1 35. 
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Miss Anne Maury — 

Mkmoibs of a Hcotienot iFAMiLy. With rortraits. 12m.o, 
cloth, price $1 50. 

C. H. Putnam — 

Thb OtD Tbbtambbt Ubtbixed ; or, the Gospel by Moses in 
the Book of Genesis. 8to,, $2 50. 

O, A. Roorbach — 

BiBUOTHEOA Ambhioaha. Ootalogae of American Pnhlicatioiis, 
including Reprints and Original Works ii'om 1830 to 1853 in- 
cluaive, with the titles, prices, and puhlishera' names; list of 
periodicals, &c., &o., 8vo. $7. 

Dr. Spooner — 

DiOTIONABT OF PAIKTBES, EsGEAVHRS, AeTISTS, &0. Eojal Svo, 

cloth, price $7. 

AlTEODOT^EiS OP PaIBTBEB, EnGBATBEB, SauVBTOBB, &0., &c. 3 

vols. ISmo, cloth, price $3 35. 

E. G. Squier— 

Tint Sebpeist Sxuboi,, and Woestup op the Eboipkooal Priw- 
oiPLB OP N^ATCEE IN Ambeioa, 8vo, clott, prlcc, $2 2G. 

David T. Valentine — 

HisTOEY OP TUB OiTY OP if Bw ToEK. With illnstrations 8to, 
cloth, prico $3. 

H. W. Warner— 

The Libektibs of Ameeioa. 12mo. cloth, price $1. 



Capt. Wilkes, U. S. N.- 



VoYAoB EotiNi) THE WoKLD : A Oondenaed Acconnt of the U. S. 
, Exploring Expedition. Syo, cloth, price f3 ; half calf, J4 50. 

E. C. Wines, D. D.— 

OOMMBNTAEIBB ON THB LiWS OP THB AnOIBNT HEBEEWa. 8vO, 

cloth, price $3 60. 
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Miss M. A. Dwight — 

Anoiefi' Myiholooy. 8vo, cloth, priua $1 60. 

The some, abridged. 12rao, half hountl, price 15 cents. 

Prof. Asa Gray — 

Botanical Tkkv Book. For OoUegea, High Schools, aad Private 
Students. Kow edition, enlarged, with 1300 cnta. Cloth, 
p'ice $1 76. 

Washington Irving— 

The Crayon Eeadisg Booe. Sclectiona from Irying'e various 
writing?, for the use of Schools. 13mo, half bound, price 7Sc. 

Louis F, Klipstein — 

ASGLO-SAXOH" SERIES, via. : 
Anglo-Saxon Geammak. 13mo, cloth, prtce $1 25. 
Abslo-Sasoh GosPBia. I3mo, oloti, price $1 35. 
AwALSOTA As&lo-Saxootoa. 2 ¥ols, 13mo, cloth, price f 2 60, 
Alphio'b Eomily. 13iqo, cloti, price 50 oenla. 
Abglo-Saso^ DicTionAKT. By Dr. Bosworth. 8yo, cloth, 
price $3. 

Prof. St. John— 

Elemests op GBOi.oey. Wew edition, iUustrated, 13mo, cloth, 
price $1. 

Prof. E. P. Smith— 

MiNTTAi, OF Political Eookomy. 12mo, cloth, prica $1. 



Medical. 
Horace Green, M. D. — 

BireGioAL Tkeatmeht or the Laeyhx, &c. 8vo, with Plates, . 

cloth, price, $1 35. 
Patholooi or Ceoup. 12mo, cloth, price 60 cents. 
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"Wabbdeton's Ceesobm: anij the Gncms. ISmo., $1 25. 
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To Librarians and Book Collectors. 

G. P. PUTNAM & CO., 

IMPOliTERU OF FORETGN BOOKS, 

Will continue as heretofore their FOREIGN BUSINESS aa Acjents 
for Public Libraries, and will execute orders for English, French, 
German, and American Books, in quantities or hy single copies, at 
a moderate commission on the wholesale cost. 

PoTNAM & Co. inform their friends and correspondents, that 
their new arrangements will enable them to siipplj' all Books wliich 
they may require, as heretofore. Expedition and EconoTny being 
especially ftudicd 

All the Bofton, Philadelphia, and other important PubPciHions, 
will be SUPPLIED TO THE TRADE and for EXPORTA- 
TION, by G. P. Putnam & Co., as heretofore, at the loweil mar- 

Putnam's Book-Buyer's Manual. 

A General Oatnlogue of Amerioau and Foreign Boolsa. Princ 25 
eta. ; half bonnd 75 cfa. Sent post free. 
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